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instrument chosen 
the artists 


A 


\\\ All these great artists 
make records for 
the Victor 


ALDA 
BESANZONI 
BORI 
BRASLAIL 
CALVE 
CARUSO 


GALLI-CURCI 
GARRISON 
GIGLI | 
| 
| HARROLD 
HOMER 
JOHNSON 
JOURNE | 
MARTINELLI 


McCORMACK 

MELBA 

MURPHY 

RUFFO 

CHUMANN-HEINK 
SCOTTI 
| EMBRICH | 
rETRAZZINI 


| WERRENRATH 
| WHITEHILI | 
WITHERSPOO? 
ZANELLI 
|| EROLA 
| Violin | 
|| HEIFE1 
KREISLE! 
| | KUBELIK | 
|} ZIMBALIS1 | 
| Piano | 
RE WSKI 
1 a | lhe most cherished possession of the great singers 
1) KINDLEF | and instrumentalists is their art, and their keenest : 
| Orchestra i desire is that under all circumstances they shall be ‘ 
BOSTON SYMPHONY _ | heard at their best. It is in appreciation of this fact ; 
|| VICTOR HERBER? H | that the greatest artists of this generation have become . 
| PHILA. SYMPHONY 1 | Victor artists, and their unqualified endorsement of 
i | the Victrola is the most conclusive evidence of its 
| | artistic superiority. 
} ry" re . . 
| here are Victrolas in great variety of styles from 
/ SN $25 to $1500. Victor dealers everywhere. 
/f lalking Machine C 
ictor Lalking iViachine Co. 
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NLESS you are certain that a soap is pure, you cannot be sure that 


it is the best you can use for your hands, face, body, and hair. 


Ivory Soap has been demonstrating its purity to millions of people every 
day for forty-two years. 


They feel the evidence of this purity in their own clear, smooth skins 
and lustrous hair when they use Ivory for the toilet, bath, or shampoo. 


They hear it in the baby’s coo of delight when he is refreshed with the 
Ivory lather. 


They see it in the delicate garmentsthat come like newfromthe Ivory suds. 


They are reminded of it in everything that Ivory does. 


ower” 


| 


| 


How many of the follow- 
ing essentials are lacking 


in the soap you now use? 


Whiteness 
Fragrance 
Abundant Lather 
Easy Rinsing 
Mildness 

Purity 

“It Floats”’ 


Ivory Soapoffers all seven. 


Make your pretty clothes 
last longer 


by washing them the rub-less way with lvory Soap 
Flakes—the flaked form of Ivory Soap prepared for 
the safe, instant, convenient cleansing of silks, wools, 
and all fine fabrics. SEND FOR 
FREE SAMPLE PACKAGE and 


instructions for the care « 


cate garments Address 
Section 7-E, Dept 
Home Economics, The 
Procter 4 Gam 
ble Company, 
4 nnat 
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NHE trouble,” expounded 


d Gail Lawton after 
ich thought on the mat- 
that he regards himself as 
gy light, while evervone 


ws that he’s just a danger 
Not that it’s any affair 
the old gentleman hur 
plain, “except that he 
be more ofr 
mild cor 
irt And 
me slight peril ol 


means 


» dine with him four or 
vear for the rest of 
nd having to sink 
QO a tomb, branded 


ened gl to 
| ento tried 
eve ind mouth uu 
s last! whe Rutt 
ew ble 
eed vet well But 
lion t} t } 
ve no gn tha al 
e of color or change 


mention of his pretty 
stroke 


i pudgy 


ontinued to 
goatee with 


1 


to fix his mild eves 
lly on a corner of the 
room mantelpiece; and 
he took up afresh the 
theme he had been 


he resumed, “‘ Cal- 


\ U 
rpe has everything that 


ALBERT 
PAYSON 
TERHUNE 


[/lustrations by 
‘Robert Stewart 


The 
‘ I » the 
) ( h chet 
If | ld lee 
our 
's sa won 
th e 111 
ol e scorn 
es ¢ wh en't. 
( \ sonal 
itom 
er 
N ( resign- 
what 
shee 
\ 1 turn 
f 
\ 
1) 
‘ } elf 
Ti Vo 
e de 
nted the l 
eve id some 
suppose | not 


is just unworthy 
envy,” chi | Mr. Lawton 


\ d give nvythin ti } 


uu nor | want and that 5 We go 1 gh life t 
dly efficient brother ¥ Wi 
He and Marcus fw ed hee 
ney and breathe efh- tl ot rapped Our 
intlict efhciency. Ef nier drawer 
ngling on them; and B 
iws are nonessential s ere \ 
t make tor efthciency. ( tor 3 
l, it would break yout “IT’S THE FIRST TIME I EVER ASKI ( HE BLI ‘ efi t ¢ ight ce 
ou could realize what a ce i to R 1or 
sappointment I am to R LW He 
ent brother, Ephraim, and to his efficiency echo and ‘Poor’?”’ queried G Tare ‘ g 9 ‘ ‘ loser 
Klizabeth, and even to good little Ruth. Ruthie miserable reverie the sed t t 
t in life with much of my own pleasant worthless ‘Oh, not in cash necessa ‘ ects vto | S I bling 
before she was past the rag-doll age they had be it is the family miracle that t in the ‘ mt tableclot! é er of the 
iape her unhappy soul to their efficiency mold. By pensioner on my beautifully r rother’s | That | é 
ier hair went up and her skirts went down she was a man with all my loose en | carek ess should have | f scious! ld Mr. Lawt eared his throat 
inced in the study that she began to speak of me managed to make a living is a sinister mystery to the whok | i é ble ¢ n the less mantelpiece 
Uncle Gail.” lot of them. I fancy they think my law sign is a mask for t, Sa he beg ibhy | began 
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to like you from the time I first met you at Ephraim’s Saul avoided the mild, blue eves and sat frowning. Pres- 
house when wert high school, the time you gave one ently he spoke jerkily, shamefacedly. ‘‘I—I care a lot for 
good look at vhite mustache and goatee and another at Ruth,” he said, “‘ more than for all the other things there are. 
my forty-four waistline and five-feet-four of stature and Though I feel like a fool, saying such things to anyone but 
nickname e ‘Buff Billiken’ her. And I can't say them to her. I thought I could, once. 
It ( rude of | Garth remorse Then Calthorpe came alongside and I knew it was all up 
vd full with me. He’s a man after her parents’ own heart. And | 
i e B omehow that was when don’t wonder. He's a mighty good chap, in his own way 
| 
| “He is not,’ parenthetically interrupted Lawton 
| ting he have no earthl “In his own way,” insisted Garth. ‘He's a corking b 
» tel ew even ness man. He's had the brain to reduce everything in life to 
em tT tow Yo ence He's forever studying his pet subject and making 
e Marcus ¢ iltthorpe p | to the i cece f the study. He never does things to jat Xuth 
‘ Phat vhy I bi I nan h ekeeping nerves, as | was always doing He seen 
= the htle \ just now I ha ha the vote of the whole family. What chance have | 
‘ idl volunteer to tall Since you won't ‘If vou don’t know what chance you have why dor you 
» take an objectionable old man’s privilege to isk her and find out ?”’ suggested Gail Lawton She's the 
{ 
»> balance correctly o1 
the peak of a saltcellar 
have the friendlily 
. lovable air of a sick 


wildeat,”’ 


you ar 


enough to interrupt at every 


second word, Let's start in 
with Ruth. Ruth’sallright 

except what happened to 
her And the things that 


ethicien 


their 
little 


ake 


n't 


t fa 


she’s bec ome a 
prig 


lite 


man, except a prig, who mar 


ob erved 


likely 


happened to her are a super 


ther and a 


conscientious mother, 


Lawton 
Phat makes tt easier, be cause 


nbend 


super 


With 


all primed to 
a horror to any 


ries her. When I let myself 
think of Ruth’s married 
oe home, run by her second 
| ind ind 
efficien indulge in the 
rare luxury of a shudder 
And that the kind of 
t vill be to the end of the 
chapte if she marries 
Marcus Calthorpe And I'll 
have to ding there.” 
(sarth sat gloomily watch 
vy the ill-balanced fork 
Gail Lawton meandered 
Ruth is my favorite 
| honestly believe 
i he'd till be my favorite 
niece had any other 
( can't be sure he 
ti ough to think so. When 
ed in the 
| ve medicine tron 
custant n lltop ] 
like ‘ 
t | 
| | 
(thal 
ett 
ell to dre wi of dit 
tvour day 
ad ol by ke ti drop 
he ( e tl Or WwW th 
( he cl I ha ing 
iurdered weet yuled 
child on bbed wor box. 
It w t ght.” 
brother of the 


worthy El 


tral Vi W I 
the contest ] 
horror—1 
AME ON} BREATHED GARTH rHE ONE WHO SLIP 
: er is the Ever KITCHEN FLIG! D WENT ALL THE WAY DOWN UND! \ SNOW 
5 ent day And the ought 
hav to dine o¢ 
= t é ed ¢ r by R vith Caltl ‘ only one who can tell you. If you've curiosity enough to ask 
el 1 1 ret thre que tion ott you Ought to be sport enough to have t 
‘ | | ‘ curlosity to ask it of her too. It isn’t fair to let her m 
ret galvanized computing machine, just for the lack of 
1} ‘ t that ea yi] k to tt humat to propose to her. And you cant be 
‘ ‘ I ‘ esides throw erabler and grumpier than you are now. Go ahead and 
\ W t¢ eTy | } ] ao lt he avs ‘No’ don't take ‘No lor an answet 
He drew out a cigar, hehted it inced t dh on not taking ‘No’ for an answer, right up to the 
t ( t when Marcus Calthorpe buys the cut price stickpins for 


his ushers. If that line of campaign isn’t efficient it’s son 
thing better than efficient. It's bulldog. Go to it 

you marry her humanize het Don't let her make vi 
groveling slave to neatness and household efficiency 
both vour sakes.”’ 

Garth made no reply Outwardly he gave no sig 
having listened to the old fe llow yunsel At heart he 
trving to tell hims« the vas ab ad Also he 
il at owl | 1 that ( SO 

ent t shake f } 

You's milt te 
Law | ‘ ‘ 
Ruth w filtes | 
lov h to 
ee M ( es O 
th ry \\ 
borhood model even 
Y used to say 
‘Look at Mareu 
thorpe! You never sec 
do so and so.’ 
‘Look at Marcus Calthor 
so oltenthat at la I We 
mv head. He was two 
older than | was But 
a brainsto ind | t 
hi t « le of d 
ool one dav. in { 
Gills Hall. We had 
ind heavy, in a 
\nd when I was thr 
let ‘ ik Wo | 
ed to ‘look 
horpe.” He 
‘ | 
1) k 
‘ 
Yo 
‘ 
WAY 
| I ot despot! 
\ suppose ye turn 
| ibeth ainner 
for to-morrow nigl 
would of She 
) 
ol L belie \ 
to vo I terward 
Fore Hills. Dr 
rot PLATT ing t n h 
ix-hilteen ta ik 
ute no nal 
breakfast time. I'm going be se Iw too laz 
on oy li lt due of tl 
of which the pleasantest \ 
for Living aw You're lucl 
No,”’ denied Garth, it I'm on 
rinciple, | suppose, that used to ike é e 
tooth when | was i kid Anvh mw, | l epted 
Calthorpe will be there iid Lawton. “And 
Elizabeth if her meal does contain rightly | 
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HEN CAI HO; CAME 
Not ti thers « to ( 
1 ¢ ry ¢ } tted 
e than the absence he 
S DO ther t isi her « 
bet wee ( rit d carbol rate I th 
ist be efficient t tl 
ok t! Wal S 
nal hth t \ ‘ 
their t ‘ Have 
He was t t e her t I 
lve-filtv-one. } dor ‘ ‘ 
ire 
en't seen | | tered Law \\ 
ere t he « | 
e.t 
Tht | | 
Phat is wi \t 
] er ‘ 
t it her tt } 
()t course 
did it on 1 ITpose | I e t 
en minutes late to all business appointm« N 
that enable me to avoid being kept wait ig | 
in’s le tardiness figured o t the other 
ot course the number of hours’ time | ive 
ta year by that method I have not the 
re d, but the total is something | t 
EARLY four hours a year!" exclaimed Lawton in 
dmiration. ‘ Marvelous! And what are vou plan 
th the four hours you've saved this vear? It 
And wit! ill sort ott 
1 to it too For ex pose 
train and the engine broke down and the train ¢ 
rs late? Just think! one ey vou d k 
Wc you had taker vear to ive Ip. It he 
just to contemplat« 
ifraid,’’ said Calthorpe stiffly that you 1 
tof my plan. I intended to conv 
irsued Lawton dramatically. t g t ‘ 
1 Garth, ‘suppose he were to ve froma stat 
tate to i davilight Saving st 
the brief instant it took him to cross the state ling 
Quarter years accum ilation of time, ind he ad 
thing to show for it. Or if his alarm clock broke 


| tk W 
Won't 
tery 
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4 
(, | 
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(on the ott 
Sa mv ce 
perhia 
bv d watcl 
il power can ) 
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rly gle tu don't } 

wton with 1 cs sk het il ‘ ‘ t 
t he el ce of s breal heart WI er judg 
| ‘ changing fror telligent 
ti hol | see the { 
\\ t t 
|? } ect 1} \ 
ire nead {) \ ONE ‘ t iret ct 
wer 
1 ng Garth wv t ( 

a need i 3 

i! his he it = 
the ‘That the same one! breathe ( int She 
rt you remet er, M | t ‘ re ‘ t he \ 

} t learned f \\ ‘ 
re tas w | eve a st dl 

res always a chance —when he get the t j 
ed head of the steps A 
not “To hope repeated rim ncredulous!] | 

ind hope he may fall and break that heap of dishe Do vou ; 
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0 Home LF Had to Have— 
Had 


and 


By CORINNE LOWE 


IHustrations by Frances Rogers 


EI l said the Pleasant 
Grouch, burrowing his wa‘ 

into the new double-down 

chair under the rays of the new 
electrolier, “I'll say we are settled.” 
“Sh-h-h!”’ said I cautiously. | 
snew, you see, that aremark like this 
ias always nettled the gods. lf | 
1adn’'t already realized it, my experi 
ence during the two and a half vears 
since i had married the Pleasant 
Grouch, officially, Mortime: 
} | 


AS 
Cwombly Dodge, would have prove 


| 


the sensitiveness ot the h MUSING 
deities to any mortal expression of 
content. Always the remark ‘“ We're 
settled’”’ had been, not a dénoue- 
ment, but a first curtain. We had 
moved three times before we found 
ourselves here in this comfortable 
apartment on Madison Avenue. 

“1 tell you we are settled,” reas- 
serted the Pleasant Grouch threaten- 
ingly. ‘I'd just like to see anybody 
prying us out now that we've put in 
this thousand dollars’ worth of floor 
and all this new lighting. Huh! They 
can't do it. When it comes to stick- 
ing I’m going to make the patient 
jigger look like a light and frivolous 
nature,” 


E WAS so awfully firm about it 

that I settled down to a home 
like evening. That is to say, I pro 
ceeded at once to those reminders 
of an ideal course of conduct which 
must be voiced by every wife who 
keeps a loyal vision of her husband's 
potentialities. Had he seen the man 
to-day about changing the frame on 
(srandaunt Amanda's portrait? 
Why would he insist upon putting 
his cigarette ashes into my pretty 
early-Victorian ornament when 
there, right beside him, stood his 
ash-receiver? When was he ryoing to 
stop wearing those unbecoming low 
collars? Had he had his name put 
on the glass door of the firm office 
as yet, or was he always going to be 
content with utter obscurity ? Above 
all, why did he invariably lug home 
that heavy portfolio of legal papers 
when he never opened it the entir« 
evening? Did he just want tocreate 
t he impre ssion of being a plano-tuner 
or was that the form of exercise he 
substituted for golf, tennis, Y. M. 
( \ gymnasium classes and all the 


other hygienic pursuits I was for 
ever re mmendi 
lo the st q ons he rephed 
with hi isual grunts Onlv when | 


irrived at the 
sponse emerve tron abor naltorn 


{‘,onna get to work right away 
said he sullenly. 

He wo wld have to night, prop ibly, 
had there not oc irred an intert i] 
tion, Che bell rang violently, and 
few minutes afterwards he was 
thrusting a special delivery letter 
into my hands 

“Well, of all Read that!” 
exclaimed he, jumping to his feet, 
and I saw that his face was positively 
ashen. 


"RHE letter was from our landlord 
With telegraphic brevity he ex- 


plained that the house in which we 
lived had been sold and that our 
apartment, the apartment for which 
we had signed a three-year lease, 
would have to be vacated by the 
first of April. 

I let the note drop to the table. 

Che first of April!’ I wailed. “Oh, 
Mortimer, what in the world shall 
we do? Why, it’s the last of Febru- 
ary now. And how about our floors 
ind the new lighting and all the 
ther expense we ve gone 

He made no re ply Yetas | looked 
at him my own emotions vanished. 
If you have ever seen a small boy 
taking a pait of rubbers from the 
Christmas package where he had 
expected to find new skates you 
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will realize the exact range of feeling covered by my h 
band's mobile face. It was really his greatest gift—that 
looking like a boy crossed at Christmas. For how could 4 
ever feel that anything was terribly and finally tragic w 
that kind of face around? To this gift, I may mention, 
was indebted not only for his title of the Pleasant Grou 
but for the fact that I had selected him from the throng 
youth and beauty that once hovered about me. As | alw 
pointed out to him, it is much more important for a hush; 
to have comforting bad humors than comfortable good o1 

I gave one look at Mortimer and burst into a laugh. 

“For heaven’s sake, what’s wrong with vou I 
claimed indignantly. 


**Nothing, Morty; only Oh, how funnyvvou do lool 

“Funny!”’ He glared at me. ‘Yes, I feel funny, 
about as much so as Lucrezia Borgia F 

I tried to straighten out my face But what are we ¢ 
to do?” 


“Do? We're going to buy a fart that’s what | 
had just about all I can stand.”’ 


Now the Pleasant Grouch had not one bit of talent 
the country. He always loo ch out ice 
is a hansom cal Yet he « ny to the ick that it w | 
stood between hin ind the great oper! pact 


‘Very well, dear,’ I assented with contrary 
“You know I just love the country.” 


E TURNED on me furiously. “You know perfect 


well, Phyllis, you wouldn’t be content for a day aw 
from the Madison Square tower. If it hadn't been for 
I'd have gone to the country long ago. Why, it’s the or: 
decent way to live. Think of it! 
and your dog and your own garden!” 
Well, it was sweet; wasn't it? 


hattan is just filled with husbands who are firmly convin 


that, if it weren't for their wives, Manhattan would: 


be filled at all. 


| accepted this fragrant garland of self-sacrifice witho 


a single smile. | wasn't even going to remind him that it 4 


he who would have to catch the eight-fifteen on cold wint 


mornings, not I. I was, in fact, sitting there in what I « 
a state of wifeliness when the telephone rang. 


Oh, hello, Lester! Surewedid. . . . Th 
what I think too. . , Of course, just a ruse to j 
us so he can get in some others that will pay him 
rent. . . . (Gsreat, come on 

It was to our friend Lester Trowbridge that Mort 
was addressing these remarks. Lester was an interior de 
tor, and he and his wife were occupving—I mean, of co 
tasting—the apartment right beneath us Wher 
seconds afterwards, he burst in upon we surveye 
other like shipwrecked brothers. 


“Well, Lester,’’ said I after the first interch inge ol 
dolences, vou ve come just in time to sav good-by. NI 
mer is moving to the farm.” 

* Rot!" remarked Lester. His voice had a soft, slee 
like the textiles which he handlk 1 and this, wit! i 

nad sort { Watt daintines 
prematurely gray 1a sort ol Watteau dainti 
physique and dress, always 
a peculiarly irritating flavor 

*“No rot about it,’’ blustered Mortimer 
thinks I’m going to be shooed from 


gave his adverse com! 


Hat to flat all the 
of my life he’d better take a different course. I'm gi 
own something, I tell . 

‘Easy, easy,’’ admonished our friend with a gesture « 
eye glass Ss which he alw ivs wore Ol i broad blac k I 
nobody wants you to go on being shooed. But, te 
quite candidly, is a fat the only thing ( 
Mortimer stared at 
bewilderment “Oh d 
| had ends do 
the re alw i n 
ne rt he Ow i 
nitor and the elevator 
+} ] 


base, Mortimer. I know 


plenty of people that own apat 


ments, and they don’t paint 
iny such dark picture as that 


THE WOODEN CHAIRS AND TABLE WE PAINTED 


AS GAY AS A VIENNESE OUTDOOR RESTAURAN 


Having your saddle hors 


And the beauty abo 
this speech was that it struck such a universal note. Mar 


6 Te | 
{ 
a " 
a 
THERE WERE STILL TRACES OF THE DAYS WHEN 
LILACS BLOOMED | HE NEARBY YARDS 


1649 


e same, though—that isn’t what I mean. Buying a 
an expensive house is too costly. There you go at 

ime old game, the regular New York game of paying 
address. Now see here, folks, gather round me; | 

in idea; I got it even before this letter came to-night. 
going to put it up to you right away.” 

paused for a minute and, interested as I was, I could 
lp smiling at his manner. Lester always looked at you 


ou were an unfurnished house and he were studying 
h idea would look best in that dismantled brain. 
see here,’ he plunged on excitedly, ‘‘do you people 
that New York City ts full of houses, brimming over 
Yes, sir; while we poor idiots scuttle around 
» flat like 1 nervous cockroaches, while 
en ourselve to get nto roo s the 
there are rts of perf y good, speak-and 
1 ) ho roing to waste The re there to 
( er, how ch 1 out 
bout x tho sand; more, 
nk of that, will you! More than six thousand—all 
h! or inreal estate! And the 
Ph nt (srouch wit or 
re vu dr t, anyway? Have you hap 


price any houses lately? Why, I got that bu 


years ago when we were first married. I could have 
everal lovely little houses all to myself at ninety 
nd,.”’ 
ere you go again! Where did you shop for your little 
«, I'd like to know.” 
rtimer looked a trifle shee pish, 


| IK NEW it,” cried our friend triumphantly with so much 

e air of saying “‘ There! At last we've got the right orna- 

to build around. That little brain will never look bleak 

‘that I had to laugh out loud. ‘‘Same old story! You 

‘king for an address, not a house. Now get your 

way for once from the fashionable residence section. 
ll, though, what makes real-estate values?” 

rovement, ol course 


well, then, why look around for real estate that’s 
improved? Why not do the improving yourself 
| can tell you a way of cutting out the landlord and 


money while you do it.” 


iT 

hat the proper place for it—just where the friend 
ly draws up his chair in front of the fireplace and 
fold the plot which sets everybody into action? 
ent I dr \ line right hers | begin st ve direc- 

I 1 second act 
ind iiterwards, scent The 
i house lowntown New York. The house ts 
ry brick one about twenty feet wide, and it 1s on 


“se 


THE EYES OF AN INTERESTED AUDIENCI 
MBED OUT AND DETACHED THE SHUTTERS 
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one of those narrow streets which 
you locate in the average mind 
by “You know—right neat 
Sheridan Square.”’ In the mind 
of the taxi-driver you nevet 
locate it. He loops the meter 
three times before he alights with 
the information that there isn’t 
any such address. 


“Well,” said the Pleasant 


(,rouch, entering the | 
one April evening t 

ks { we might be ‘ 
In 
round 

4 thought this rather 
ant conclusion, Fora weel 
we had been living in the 
ment of our new yn \t 
sent n ment | surve 
SCI pe ot litt \ 


dusty tvpew ter | 
daughter, Honey Don't, now at 
her evening meal. Heaped in 
the windows was a disinterested 
group of double-down furniture 
In the background the practiced 
eve could distinguish a bookcase 
filled with china and kitchen 
utensils, an ice box, a gas range 
and the baby’s “pen.” 
Through the open door one 
got, too, a dizzy sense of the 
room beyond. All I can say of 
this was that by crawling in on 
your hands and knees you mig 
sometime reach the Mt. Arar 
of a Chinese ( hippe ndale bed, 
which eminence commanded a 
view of the whirlpool of bri 
brac,. suitcases, golf sticks, toilet 
articles and furniture eddyi 
below. There was a kitchen b 
vond this, but — well, I never w 


one ol those peopl who wre 
back fron Grand Cafio ) 
tell the { at h € just | 
it looked 

Did vou get the paint 
estimate to-day 1 ask 
Pl isant (srouch ivoldll i 


reply to his sunny predictior 
1 
With the 


cently converted, this neophy 


pride ot one 


‘*How much? ask 
breathk ssly. 
* Twenty-five hundred 


lars 


But, Mort I g 
we cant i hat It wo 
sweep every ct ve vel las 
or rep res 
other ) ( 
“Wan 
Mi 
I noted v 
1 « 
} 
} WO! I ‘ 
) ys 


“What thet 
“Why, | 
mvself 
‘Mortimet Dodge ! \re vo crazZ\ | 
thing in this house that doesn't have t ve paints 
“Well, haven't I got a right hand Painting’s no trick 
In deeper and deeper lx wilderme nt | st ired it hir \W 


this the same man who formerly, in response t 
reminders that the blind was out of order, used to 


over his newspaper or his borrowed fictiot Well, w 
don't vou phone for the man to ef 

ll this house 

Sure | And I be 
1 couple of hundred dollars. Anyway, that Out wi 


Lester and I dope out 
" And is he gom to pa nt his h 


He's the one that ester 


I said » more on the sul ‘ 
when, the baby safely tucked away | he night, M 
ind | stood gether j the front root 
Looks a lot better since the partition w Knoch 


down—eh, dearie 


He stared at me so wist lly that I feigned é 
which at the moment I w far from feelit Vet 
| who when we first viewed the h« c } ile 
to the weight of Lester's iry ( 1 
“Of course, Mortimer,’ | had urged at tl 
can't get anv idea of the pos bilitue ‘ 
That I had evet ot t he t 
me among the visionaries To make this cle: Il find | 


/ 
if 
— 
of the religion, Do it To-day, | 4 
d 
3 a q 
. 
4 
is vears old \t e 1 lo d part of a dignified 
eentle residence sectiot | se davs, when hlacs bloomed wa 
} re 4 found. TI 
| = runt n the ‘ were s on ound 
It w ent «| 
tht t of t ent | tt 
eto 
t Oc ke ‘ ‘ 5 
shall 


May, 1! 


rHERE IS NOTH! 
LIKI rHE Al 

rIOoONS OF A YO 
MAN OR SO TO ( 
4 GIRL EASE, PO 


AND 


ASSI 


R 


sé ‘ people, | n't see verv well. Will 
point t to me Miss Violet Hyde?” 
‘Pe Ie He edo ind woked over the mol 
( Ue 7¢ J GHC don't think she’s here vet Oh, ves; there 
Hyde 
\ woman of about mother’s age was 
— 4 ~ lown the roo only she didn't come, st 
(oat lit} ced somewa vou thought of a victe 
/ general, ttle worn fro i long campaig 
i rvered with dec t She w the type 
{ the bacor ringel the wo I 
vet what she got Ruthle , but s 
fe. ‘By MI RS, \W ILSON ] he se ed to proclaim | have fought 
: ; have conquered; where is glory like to1 
\ Now mother always appears faultlessly 
OQOODROW not painfull groomed ind dre sed Bi 
Live ked a i the re olding of her | 
| ( etl nearer her heart's ce 
nachro- Ilustrations by ‘James H.Crank cen only accomplished by patience, pe 
5 ess sug 
} ‘ \ 
{> ~ ‘ } } 
| ‘ 1 
| 1 he we, Vi H 
| ryol ind 1} ck, 
| \ She a Per | | elling t. B in besi rely 
\ St re t it mosphere es of 
vo to | a Viole Vas | for she ney ba 
ve Didn Lloyd Penniston pa yortrait Vie el ‘ priva f the pr 
‘ g abo to t g vde?” | ke 1 far e be { er own colors than in scree! 
: h no on ke “Oh, ves. Wonderful thing. Made them both famous 1 white 
sy He's probably in love with her. Pe haps this ts to announce She didn't have just hai t was red-gold ripples of 
\ { to i that, mother never failed to p the engagement. Poor Bertha!” subli il stuff \nd her eyes were of that deep sap 
y own fault. She would cit Che pumpkin coach stopped and we went in. I wa that Nature hoards like a profiteer and doles out grudg 
{ plain women who were possessed of | disappointed to find that we were expected in the drawing \s for her skin—it was rose petals, texture and tint. 
ce ch | fascination, room and not in the studio. I didn’t see anyone I knew; but 
: Dh is Madame de Staél,”’ she would sav; “she | then all afternoon-tea people are the same, nothing either to \ PFHOUGH I hadn't met her, I had, nevertheless, a1 
he « ‘ } { letter writing, and vet all the ¢ excitecuriosity or inspire the imagination So, after speak 4 mate knowledge of her Screenically I have sec 
{ \ here was the ¢ Mrs. Penniston, i began as usual slowly to back ) nder all circumstances —in the trackless wastes of the di 
sual no one tried to prevent me ndet m tree in a gorgeous whit 
‘ 1 1 did ntil | was re ‘ ) burning houses in chiffon pa 
down that someone else shared it, astout man who I d with garlands of silk roses and scratchy b 
\l | A ome of these is for the moment indulging in a series of wide vawns. | sitting in a haymow in a litth print frock, cuddling all 
\ | | writing; Iw is sitting there, not exactly bored, but in that state of | of fleay, smelly beasts; struggling through snowdrift 
| ‘ t even a clou yma which social life always induced in me, when I became ickless, tulle evening gown, and finally and inev 
i l upon 1 he ) mscious that neighbor was looking at me with more kissing the hero against a halo of the setting sun. 
than la customed to arouse in the lasculine How exquisite she i I said involuntarily. And 
ye { vo thes e uy d wave one girl s that of another—involuntarily—you can 
i her w We ght we ( ( g to Mrs. Penn he spoke Do you suppose,’” he sked in a confi good working idea of the other's looks 
At H that alt ow ir, but it was le tone, ‘that they really enjov it or merely regard it as She was very simply dressed in a little, dark dus 
Mi er | oO eCAUSE yne of life’s penalties? frock trimmed with crimmer, with a crimmer hat, and 
) é ctre It's the herd instinct with most of them,” I said. “ But her arm w i tiny gargoyle of a dog. 
\ | ther likes it; 4t’s no dose of bad me« for her.” When you meet her,’’ advised the man_ besic 
r 1" d e roll Your mothe juite young, younger than your mt atte tt any familiarities with Itty-Bitty. H 
| loy If He had a nice or face and small, twinkling, razor-edge teeth and the temper of a mad elephant 
‘ o1 right ‘ bites friend or foe impartially.” 
St | She I said dryly ‘as young as Juliet, and I’m as old Just then a tall, dark man came up to speak to her 
0 t ‘ ern ( hen, since he had broken the ice: ** There are by a sort of concerted movement evervone else fell 
» 


LY 
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them the center of the stage. No wonder! They the time I held just one thought: Vi'let wasn't going to { 
ied the spotlight by a sort of divine fitness. He was low in her mother’s footsteps not by a long shot 
t as good-looking for a man as she was for a woman She looked more than ever like a marceled Buddha: ther 
vho is he?” | asked my uninterested companion, was something terrifving in her serene, granite smile, with 
hat? Why, Pen; Lloyd Penniston, you know. He the unshakable purpose behind it 
ered her. You remember his portrait of her; it’s “Before she was two I began to plan her careet didi 
ompared to Chase’s Alice or Whistler’s White Girl know what kind of a career; but that didn’t bother 1 | 
e buttered each other's bread very nicely, but she’s held the thought, | sowed the seed 
ll ruined his life. Not that I’ve anything to complain “Then one day our preacher says You want 
jolly well ruined mine.” her psychology What do vo lean, 9 
led. Romance had sedulously kept to her own sick Discover her latent talent levelop it,’ he 
lar s | was concerned t | That | 
ne ol he { lt i spt { ! { | i\ | ‘ 
i i fs | ped ne 
‘ f g| en | ed e he sque 
} ot cy ‘ ed 
My next choic ge, | 
| ) like ( \ n ‘ | 
es ted o ‘0 | inde | ] cra wal 
st d fretted until | iW \\ 
You see, about five il 
nto the country together, he to paint and | to . that of a wife 
\Iy livde took us in, and we saw Violet for the first “IT got mad then, which was wrong: anger wastes the 
She was the youngest thing in the world. And the success forces. ‘Who'll she be a wife and mother to?’ | 


reaking evanescence of her loveliness, and a big, snapped back. ‘There's only two bachelors left in the vil 
oon, and the sea, and the wind singing in the pines, lage, the undertaker and that half-witted Jones boy.’ 
nto my typewriter and I wrote Young Love.” “And then, in the darkest hour, | got my reward. Camp .. 
was certainly in Wonderland! and Penniston came for the summer. They paid so high | 
wn youare John Camp, and you wrote ‘ Young Love’?"’ could afford not to take in any others. Pen took the big 
| owe that to our sweet Violet there, and all that front attic for his studio and (¢ amp the back one for his 
\ll that follows’’—he crinkled up his nose andtwisted = study; and what with the fresh air and my cooking, they 
thtothe side “is that about 
year | have to read ‘John 
new novel is a creditable piec 
but sadly lacking in the magk 
that lav over the pages ol 
Vt It Nir. ¢ imp hopes to 


ind so on, and sO On. / He 


his hands “SO VOU Set 


ties dwindle and ne 


comes Mrs. Hyde,” he said 


“She always retires to the 


is soon as possible 


throu h the 


1 short when she 
cant chair. ‘‘Why, I was 
Mr. Camp here a moment 
e€ suspIcio 
were ther s 


tting 


had dematerialized hin 


VWay, " she sat down 
ll just rest a while.” 
in that agreeable 


nt, and 
he allowed herself to relax. 


process interesting. 


don look like SOuUVCI 
ther You never cat 
She spoke wi | 


xperrence, “Sometimes, in 


Just so they don’t carry 


lsay. More than once pieces 
hair have been snipped ott 


eason she wears her hats 
ver fur high.” 


vy, L said politely 
nsibility is my second nan 
ll about it " She seemed at 
cecept it and to regard it 
‘Why, Hyde died when 
‘t a vear old, leaving me 
cent and the rent not paid 
onths.”’ 
\ t he couldn’t help dying,” | 
kly. There was something in 
il reprobation of her tone 
wht it out before | thought 
u can hang onto life like 
invthing else, if you've a 
she said with entire convic- 
But he died, and there I was 
ills, dragging at both ends 
ike them meet. And all PRIDE SAVED ME; I MANAGED TO SMILE. ““BUT YOU SAID HIS LIF! 


EVENS THOS} INV I 
E PRI Y-GIRL WO 
; 
a } 
f 
he took off her smile and laid 
tios Next she slipped he: | a 
vith | d Pet 
| | | 
\ 
1} 
WAS RUINED” 


TO 
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The Star that 


HE make-believe world has always appealed to me 


more than the real one This is still true to-day, 
but part larly was it so, of course, when I was 
i child. My real world at that time would have satis- 
fied most people. It was an old Virginia plantation on 
the banks of the Potomac The original fifteen thou- 


sand acres had dwindled to six hundred, but that gave 
amplk room for even the most insatiable of towheads to 


exercise her imagination. My dream world centered round 


the Crow's Nest, rust latfort built high up in 


branches of a black walnut tree so huge that it overshadowed 


even the Hall 


Having no playmates, yet longing for them, I had to 


icture my own 


Once | had climbed the rickety old ladder I was no longer 
nit littl perso! monnet ind pi ifore, | 
a WOrK gic who could lini her playfellows 
the nds ook folk t lesired. But the 
Hall was not without its possibilities of romance when rainy 
\ ithe kep me } nd. 


\ 


By ADELAIDE OVINGTON 
I/ustrations by Walter Biggs 


My old colored mammy, Chloe, was a perfect mine of 
She was a fine-looking old darky with crinkly 
always dressed 


Gunston Hall she obligingly made up. 

Hall had been built nearly two hundred years before 
of bricks brought from England; 
end and quaint dormer windows in its low, 


two tall chim- 


It had been the home of George Mason, whom Virginians 
ven above Washington. Mt. Vernon was only 


though double that distance by land 


the two Georges used to spend alternate week-e1 
ear h othe "s house Ss. 

I used to love to curl up in a chair near the { 
dream of what the people who had stayed ther 
olden days had been like. Some of the bedroon 
named for them. There was the Jefferson room, t! 
fayette room, the Fairfax room and, of course, the 


where Washington had slept. Downstairs was th 


Parlor, where the Bill of Rights had been written; the 
carving of the old-ivory woodwork had been done 
victs sent from England. 

Like many old houses the Hall had its haunted 
Clanking chains were heard there, mammy said. | 
wonder whether they were the convict’s chains or 
worn by the slave who had killed his master. My feet 
hurried a little faster as I passed the door, but I key 
ears open tor the slighte st sound 

An old-time box walk stretched from the octagonal 
on the east side of the Hall toward the river. 
been planted nearly two centuries before 


The hedg 
and never trin 


I 
She 

| 
| 
‘ 
w! f 
even 
miles up-river— 


ww they were ten feet high, fragrant, dense and shiny 
Krom the midst of one of the box-bushes rose an old 
erry tree which threw a giant arm across the walk. At 
irther end of the white-shell walk stood the summer 
, a two-story affair with a porch around it. Most of the 
t was smothered with climbing roses of red, pink and 
Below the summer house was a sunken garden with 
hell valks and flower beds bordered with violets, 
l stretched the lowlands and the broad Potomac 


©s away in an old colonial house called Woodlawn 


which Washington had built for Nellie Custis. 
to the IK ters wa n day iff ir, Phe long drive, 
iny dinner, and the hours of grown- ip talk after- 


ide me very sleepy, but 
t have missed it for the world. Bi sides Mrs. Kester, 
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with her snow-white hair and stately 
her two sons, Vaughan and Paul. 
was always ‘“‘Flaxie Frizzle,”’ was six fe: 
as his shoulders and a heart as sun 
Paul was just as ni 

so much of him. 
shoulder, but if there was anvbody in the w 


Vaughan, to whom | 


WHERE JOSEPH 


IN RIP VAN WINKLE I HAD TO WAIT 


I 
there \ 1, } 1 
WET’ rhe o ther place we had to go, when we didn’t to 
see the Kesters. was Pohi k ¢ hurch which. lik everything 7 
1amind— else, was seve ules from Gunston Che church had been 
it Nallwa etween Our hous ind \it. \Vernor so that 
atl quite Wa ngton and Mason would have thi same distance t =e 
to \ 1ughan’'s travel It wea 
tra ‘ twasas ire, red-brick | iding overgrown wit 
d I loved more i nd ite y 
I> ILS iCKed DPDews s t th tes for 
tha in it Was Paul. We were both so fond of te ey of 1 { d 
He had almost as many as I had at kept his in the © mine 
hil Sint t ns would come t 
- white mine had to sta in the hart Some thar 
strays he had picked up in London. Two of them were 1 
med w-white the Si Dwarfs. Hov 
tree ind \1 mia Sq re for the scenes f 4 
adopuon, He ck ied thet thing The kittens | 
sleep in his boots if the wantad | +} 
allowed the freedom of |} les! | th ] Wwe ma | 
cessfu ith their writir +] 1 the roor 
Paul with his plays. ; 
oe 
: 
: 
‘ — 
FOR MY ENTRAN CACTLY 
ANCE EXACTLY (MM JEFFERSON HAD TO WAIT FOR HIS ie 


Louth and NG: Forrest 


WAS June, and she presented herself at the 


* PRN) office in a light and fussy voile with short 
sleeves, showing her dimpled forearms ge 
erously, and a floppy pale lavender affair 
li upon her abundant golden hai Her co 
plexion was purest apple-blossom, and het 
| ves were the serene blue of the zenith 1 
\ugust. She wa the veritable essence 
1 oh. \ har invthinyg any dusty 
the office of Havnes and Galway ever had seen 
yon davs of his vouth 
( . told her that there wasn't any vacancy. 
Whet he tool irom a little, coffees olored, tatted 
‘ ed a letter and gave it to Cardway to read. 
} } (yA 


(al looked again at the picture ol perfect innocence 
nd wondered if Galway, the big chief, was quit 
said: You're acquainted with Mr. Galway then?”’ 
0 Mothet used to be. They were old | hool 
Car smiled grimly, glad to have found a flaw in 
But the girl—she wasn't possible! She 
ocent of too many thing besides the hard 
e rather voung, aren't vou he suggest 
‘ she averred. 
1) rthand?” 
\\ ‘ 
said Cardway. ‘ Use a typewriter, of course 
| t, but ves.’ 
\| Cardway, who was young enough him 
ird as tlint. ‘‘Come with me.” 
lle led the vision of vouth and loveliness down a dingy 
idor, opened a door, laid his hand on her arm and 
her to the room. Speaking over her shoulder, he 
Mi Floy Pheodora—Teddy for short. 
ve you try her out for Miss Tilford’s place. 
1 | Mr. Forrest, the manager. You'll work for 
‘ Er—that's all!” Incontinently he fled, 
hter 
| ’ It oug! t have gone off with a loud 
I S ed tire. Yo have to understand 
Mr. kor | 1 that Iie w i methodical 


By ALEXANDER HULL 


trated by Ben Kidd 


in, a stickler for accuracy, neatness and dispatch be 
Was just under fort, nd he had reached his present em 
ence by sheer dint of plugging—a slow, steady progress fo1 
fifteen yea He had never been vn to put over any 


iant coup or to come a fluke. He was precise in manner 
i! lres in speech. Perfectly just always, but stenog 
raphers—well, they didn’t exactly love him. He required 


too much. 

Miss Tilford, the last, now leaving at the alluring behest 
of a fine, unexpected inheritance from a supposedly long 
dead Australian uncle, had been thirty-four, sure, 


pertec thy 
d and noise le ss 


a paragon ol a ste nographe 

So this untried, fluffy bit of femininity was decidedly a 
ioke on | orrest al splendid joke. He would lx furious, but 
he would, of course, suppose that Cardway had told the 
truth about Galway suggesting her and 


Mi" FORREST, the austere, 
hI into his room, all gold and pink and pale lavender and 


lovely; saw a budding alarm springing in her misty blue eyes, 
through her fingers 
and was overwhelmed by a sort of exquisite amazement. 
He knew instinctively that she was a perfectly rotten stenog- 
rapher, that distort everything he 
said, that her spelling would be atrocious and her appercep 
t gligible to the very vanishing point, and yet 

One must, you will perceive, understand still more of Mr. 
Forrest than that. 


the te rrible, saw her comin 


nervousness sending tremors visibly 


she would garble and 


ve me 


\fter fifteen vears of it, one begins suddenly, even if h 
hadn't suspected such a thing before, to find the meticulous 


routine of lite oh, tiresome. The old accustomed move 
ments, the letters written about identical things so many 
times before, the manifold-made decisions, the thousand 


times-penned Signature one sees 


that the world is very 
young in spring as of yore and one’s heart leaps to meet its 


freshness But that routine holds like a trap. With ort 


May, 1 

MISCELLANEOL 
YOU M 
NOT DEFINITI 
BY 
APPEARED MO 
DAY 
j 

of horror one sees that his spirit is young, but hi 

las 1 old. 

Mr. Forrest felt prec isely that on seeing little Te 
ente his offices And iddenly a flood of grate 
(aalw swept over him. This girl was so different {1 
lilford, so voung, so lovely, so fraught with the 
of the ist. almost forgotten dreams of | 
did so want ddenly not to be old 

Mr. Fort had married at twenty-three, 
convenience not ot his convenience . but of | \A 
have, of course, a pleasant legend abroad among 
people that a man manages these affairs for himse 
so, occasionally, he does But it’s often no more 
fiction. The fact is that a reasonably attractive, re 
clever, reasonably determined young woman Thor 
had been all these, as well as five years older than I! 


Forrest. 


And she had married him! 
If she hadn't, he n 


evel 


would have stuck by 
Galway all these years, plugging away; 
at the exclusive Panther Club; or have built 


or have 


Hay 
bee 


brow 


mausoleum that he never liked on Fairview Way; « 


insured himself 


for 


a hundred thousand dollars; 0 


been identified, outside Haynes and Galway, with cd: 


ment schemes, and charities, and societies, and ben 
boards: or have invested in gilt-edged railway 
or have become a comfortably wealthy, unhappy 

\h, the things that he had done that he would: 


done if 


Thora 


Sarder 


1 hadn't 


married him! 


And the things that he would have done. 


E WAS forty now 
missed 
three 


now tor 


worked that way. 


and he 


years 


too late; he was conde mned 


was sick of it all. 


three 


years of freedom? 
For fifteen years he had been bus 


Fhora had 


No, 


ing about him an edifice of material prosperity, 
lus, and now he was chambered in it. Or, put anoth« 


he had erected a machine, 


now it wouldn't stop. 


You may, therefore, see 


intricate, 


vast, set 


why the sight of 


it 


like 


Tedd 


filled him not with annoyance, but with a certain fre 


by 


proxy, 


why | 


the worst stenographer that ever walked! 


Not « 


comple t¢ 


, however, 1 


the analy sis. 


e meant to be kind to her though s! 
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e remain Mrs. Thatcher and Miss Gladvs Thorburn 
hatcher was his sister. She had come to him, duti 
mmediately after the death of his wif , and had put 
iv arbitrarily at one year, that time exacte d by critical 
She had said candidly: “Some good-looking, sensi- 

| with position and family, and preferably, though not 


inily, with mone vy.’ She inte nded seeing to it She 


en seeing to things all her lif 
forrest born Barden had not liked Evadne 
but they had { red one anothe It 
Chatel i't good for ) 
hes he decided. should bh 
\\ n e had s pon 
| | | vy el het 
id \\ We 
IS imi e, Howard Fi 
quite 
Hew evel oubled | o such ir 
yw He kne he | not h to 
| ‘ 
a ol i ¢ thrown together, 
in people’s conversation. In the mind of Mrs. 


her, he was aware, the thing Was certain of accom- 
ent, but annoyingly slow. In the gray eves of Gladys 
f there was an expectancy, grown somewhat querulous. 
resaw that in the end he would, from a lifelong habit 
ling to such pressure, yield again. Gladys would be 
orrest. 
| he did not want her to be She was too sure, too well 
, too arrogant, too clever, too impossibly correct —and 


illing. 


of Teddy Floy’s arrival at the office by the immi 
of his peril. If only, he was thinking at the moment 
Cardway pushed that lovely child into the office, one 
} 
ht 


had been immeasurably distressed the night preceding 


it off one's past life, as one mi 


shear threads with 


ind start a new tapestry, lose every old friend 


l enemy, every old complication—and begin again! 

ie eves were fixe pon him, iimpid and starry 

‘I'm scared,”’ she admitted with candor, when she 


| : 


““AREN’T WE GOOD ENOUGH FRIENDS SO THAT I CAN ASK YOU PLAINLY—IF I’M 
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had removed the outrageous floppy hat and ia et 
ittle bag. expect I'll do terribly just at fir Nee 
rest. But if you'll put up with me just for a little —w} | 
sure I'll try awfully hard,” 

His realization of the utter impossibility of t] 


in Haynes and Galway's, and especially his ow 
made it the more enchanting ‘T’'ll try you with a lett 
he said kindly 

When he had shed he isked to see her note 
them up doubtfully, ve flushed of face and appx 
eye.. He looked at th They were smudged and illecib| 
She hat struggled he me of sl hand t et i 
firt ots | | i 

s. She had } missp sed | 
( ely part of the time She was. of | fain st 
OV she would he ( ly had |} ) S ld be 
tte nco! etent He « vl » fire he he 
she wa He look ip and — 

| pretty terrible ti she asked 

| ) 
Oh, do you think s she ed ¢ est I do so 


want to succeed! 


“ Suppose,’’ he said, ‘we try it again 
this time.” 

“If you would 

As a matter of fact she tried, and she rapidly improved. 
To expect her to develop into a Miss Tilford was to harbor 
insane delusion. He didn't expect it. A sort of hit-or-miss 
accuracy might be reac hed, he believed, at the end of the 
first three months. And it was. It needn't be supposed 
that Mr. Forrest didn’t know himself, all this while, for a 
sentimental easy mark. He did. But he didn't intend anvy- 
one else in the office should know it. He concealed her im- 
perfections until they no longer challenged every beholder. 

And within a year she had become reasonably proficient 
in the routine work which fell to her lot. But she never did 
learn office etiquette, at least not that of Haynes and Gal 
way. It was not her fault, poor girl. Noone dictated to her 
except Mr. Forrest, and he never instructed her in that 
branch, Her little mannerisms were delightfully democratic 


a little more slowly 


thout } vy ptuo nd te 
She develoned f prof 

he t se etly delig ed the I 

| the stant h ‘ 

| n cre | i ) 
hts h Eve f 
} \} 


{ \\ 
evening, Barrv Par came kr night, S lvester Garrett 
on Saturday. Miscellaneous young 1 en, not definitely at 
tached, appeared Mondays, Tuesdavs and Thursdays. Sun 
day w is anybody's day He rather like I to he ir about then 
now and then—for not too long at a time. 

lhe more Mr. Forrest thought about her the’more fantas 


tically impossible she seemed. He had to pinch himself to 
be sure that he was awake and that the situat ion was actual. 

rhings weren't going smoothly at all at home. Mrs. 
Thatcher had long sine« dropped the indirect for the direct. 


A massed frontal attack, with all th 


reserves thrown in, 
had become her plan of campaign. 


Reticence she had flung to the ur winds of heaven 
“You can't keep Gladys ¢ ng ing forever,” she told him 
angrily. “You infuriate mit st bevond measure You're 
making a scandal of it 1 You have practically monopo 
lized her for three years re An | still why. pre 
ently she'll | h nging her I ne | for shame You have 


spoiled by trad 
who would have 
tured to become 
er. She liked t 
me W i 
e furr } nus 
| And the 
a 
3 
: 
7 
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N A TAPESTRY-COVERED divan at one 

end of the vast, richly ornamented space that 

they had heard vaguely termed “the office ”’ 

sat two small women, the one in a dress of good 

black silk trimmed with jet that must have come 

from the modest hands of a village seamstress, the 

other in a suit of common gray worsted that might 

have been made within the year. Each wore plain 

vloves, black and gray, and plainer hats. The onc 

in black held tightly on her lap a small rectangular 
parcel 

They sat 

neither 


erect, side by side, 
luxuriously soft back of the 


uncomfortably 
touching the 
livan 

In bodily outline, as in 
like; sisters 


face, 
unmistakably; 


they were oddly 
faces with rounded 
foreheads, light eyebrows, spectacles 


the one 
with large black rims and bow, the other with old- 
fashioned gold ones—faded eyes about which the 
had left in finely netted wrinkles their relent 
less record, mouths set firmly but not harshly. 
They were evidently timid in this palatial hotel, 
verpowered indeed, reduced to awkward silences, 
their voices when they did exchange brief remarks 


out 


yeal 


pitched in a slightly unnatural key. The din of 
two thousand clacking tongues fell confusedly on 
heir ears. The amazing clatter of dishes from the 


pacious dining room and tea room brought reflec 
ve furrows to brows that had long struggled with 
| difficulties of small households And 


the iM 
the rustling of silken garments, the insinuating song 


setting 


t violins playing a waltz, the constant nasal pag 
by bell bovs ll d tothe isl tent, be wildering 
ity of the 
Their d juicted eye followed thi ind that individu | 
one the nero rl 1 vounge women that moved in 
‘ ‘ ) ot nd p sedl in stre ims to 
Lox which New York 


rele iv, overwhelt wly by. The girls, like 


‘ were extraordinarily pretty in a pert, painted 

1 were I] k stocking il y clinging skirts 
Val turban little hats above They 
ed, | ‘ tic feminine creatures, with a sinuous bold 
r oO he i pre ion of bein on show They 
ht thing of standing apart to powder their noses or 
epel lips that were already an unnaturally bright 
ine, holding up tiny mirrors from vanity bags while 
whom nothing, apparently, could surprise, looked care 


men were even more disquieting than the girls and 
They were everywhere walking about, stand 


ng in groups, shouting after the brilliantly uniformed bell 
boys, talking loudly, laughing loudly They crowded; they 
warmed hey heavily dominated the cene, Many of them 
were | were ¢ berantly prosperous, with a puzzling 

inner Of proprietorship over the enormous establishment. 


Though it was only mid-October, fur coats were common 


mong them. But the outstanding fact was that they ap 

peared in the mass—those who were not loud-speaking sales 

el nad | ‘ from Western cities—to be aliens; they 

were swarthy. | 1, aggressive Not one face in twenty 

shibited 1 ort of features that the little women in black 

| would h ned \merican More than the 

ind the sense of costly space and the extravagantly 

| ceiling high overhead, more even than the irrogant 

‘ el it Wa his \\ n of blatantly dominant 

t ( il men ti t gave oO two littl women the 

Lhe snatches of talk that came couched in crude phraseol 

‘ \ I ccent that see med at once loreign and ol the 

ets, deepened thi ensation And the name wert 


RT \ bell boy scurried by, shouting Mr. 
Mr. Zacker!" 


Somber 
Mr. | 


hterses 
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THEIR DISOUIERTED EYES FOLLOWE! rHIS N H I 
THE NUMERO|L GIRI N yO ( Wo 
Phe re ( 
oO} | ete ) ( 
ot he vain 
Sa oO n ) etheS er (G ‘ | 
it ome but 
| got seventy-eight an hour outa her on tl \ 
“Wher he lost out \\ n putting 1 his t ( he 
fellows. Now, I to Mr. Pearlfish direct 
No, he yot it outa war contracts. Shi ing board 
yayah. Oh, a million or two,easy. . . . Crooked? We 
he vot way with 


‘Even the big exhibitors get the littl { 
to horn in on production.” 

“Mr. Se Izner, meet Mr. [ke Goldbird, of Chicago. Richt 
hand man to Sam Zurok. Keep close to Ike and you're in 
right all the way.” 

The woman in gray sighed. “It’s wonderful that Harry's 
dore so well,”’ she remarked listlessly. 


nd of it. Thing to 


seems at home 


in allthis. Remember, Mary, how you used to worry, those 
first years when he was so determined to take up painting? 
\nd how you pinched sO h co | finish hi co rs it the 
Art League? Sec like a dream now.” 

“I’m afraid I'm pretty proud of my boy, Rut! She 


glanced down at her parcel, then looked ip about the vast 


area 1 can’t help wishing he'd let us go to som quiet 


g 
boarding house. It wouldn't have seemed quite 

“Oh, but that’s easy to understand, Mary I'n ire it’s 
generous very best of every 


thing. 


us to have the 
such a time he’s so happy and excited 


of him to want 


And il 


KNOW.” 

handkerchief, 
twentyesix, but —he mustn't see me crving 

“And of course he couldn't ask the Rooders 
boarding house The way they live.” 


‘But it’s so terribly ex) 


The one 


called Mary was looking for her 
“Il ecan't quite realize it. Of course he is 


to call on us 


turn, It 


you 


Mary went on ‘Hart 


astonishing 


ind enthusiasm and hi 


} 
youtl 


success sweep me off my feet when I’m with 


rake 


earth’s the 


May, 1 


him. But afterward, ; 
I can’t help thinking. 
like that, you know 


travagant.” 
“Those were differ 
of course,’ mused Rut 


established in 
something of 
hat is, it couldn't 


some 


\nd it's quite wonde 


the collar people. 
thrill every time I ris 
street car and look 


one of his drawings. 


MOOKING young men, 


five minutes 


be late | 


ems to forget 


won't 


comes 
\ young man was 
+} 
owd 
el i I he w 
op 
da motoring O 
| 
hick brown hair was p 


ruffled over a face 1 


it ni 


Jo 


alw 
sanguine and generous and « 


nt 


h. 


into the center of things 


d 


then Joe never managed to 


hit 


Way 


rful 


possil] 


very productive right n 


le in 


GHT to be here 


up and 
His 


«ll all of such ch in, 


/vish enough to si 
natler good | 
r,ck er, 1% ertl 
ot the war lg swarth 
The two little 
the ( ght with the 
ous tension that found ne 
outlet When he kissed 
in turn, the face of the 
ved with pride. He re 
tter of cour 
Didn't Lo 
etoutt 
‘ I 
ft \\ vO t 
Mr. } 
( ( 
()} voodne ! The excl ion ¢ 
little wom 1 gray 
\unt Ruth! ( d the young man 


natter sr 


‘I left the lights burning in my room!” 


,OR a moment this seemed to puzzle him; then h 
indulgently, pleasantly. “ 


that’s what everybody does. It’s expected. They 
that sort of thing when they fix the price of the ro 
‘It isn’t what J do!” replied his aunt with a 
empl “T shan’t keep you waiting long.” 
\ nt Ix ith, he with puZ led cout 


want them t 
fingers, as he spoke, found their way into his cash |) 


irned off, I'll send up a boy 


] 


hl 


Bless your heart, Aunt | 


OC 


“No,” replied his aunt, repeating firmly the on 
‘No! \nd, an uncompromising little figure, she 
iway. 

The other looked up into the face of her smiulit 
“My boy,” she said, her emotions confusedly seizing 
tongue, “I can’t help feeling that it might have been 
if we had gone to some—some simpler place.’’ She ca 
then, the faint signs of a cloud gathering on his fine 
lace, and spoke more hurriedly, her hand on his arm 
mustn't mind what I say. All this display and extravas 
irightet ec. 

Oh, you'll get used to that, little mother. It’s just 
York It'll do you good to catch a litth ol the feel 
ucce you've had so many long vears of the othe 
\unt R th, too I've wanted her to have a really good 
lor once. Her life has been so pinched.” 


way Harry has. He's rig 
the main current. And 
does seem to be so much w 
here.”’ Her troubled gaz 
dered he e and there amo 
warming men and vy 
lenly, with e1 

e adde ive 

Ler oO up, t ( 

t} inking ibo 
e what we 
\ ‘ 

wedding He never se 
lose his old high ideals.” 

‘Ot course, he has to 
ognize, Mary, that the 1 
ing, until he’s thoroug} 


an indulge: 


he should be doing SO WE 


I get a litt 


14 
\ 
\ 
| 
he 
Thiet 
ly 
ve. Lvery way 
frightens me 
Ruth compressed her lips. 


other « aught 


in time an imy 
g that he had spared her, 
derst ind 


peu 
t he 
( indicated the parce] 
ea little present, dear It’ 
int to ask just this of you ! 


} 


uls 


tue surged by 


e to sigh, It was 
old “ Mother, you 
you ind 
nothing very it’ 
h, to read it through 
them alo l, both 
( i¢ 
ipl in rose 
vlass Vases 


al 


houq ue t 
thead in 
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more recently—now indeed 


is district 
York, was anestablished figure 


perh ips at tim 


and in small 
yet strong enough in practical 


degre the demagog 
to ally himself firmly with tl 


enst 
le ruling political groups: a1 
capable of vigorous and even brilliant bursts of peed ind 
with all this, of the oldest Kini kerbocker strait a ge { 
l.ouise—this from Harry’s letters during the v 
passed through a turbulent fe e he 
‘ Her her er gil he Ww 
well ha erformed so pre ) 
ate fer 
‘ ed \ 
t Ne \ \ 
to Sw | 
She he te ) k of v ) 
ter to M Kent she spoken of tl W 
it constancy Every day, dur ng the excite 1 months, 
iad contrived way to reach and touch her heart 


thoughtful litth 
Just 


nd ( onsick rate 


a note, 
She Saw Ho re | happine 


like 


vilt. 
Love 


money 


prom 


< 
Harry's, always gent] thro 
, always re iching out to her etter. into op 


Tie were 
= 
ido 
id 
en 
| 
rthw 
count 


first year togethe | 
Will do that fo 
rt rie | ‘ 
1 rhe 
theo } 
d wine color and of flowers in cut 
ond, at the corner, Fifth Avert 
wave ot limousine tops ane 
There seemed no end to if 
tirelessly, ré 
ruthlessly. 
rv's mother and —— 
Ruth the city i 
w an incredibly 
nd primitive o 
struggled and 
oare nai { 
ss. oltsy 
nal { 
And the 
~ T 
t wr 
‘ 
‘ 
noe 
ot} 
n Louise ke 
n tro | 
h took the re 
ftly « 
e car through 
trathe with 
‘ Louise 
‘ 
Phat w 
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N A TAPESTRY-COVERED divan at one 

end of the vast, richly ornamented space that 

they had heard vague ly termed “the office ”’ 

sat two small women, the one in a dress of good 

black silk trimmed with jet that must have come 

from the modest hands of a village seamstress, the 

other in a suit of common gray worsted that might 

have been made within the year. Each wore plain 

gloves, black and gray, and plainer hats. The one 

in black held tightly on her lap a small rectangulat 
parcel 

They sat uncomfortably erect, side by side, 

neither touching the luxuriously soft back of the 


In bodily outline, as in face, they were oddly 
lke isters unmistakably; faces with rounded 
out foreheads, light eyebrows, spectacles—the one 
with large black rims and bow, the other with old 
fashioned gold ones faded eves about which the 
years had left in finely netted wrinkles their relent- 
lt record, mouths set firmly but not harshly. 
Phey were evidently timid in this palatial hotel, 
overpowered indeed, reduced to awkward silences, 
their voices when they did exchange brief remarks 
pitched in a slightly unnatural key. The din of 
thousand clae king tongues fell confusedly on 
their ears. The amazing clatter of dishes from the 
pacious dining room and tea room brought refle« 
e furrows to brows that had long struggled with 
« besetting difficulties of small households And 


i thing of n garments, the insinuating song 
! violins playing a waltz, the constant nasal pag 
| Il bo lded to the i tent, bewildering 
ol ( cem 
Their disquieted eve followed thi ind that individual 
ne nero | | women tl t lin 
dlout by een the groups of men and passed in streams to 


revol door t out ( whicl New York 


tiretl overwhelmu \ The girls, like 
elders, were extraordinarily pretty in a pert, painted 
vere 1] ilk stocking ima tii sy clinging skirts 

wal ch furs, turbans and gay little hats above. They 
oved, the exotic feminine creatures, with a sinuous bold- 
the impression of being on show. They 

ought nothing of standing apart to powder their noses or 
repencil lips that were already an unnaturally bright 
ine, holding up tiny mirrors from vanity bags while 
whom nothing, apparently, could surprise, looked care- 


B ips. men were even more disquieting than the girls and 
women, They were everywhere walking about, stand 


Ing im groups, shouting after the brilliantly uniformed bell 
loudly, laughing loudly They crowded: they 

\\ med hey dominated the scene, Many of ther 
were Tat re ¢ berant prosperous, with a puzzling 
! ner Ol proprietorship over the enormous establishment. 
Though it was only mid-October, fur coats were common 
imong them, Gut the outstanding fact was that they ap 
peared in the ma those who were not loud speaking sales 
en and buye from Western cities—to be aliens; they 

Were warthy, keen, aggre ive, Not one face in twenty 


exhibited the sort of features that the litth women in black 
nd era would have termed ‘‘A wrican,”’ More than the 
try and the sense of costly space and the extravagant], 

ded ceiling high overhe id, ore 


ven than the arrogant 


gy women, it was this swarm of blatantly dominant 


reiwt ‘ n men that gave our two littl women the 
being t ( ehly i 

he natches of tal that came co ched in crude phraseol 

with a ecent that seemed at once foreign and of the 

ets, deepened thi ensation And the names wer 

we \ bell | curried by, shouting: “Mr. Somberg! 


\ir, Untersee! My Zacker !"’ 
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him. But afterward, at ni 
I can't help thinking. Joe \ 
like that, you know—alw 
sanguine and generous and | 
travagant.” 

“Those were different d 
of course,”’ mused Ruth, “A 
then Joe never managed to 


into the center ot things 


Wa H my has. He's rig 
the main current. And 
C106 seem to be Ol cl Vi 
dered her d thet ) 
\ Cl th 
= ldenly, w ¢ 
lded: 
you have id 
bring he 
I know. You < 
hinking about th 
wedding ble er 
lose his old high ich il 


‘Ot course, he has to 1 
ognize, Mary, that the pa 
ing, until he’s thoroug! 
established in) some way 
something of indulges 
Phat is, it couldn't possil] 
very productive right mn 
\nd it's quite wonderful t! 
he should be doing so well y 
the collar people. | get a | 
thrill every time I ride is 
street car and look up al 
one of his drawings. His 
ire all of such el in, 


lOOKINZ young men, 


. | [' OUGHT to be here 
hve minutes after f 


“He won't be late He 
seems to torget us i 
comes 
\ young man wv 
vith ilert ease hroug 
ke ) I 
} he Wor 
Vir ny 
la otoring ¢ ‘ 
thick brown hair w role 
fled over face tl 
t sh enough to smil 
l good hu 
er, frankerth 
ot the Wal y sw tl 
The two little we 
thie eve ilight wit he 
ous ten on that found n 


outlet When he kisses 


in turn, the face of the 


THEIR DISOUIETED EYES FOLLOWED THIS i} 


NUMEROUS GIRI LIND WOM 


Nhe t Va i | 
( to CoO el 
ra othe i 
) rey es | 
if ome | ‘ rl 
| vot evel ht ho oO } ‘ 
‘Where he lost out w in putting in his time 


fellows Now, got to Mr. Pearlfish direct 
“No, he ot it outa 


yayah. Oh,a 


war contract Shipping bo 
llion or two, eas 
he vot away with it 
ven the big exhibitors get the little end of it Thing to 

do's to horn in on production.” 

“Mr. Selzner, meet Mr. ke Goldbird, of ( hicago. Right 
hand man to Sam Zurok. 
right all the way.” 

Che woman in gray sighed. 


Keep close to Ike and you're in 


“It’s wonderful that Harry’ 
dore so well,”’ she remarked listlessly. ‘He seems at honx 
in allthis. Remember, Marv, how vou used to worr, , those 
first years when he was { 


so determined to take up painting? 
\nd how you pinched so he could finish his course at the 
\rt League? See like a dream now 
“I'm afraid I'm pretty proud of my boy, Ruth She 
glanced down il her parcel, then looked up about the Vast 
irea. “| can’t help wishing he'd let us go to some quiet 
boarding house. It wouldn't have seemed quite—so A 
“Oh, but that’s easy to underst ind, Mary I’m s ire it's 


generous ol him to want us to have the very best of every 
th ng. And it such a time he’s so happy ind excited 
- KNOW.” The one called Mary was looking for her 

handkerchief. ‘I can't quite realize it. Of course he is 
LWENLYVeSINX, but he mustn t see me crying 5 

\nd of course he couldn't ask the Roodet to call on us 
it a boarding house The way they live.’ 

But it’s so terribly expel ve. Every way you turn, It 
frightens me 

Ruth compressed her lips 

Mary went on: ‘Harry’s youth and enthusiasm and h 
astonishing success sweep me off my feet when I’m with 


vlowed with pride He 
atter of cours 


Lhe 
We'll go Sor 
| é e Mr. | \ 
) 
tT re cal e Roo 
oO The ¢ | itio ( 
litth \ in 


oO in vray. 
“Why, Aunt Ruth!” cried tl 
earth's the m itter?”’ 


“T left the lights burning in my room!" 


Kf IR a moment this seemed to puzzle him; then he la 


indulgently, pleasantly. “ Bless your heart, Aunt | 


that’s what everybody does. It s expected. They dis 
that sort of thing when they fix the price of the room 

“Tt isn’t what J do!" replied his aunt with a t 
empha ; | han't keep YOu Waiting long . 


‘Oh, no, Aunt Ruth, id he w 
\ them turned off, I'll send up a boy 
fingers, as he spoke , found their way into his cash poct 

“No,” replied his aunt, repeating firmly the on 
“No!” And, an uncompromising little figure 
away. 


ip izzled courte 


you wan 


, she m 

Che mother looked up into the face of het smiling 
“My boy,” she said, her emotions confusedlh eizing 
tongue, “I can’t help feeling that it might have been 
if we had gone to some—some simpler place."’ She ca 
then, the faint signs of a cloud gathering on his fin 
lace, and spoke more hurriedly, her hand on his arm 
mustn t mind what Isay. All this display and extray 
frightens 

Oh, you'll eet used to that, little mother It’ just 
York. It'll do you good to catch a little of the feeli 
ucces you've had so many long years of the other 
\unt Ruth, too I’ve wanted het to have a really goo 
lor once, Het life has bee Nh so pin hed.”’ 


A) 
IQ) 
| 
| 
— ig i 
EN nt Louise co 
ked. It had not wv ‘ 
ty. litt 
littl 
: 
4 


had Spare dl he 


ea litth present, cl il 


olor and of flows rs 
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more recently now indeed is district att wey of New | 
York, was anestablished figure, perhaps at times andinsmall ove 
degree the demagogu » yet strong enough in practical sense sh 
to ally himself firmly with the ruling political group n 
capable of vigorous and even brilliant bursts of spec: | SO 
with all this, of the oldest Knickerbo ker strai le 
in 
Louise tl from H ’ | ers during the H 
1 thre lent fe ‘ e her « 
t Her | ne ‘ ew 
perf ‘ ‘ 
‘ j 
React |) } 
he New \ 
et ‘ 
~ ‘ ~ 
| 
tert cent Ke! ti 
ful constancy very day, during the excited months, | 
had contrived a way to reach and touch her heart —a note, 
bouquet, a thoughtful little gift She saw no real happines ive 1 
ahead in ‘“‘just money.” Love like Harry s, always gent thre 
and considerate, alwavs re iching out toh r, promis d bette . into o 


al lawves and 


GOING TO TELL ME ABOUT. MR, ROODER 


other caught in time an impulse to sigh. It was vere on Riverside Drive + AE: eres 

derstand, n Nsior owded i { 

she ind ited the parcel. I’m giving you and other hte ce th 

vant you both, to read it through Aoated 

\ sur first year together Read the iloud, both battle tre 

Will you do that for thr 
43 
fact 
forlort ttle womer 1, Ir R 

1 there were glimpse s ol uplhk tery n rose 

nd wine cut-lass vas 

eyond, at the corner, Fifth Avenue surged by in rthward tl roads that curved 
ng waves of limousine tops and hugely lumber- gh shado mn thre h suburban center ; 
There seemed no end to ait rolled on like a n count t} twiste or hills 
1 od, tirelessly, re- Rooder'’s country 
| \ 
uthlessly, | ‘ they never opened 
( | ys mother and a 1} town house. Louise 
Ruth the city | eX 1ined in her prettily 

“WHAT IS IT YOU WERE |) YOU'D BETTER GO On” 


ret 
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And vet he w Mipersol al he said (one vot 

to him they were to re ilize ater that o his coolly 

little wife, who spoke with the pseudo British accent that ts 
heard along Fitth Avenue and wore lorgnettes hangit 


her enameled neck. 


ill 


1 gold chain about 


\ few other there il who was ea 


cur usly lool way and eemed almost protession 
Lhe moked ¢ mitinua ind | | ctl out 
I i ) with green eves and bobbed hair and 
who wore react earril 
ed. Ha ped 
ule lrank it down 
o the a { nek 
1 
i 
IS] her witho it i t | ht \ ] ttle 
4tinished her mot econd gl \nd she 
ol H 
hea il ( | 
i the green girl to make only one conversation 
During a pause she leaned rather primly forward 


with suddenly rising color, said: ‘* Mi 
wondered if you are related to the 
City.” 

Lo which Mr. Rooder, with an 
ering his faculties, replied, ‘‘1 


air of swiftly gatl 
really don’t know 


sefore the return to New York Harry and Louise 
found themselves together in the hall. Im- 
pulsively her arms slipped about his neck; her 


He kissed her then 
soberly and held her tightly in his strong arms. 
‘lL love them, Harry,” whispered. 
“They're so honest and 
‘You're not going to drive us 
New York at this 
mother softly, when she appeared 
‘Bless vour heart, of 
and | will run you down.” 


heek pressed ag his. 


she 
quaint 
away bac k to 
night,’ his 


time ol said 


course ! he replied, 


* Louise 


‘But what will you do then?” 

“PH put up at the inn here after | get 
Louise home often do that.’ 

“Why not just put us on a train or a trol 
ley?" put in his Aunt Ruth 

But she was swept along to the waiting automo 
bile: and they rode swiltly back to that enormous 


In the 
ll thre 


by 


hotel. Harry took them up to their suite 


Valor and along the corridor spoke 


felt constraint. Aunt Ruth broke the silence 


saving good night abruptly, grimly, and going into 
her room 

Harry bent then and kissed his mother. For a 
tense moment she clung to him. He felt her tears 
on her cheek 

You'll have to let me ery a little, Harry. I'm 


giving up my only bo She is very beautiful. Good 


nivht, dear 

Phat Wa ill she aid 

\nd all he ud was, with an effort at pleasant 
otthandedne LH get in touch ith you between 
iwelve and hall past, tor luncheon.” 

MOODY silen drove up the nearly 

deserted Filth Avenue, past e deeply shadowed 

he my row ol at | lark mansior 
he | 
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He loved the ge of her firt put 
the pertect tes e ot her hi slit 
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praised by Moore. It was through her finely intuitive mind, 
hat was sensitively a refinement of the worldly 


New 


York 


rit, that he had begun toovercome his own heavier Puritan 


| 
train, glimpsing the delights of sense which lay before them 


His mother 


She must 


this hotly ag 
She was fine enough. 


It 


tinh 


her fault that 


Ruth, she 


wasn't 


\unt 


i cosmopolitan sense 


far missed that \s for 


Phat would be hopeles But what of it! People 
owed to littes 
W cist re Ing to | e f 
| ¥ ecaiis | 
e on ve n 
cit ( he te ihe pov Wing i ter 
vhat ide ever ny re N \ 
being to men other cith | OWE 
He s New \ 
Whe oO ht that ‘ Wa in \ } 

NOW Sec lt h 1 ( Lhe pictured 
Aunt Ruth must be picturing it, but with all | 
ibsorbed knowledge of it thrown into the wrong s« 

ba He y it the glitter ld 
OItly but t hy fami vit 


| 
ied out otf it, i 


} 
seemed to have d ivinyg 


upon by threatening squalor, venal hands manipulating in 
It seemed now the city that 


secret that terrific blind power. 


would come to understand 
And she vradually cle velope d 
she 


had 


miu 


weet he 


magnihicence 


would never eatch 


gambled for railwavs, for the homes and the coal and cloth 
ing of her subjects, the city whose gamblers vitally governed 


while Washington helplessly talked. 


He knew that Louise was glancing up at him very gently 


She would be wondering. 


Joan de Belleville 


“HEY brought her the word tha 


was dead 


| 


By ARTHUR GUITERMAN 


t her 


And every passing moment made 


| hrough treachery slain by the crafty kin 


“Ye hold this a message lor tears she 


[hen gather with batt 


ax 


\nd ride lor the he mor ol 


sword and 


}2 rT 


in\ 


¥of Valois be kin 


shall evel k 


| hough Phili 
No traitor 


followed he 
\nd, light 
lhe boy 


banner with 


In the Saddle and eagie-« 


WhO Was NamMec 


1] 

l-ull gallantly rode at the mother’s s 
\ in it 
| 

rie } lan the se 
| n oO el iwin 
truck for the honor of Brittan 

\ warrior mother avenging crime 

She fought for her son of the eagle 


fatherless boy who 


hie in manhood 
should marshal the panoplied 


\ trumpet | hear in the news ye bring 


with his father 


st of 


( 
' 
( 


the 


New 


morale, come 


situation more difficult. 
framed contemptuously the word Temperamental ! 

A\not he I word that came was Moral 
had faced on the bleeding hillside 


York 


sketchier, was not unlike the 
of feeling the central power 


merest touch of a hostile atmosphere he had lost 
morale he had known, the 1 rale that v the ba 
present life. He couldn't go on witho He felt 
wi 1 bre iku ) on n head 
ISE quietly ‘ er h | 
ire le ly ( weet he 
ce pre ed | h hi Opp | 
ido ofl her \ with he ve 
that inate, she seeme 1, respe 
th 1} 
very little, those esse 
nd loving lite, she 1 th 
\s they were ( he I \\ 
Wi | er | ‘ hy 
restore quit tly the tmosphere hat W adun 
f her charm, Without a word he drew up by th 
roadside, lifted her lightly over into the rear 
where, caressed by the velvet night, she nest 
his arms. 
\ They were coming bat kk she, his loved one, at 
great city down there to the south undet 


he 


vou get the ticl 


glowing sky 


he 


slowly, 


Not vet 


Was quite absurd 


to think oO 


Prussian 
in 


\ 


oul 


\ little 


She said in her pleasantly quiet way, 


No. Il saw the 
to the studio to-morroy 
“It’s odd that neith 
uda.”” Her lipssoftly 
Bermoothe | 
smiling in her retlective 


it, though —ygre 


buildings of white coral wit 


that collect the 


She glanc 


ra 


rain 


n hills and blue 


In 


rit, 
it W 


is 


arteries 


as he 
later. 


though 


May, 


Che Germa 
s of France had th il 


just an 


Yet 


surely coming back to hi 
He kissed her, but not 


wished 


sending 


imed thew 


Le 


1} 


ever 


shyly, i 


that 
‘T can 


wateran 


an white 
il! 
nd sl 


shy. Then in ively she reached 
armsabout h Tit Cnc ipso 
now the fire within | he qua that 
uth and strength and |} { ed 
the fire that she knew how to 
ized hercely up ‘ hat 
hour was over. Br he nk back 
relaxing arm Once n ( 
ensitive desire he |} ) ol hri it 
H' BENT ove 
cheek, wl ered i ence 
he so loved to he 
“Harry,” s | wonder 
ess! Do we ‘ 
il 1) iN 
lay Som 
Wi 
hat 
ha Wal oO eve 
hay ‘ 
\ \\ ( 
her quee | 
| 
{ 
| 
| 
/ 
hs 
KY Harry, couldn't we do (ive up 
| t wancle Could \ 11) 
vou ‘ 
ANN } 
N 
A } 
it h th 1x 
tha IM) 
tion to ¢ rm the mone that 
pend own mey cam 
bet wee the he co In't | 
But her thoughts darted « 
lightiv,{ h They w 
use hers, of e. He didn’t 
how n h i Later, all 
« eB Now she luxuriated in her desire 
i beca e he was ron ind \ 
cleat ol ) and Lise he 
=. het tal eur ol 
eve thrill of Ist | r that 
\ l erst prepare 
| } eled outw tender, evel 
| | |= 


: Lidice. 
y at | — 
ind, 
ol 
; in ‘That 
n 
nry is his 
x 
w York 
is ‘ vn long 
uth obbing 
| 
4 Vay t. He's 
sf \ \/ f us 
} u Has see 
| L 2) hi 
\ 
{ 
lord 
} 
|| of France 
4 ing of me 
\4 rts aflan ( 
Ved 
y 
ur, 
| 
( 
| urdered man. in field cour th 
‘ r the 
J %.,| 
{,eorge Vioore an | i even the 
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“The boy who was named with his father’s name 
de Bellevill E—From a Painting by Frank Stick 


| 
F 
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Those Dreadful Youne Pers 
Dreadful Persons 
Popular Myth of the Present ‘Day: By Reese Carmichael = 
‘Decoration by Nancy Fay 
RI ir¢ on peopl who are forever roll- And all the hrough the 00k the hero thinks | 
aA | ng up their ey nd exclaiming how much uch a devil of a fellow ch a rake, such a gay do 
ii) they dote on children, somewhat in the reveler! How nly he tells of a certain univers 
anner of Mr Wells’ delicious Lady Beacl lub trip on which he n rt he of his st pe sin ] 
Mandarin with het Oh, the dears! The 1 St ol ivenile ce ney ue \nd the wicked 
thines!’’—and while | would not try to . went into restaurants and ate good dinners and ¢ 
how much of this is honest sentiment and thout paying the bills. And they stayed up very 
how much of it is dishonest sentimentality ilked about Life and Love Oh, wet 
tor etl exo personally declare here and now th | oO dr ful. 
lren any more than I like all gro H ¢ ( 
wever, among my juvenile acq t ces é ‘ t 
ls many whom I love and find interesting, and it I do not w. And y Ose W lp 
ers whom I love and do not find interesting, and even roisterers played—gentle reader, take down your ol 
1© Whom I do not love at all, but nevertheless find ex of “The Virginians’ some fine day and read a lit 
eedingly interesting. the exploits of Harry Warrington and his friends, eC 
In this last class is the Terrible Little Boy! gaming, their drinking, their women. It will mak r 
His parents are my friends, his mother a talented modern youthful misdemeanors fade from scarlet J 
nd gracious woman, his father a man of character and palest pink, by contrast. 
weeding. How their offspring could be such a veri- But the book in question did one thing: It cony 
table child of Satan I do not know, unless it can be “i a large proportion of the reading public that 
explained by the modern theory of inheritance and = was a truthful picture of all the young wome: 
suppre ssed desires. If so, the Terrible Little Boy - men of to-day, instead of being, as it really 
has a line of ancestors who suppressed every im- a more than the disrespeetful gestures and 
pulse of evil for untold years. For oh, he ts selfish, pe making’’ of one foolish lad who is larg: 
obstinate, saucy, rude, destructive and dishonest. i generis. 
He has been known to pilfer money from his $3 And oh the objurgation that has been hea 
mother’s purse. He has been known to Use Lan be the present modern use of the verb “to pet 
lage to his father. He is the bane and despair P. heard middle-aged men and women fairl 
f all their guests. | with horror at the utter crass commonne 
\nd how he loves his naughtiness! With what : q vulgarity of it, forgetting—how short our 
vusto he relates his acts of vandalism! How, when ‘. ries can be!—the way their parents and 
he acquires another word-we-are-not-concerned- i held up their hands and raised their agitate 
with from one of his playmates, he uses it in ~ to heaven some twenty years ago over the s\ 
cason and out to the scandal of all hearers! How - mous verb then in vogue, “to spoon."” Whe 
he brags about his fights, his pinching of little girls, ug our memories, once we have come to fort ( 
his exasperation of the servants, his—what shall | % here is one test that we are all capablk ; 
ill it 2— entire juvenile thuggishness! Like Weelum g est which ¢ not help but prove tl 
he might well exclaim, “I glory in ma shame.”’ Yes, t so ba 5 would fain paint itself 
there is no question but that he is a Terrible Litth te Observe t girls and yo 
Bo llis best diversion is the ‘‘See how bad I am” who are perso lv known to vou and ask 
um I re the decadent, immod indecoro 
But here is the significant fact: He is, so far as char- tures which the spokesman assures us the 
ter and behavior go, the sole hopeless sinner in my wide r whether they are something quite different 
le of small friends, but because of his unique charactet ‘ his is the t that | I acquired a co 
¢ gets more comment and attracts more attention than I M t striking dispr s of youth’s slanderi 
f the good ones put together. And the more | think of ‘ my list is Lucy, a Wellesl nior. a Souths 
m, the more | observe him, the more sure am I that he is ay ettyv as a pink, with as g of beaus that doe 
prototype in miniature of the wild young men and girls ft y to attract the othe ex. | s dre 
ve hear so much about nowadays. : | she choose herse She doesn't « 
\ly youth has been gone, so far as vears have to do with <—F tick, but then, she doe t need it, for she ha 
, for twenty years—time for a new generation to grow up. s Of health. She meets he en friends frankly 
Of course I flatter myself that I am still youthful at heart, g good time with them, swims and sails a1 
id all that sort of thing; but that is decidedly another LUCY AS PRETTY AS A PINK, WITH with them summer, rides and motors and da 
I possibly fiction. From the perspective ol my twenty .1 OF YOUTHS WHICH het pring da i { ind coast n 
| look back at the young people of my own day and , Ss WITH CONSUMM er t} ‘ i dances wit! ' a None thi 
{| compare them with the débutantes and collegs et cd he even give 
ind I am bound to confess tl I cannot, for } S} A * 
find any special difference few But oh, if ( 1 tell you how st i how re] he | 0 
two are W th own respe e \ \ 
t e about ode vO go S | | 
THY ll this to-do, thes ders, this get | hue Nothing like tha will \ 
I hrill disobedience, the corn ot co enti nour odern parl inage to W ( 
iwainst precedent and their det But | ust point out again that even these two were, ¢ edl 
vet r own desires and pleasures—all of which art to speak high lights Ninety-nine out of every hundred \ ‘ 
be unworthy and perhaps improp: of any given group had not enough imagination or orig | 
\ en two or three elders are gathered together sin to be wicked. And this is just as true to-day as S (a d 
col rsation invariably turn to such topi ie twenty years ago. It is that little lone one out of every h tHicted w ( t d reness 
gy girls dress nowadays, the dissip n ol young dred who is ki king up all the Pp ther, and the more I look she thinks and fe Is jue 1new the worl 
ev the young people dance, their frank speech, into the matter, the more I am convinced that this is so. and heart. But if she were otherwise she would be al ; 
ind horrific wildness? Is it true? Can it be Just as my one Terrible Little Boy excites more comment Lucy’s girl friends are ver ich of her own sort 
ve raised up a totally “wicked and froward genet than all his fairly average good little mates, so do the tso for differences in abil lenvironment. Her met 
\nd I wish to arise in open meeting and remark, lated and unique Terrible Little Grown-up Boys and Girls — are college boys mostly, and she has a dozen or mort 
No,”’ to both questions. It is not true, nor are our distract the eyes and the mind from the ninety-and-nine who — for she is enormously popul But not even the 
ple half as bad as they are reported to be; in fact, ire not terrible, who do not caper and make faces, who are seeker of sensation could discover anything shocl 
nd wide examination, they differ not at all from not always calling our attention to themselves with their decadent about Lucy 1 her circle No one writt 
( 1 outn own version of the little boy chant: Oh, look how bad | | t the le bre Oo 10 ind foolist 
ene on ahead of the game will ! Look! | the original terror, | am. I’ B “ g ho 
the least bit better than we really were, if we ly and general wor ess s of American youth 
W T btle temptation to gloss over the past | ECAUSE, please note again, the grown-up bad children But Lucy is not my only specimen. Here 1s Georg 
wit ‘ i l observe the present through blue goggles, have found an able spokesman, a precocious showman, who spends his days in an importing house where | 
I ember, we ust grant that in every social stra who goes about beating a big drum, shouting out allthe sins hard, very hard, and intelligent] his superiors 
evi { ow es, there were certain girls and men of his time, and feeling exceedingly elated and excited over He is just out of college and his lite is a busy one I 
g, f esponsible t g Perhaps yo them. I say a spokesman, though there are several, but the nity meetings, alu leetings, squash in winter ; 
\ Respe ible Mats were oO! f those girls. Perhaps most successful and notable one is a lad of twenty two or nis in s mer, dinners with college friends, danc« 
Mr. | r of Indus , were one of those young men three who recently had the industry to write a full-length managing a boxing club for bovs at a settlement | 
ch tl have been known to be novel which celebrated in informal prose the story of a very the slums keep him on the jump. He likes to re 
In fact, were I to te es on my old friends, I could point young man who kissed girls! Who didn’t study at college! with a surprisi predilection for history and _ biog 
lovely | of 1 reputation, a Who fell in love at various times, and finally quite hopelessly Once every two weeks he and the three fraternity 
ed er, W W it seven with a practicalaninded young woman who presently jilted I mm he liv take a Sunday off to tramp 
l bl \ m for a man with lier purpose ( I—I wrung fr to read | 
| ( ve ‘ And who, through th hich do getner Che chant \ | ind dote ¢ 
i se probity both iot seem in anv Ww through his burg, and « Id quote yor racti ll of Ralpl HH 
| nqgue nec even | ill competence in d | ot NI se tie d 
} lege ind lee | I co ind ndy immat lor 
t enitent iffense latter part of the story, and precious dull it Continued on Page 56) 
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The Sweet Gi ¥ Graduate 


Commencement ‘Day Play: By @arolyn Wells 


and 


j 


i 


| HE SWEET (sIRL RADI 


lack, 

may ve & hite and gold, 
ed with rose color. She sings 
r, My Rosary). She smiles 


ihe onvenitonal 


lls her eyes in a spirit « 
ting half-mockery as she 


claim to knowledge: 


The hours I've spent in school, dear me! 
Are past and gone beyond 


” 
réecau , 


han 


I know it all! I know 1t all! \ 
h, memories that backward turn _ft ara €/sene Freck. 


iy a taser, € h task a cran 
Un fhin this nead so sn 

I stuffed n ns, and I p 


On, memortes 
To room and study hail! 
N neer need I dig nd strive ear? 
I ky all! Oh, ye I ko INS ‘ 
ten 
GIRL. speak 
Life, I welcome you, so brigh ind ¢ ( N CONFUC 
The world is mine! It is Commencement Day! ( Po 
\ 
My happy future, like a blossoming flower, 
Will open to new beauty every hour. Cr Che 
My knowledge broadcast I will freely spread des vou do, | sag 
And on a waiting world new radiance shed! I'n PAY, lt 
SOLOMON “in tume of great splendor. He pa e vou leave to kis c ent ‘> ‘ eo 
itiention to tie irl, at ff ”) marche 
What long 1 es { 
Hello, King Solomon! It’s you, I Can vou re | tick traight i 
Anything you would like to ask of me? oft ? i Ss 4 Bool Ix 
| ima colle ue graduate, ind so I y While ] 
I'll tell you anything vou want to know 
And any question you y wish 1 ( ve 
1} 1] ' j 
I'll tell you, Solly; ‘tis an easy task 
iat Wh speaking? What bold 
f 
> 
1k 
\ 
! 
ncient lore 
died. And I know 
‘le lot more! 
vy back, King; go way . 
k and sit down; 
not much I don't 
ow beneath your 
vn! 
hap ronici The (> \\ \I 
nd é 
SING 
SPHINX. Beaul 
ian costume and 
headdvess. She walks ] 
hrooding, with folded 7 
Seeing the GIRL, site 
len é? 
“tb 
you're the Sphinx. I've heard you are a cat. ied, 
it a good-looking one, I grant you that! , en longer we ? 
ey say you're wise, and riddles you can guess; f our life umn 
ny rate, you do know how to dress ! VW us 
wisdom! Well, with me, I must admit — 
conundrums doesn't make a hit. 
n a questionnaire, O silent Sphinx, " 
sht beat vou at vour own game, methinks! 
lent, gazes at the Giri with calm, inscrut ; 
4 » 
, and goes slowly and majestically to her place P, 


lay, 1921 1g 
arden ef 2 
lré a Wi, and title le 4 — ys, 
NW 
I know it all! I know it all! . 


4 
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“One experience of the trail, and it cal s forever 


a tiny six-inch pat h to adventure The Sleeping Giant 


: Mav. | 
May, |! 
=) 
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Lhe Giant 
By MARy RosBerts RINEHART 
Sketches by Ik Sands Brunner / 
t t y tosee. To travel Che true holida stripped ‘ 
ind W to feel battleship in action leave ehind the worries, the « 
too | unuse to eep r d te clothing, the sma port letails whi 
ea ECAUSE than the big thing he burdens that we It cease the = 
‘ 4 meet a schedule. t targets te Ww nal its watcn It ( re \ 
N I wrote tl it three I clock It lives nt eal hunge It t the 
following a s er whe | evs t It le ne that ‘ 
4 
iV oO ny specialist in national part I { that even outside of a stov fire still has the pow: overt he lh ee a 
| take course ol national park each yi if a to cook food: that the best wav to see the st il is to sieep il fire ving h 
some people take a course of | beneath them without a roof. One experience of the trail, or bacon, wart ung beans, boiling coffer \ vith the 
baths or of medicine. Some- and it calls forever—a tiny six-inch path to adventur children tucked up in their blankets. t gather about the 
times in a motor, but more often In the parks, how- dying fire 1 talk—1 of } ness—that i 
on the back of a patient horse, ever, the trail also infinitely removed: nor of the troubles —thev 
I satisfy that curiosity which leads to other eS have been forgotten; but of the small chances 
wants to know what is on thx things—also the > = — > x of the road, of their plans and hopes—of to 
other side of a mountain, how road. Follow the morrow, not of yesterday. 
deep a ford is and what a bear one or the other, ton = =r ye a Ds , But the national p rks are much 1 ore than 
looks like outside of a ‘‘zoo."" and it leads ¢ ventu- playground They ar refuge Chey bring 
experiment in saddles, going ally again to shelter a = han rest to their human visitors, but ther vive life ti 
generally from bad to worse, And in that and that 3 a ZB Ze uncounted numbers of wild creatures, I have 
have my picture taken on the only do the parks een in the beaver. wor bus at thei 
= edge of gorges, breathe deep of differ from the un- ‘ S. 
2 good air, drink out of the | cked wilds ab el} Once | s one par} 
ol my hat in gener take them, Lhe vl went ow to lo 
of those national parks whi h Conere has fou ht hotels are dwa I red Ilo et \\ oO 
vears to save to us and to our children by the oul ite grations, f wit varl 
he | lew years there has been a great movement about them, lo yundarie ‘ ‘ - 
seeing America first. A justifiable movement, sure ly, the trees | hvest I tain sheep, ma 
have all that Europe has and more. We have 4s ld e fe } ta 
lization, as wonderful ruins, quainter pe ples valle 
nty in Washington claims more glaciers than th -s \ ‘ else 
| have ridden through it and believe it. But I have serve 
ypeans who knew mort wild ill, save I} 
ntrv than did 1 lew 1 re 
en who have h ‘ we 
es. cl ed the ( t he open ridge " vO On 
ed for salmon in Pi ye 5 ~ Her 
st ted our cliff dwe ° 
| 1 thirsted in our ‘ s 
S our be Phe y erne é 
| t ‘ ‘ 
il mal p | l | ne ¢ } 
of the Mississ od herever the p 
( he g } \ Kes ol fOu ( Pa f 
hing to kee tt i te ‘ ene 
Wate ys ss i il NDt ( 
eq he } ‘ hy 
‘ t \ ( 
‘ whi 
let 
eer ‘ 
( ad Parks Become ad H. Dit 1ers, ke 
Ch 
he word “park” is misleading. It is too vild flowers, forg \ ( é 
e, too definitely associated with signs and isphalt ies, Indian paint | f \\ i 
tameness. Not all that man can do can refine They have Indiar 
civilize a forest—years and years of labor. and ow-punchers and r lo 
e first turning it is gone; it is again the wilderness We have sever eso f 
that first experimental trip I have studied and nd eleven national 1 \ he 
love our parks, have ridden uncounted miles of vear well over a mil ( $ 
s, climbed mountain passes of all degrees of grad them. That is, « 
ety and no degree at all of peace of mind, hav lred of us. Ther 
iles along rock slides, with my horse stepping ot riders and h 
inon, have ended my riding bo i I ed ss 
ts to empty then of rain, have sat es a W I \ 
lared that I preferred dying there to getting o1 pride in his « f 
in, have been weary and wet and hunery. <A; percen of ‘ 
e gone back to civilization reluctantl blood than he h 
e who have tried them, the parks become a habit Some of these 
ion people visited then ’ I 
increasing. More and 
slaves to the little thi \ 
of civilization with 
lay ind dance is te ‘ é \ 
‘ 


SY NOPSIS—Bill Roberts, the hand 
mest d most efhaent of the G 


el visits h rile friend, J 
writer tor one ol 


herwin 
the biggest Moving-pl 


I cture producer 
in Southern California, the home of 
the moving-picture industry and the 
players engaged therein. The first eve 
ning in California, Bill is introduced 
by Sherwin to Molly O'Day, the idol 
of the picture fans of the country. 
Bill is “captured” immediately; and 
Molly O’Day seems equally interested 
in her latest acquaintance. 


IV 


N THE evening of the day 

after the momentous date 

when Bill Roberts first met 
Molly O’ Day, he and his friend, Jack Sherwin, 
arrayed themselves like lilies of the field and 
strolled to the imposing edifice that housed 
Molly and her mother. The latter met them in 
the hallway, brimming over with good will and 
cheer. She went to find Molly. 

‘*T never saw her so affable before,”’ Sherwin 
commented, ‘I'm afraid she’s not well.” 

Ina moment Mrs. O'Day returned with her 
daughter. Molly was wearing a simple little 
gown of white. Her pleasure in greeting her 
guests seemed deep and real, and Bill Roberts 
marveled to think how, against the back 
ground of this town of make-believe, Molly 
()'Day remained so human and sincere. 

The dinner passed gayly, and when it was 
over they went to the music room. There Jack 
Sherwin was prevailed upon to jazz things up 
a bit on the piano. Halfway through his favor 
ite selection, he looked behind him. He was 
alone with mother. 

“The young people,”’ she explained, “have 
gone into the drawing-room. Go on; I love 
to heat you play.”’ 

“The young people,”’ thought Sherwin. “‘! 
ippreciate that.’’ Aloud he said: ‘Ah, yes; 
| can still remember how it is with young 
people. Love’s young dream = 

“Don't be a fool,’ said mother sharply. 

‘Your word is law,’’ smiled Sherwin, and 
went on with his jazz 


In the dr iwing-room, the brown eves ol 
Molly O'Day were smiling up at Bill Robert 
the two sat together on a divan. ‘‘W1 
t you think of me " she began 

Shall I tell you? 
1 mean,” she added hastily, ‘‘the way 


pursued you, thrust my comp 
hored you with one invit ition tte nother 
I'm going to make a ful 
you'll underst indth it my motive s | ( 

ite selfish,”’ 

protest d Bill Roberts. Something 
told him that the rainbow was about to face 
You see, ] happen to by 
in a rather unpleasant position and you can 
help me. When Jack Sherwin introduced you 
last evening and said that you were in the 
Secret Service, I knew at once you'd come 
irom heaven.” 

l'rom Washington,’ Roberts corrected. 


be like thi Last summer mother and | 
went to Paris. When we got back to New 
York and were alone in the hotel room, mother 
lifted her—well, she reached to—to where she 
had hidden it and presented me with a lovely 
diamond necklace She'd bought it in the 


Rue de la Paix. Poor mother! She has all the 


But they were. 


ictor’s contempt tor rules and 
She wasn’t paying any silly old duty—not 
mother.” 
Bill Roberts sat glum and speechk ss. 
Of course ' was frightened,’ Molly O'Day 
on. “ Mother, poor dear, thought we 
law, but I knew better. | 
naged to make her understand, and she 


cared 


were above the 


too I wanted to go to somebod) 
tell everything; but I didn’t know who to go 
And | was afraid they might put mother in 


iil So | just drifted along, scared to death, 
not daring to wear the necklace, wondering 


MOTHER 


rRIED 
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Ftollywood 


DERR BIGGERS 


I/ustrations by Nancy Fay 


ANOTHER 


TACK. SHE SAT IN A CHAIR AND 


WEPT 


May, 1 


what to do. 
Can you 


And then—you « 
wonder | was glad 1 
Bill Robe rts manave d to 
But his bubble of JOY had 
his Spanish castles were ina h 
He wanted to get up and kick | 
self energetically about the ro 
Fool, fool that he had been 
have dreamed for a moment 
this dazzling girl at his side 
feel any sentimental interest 
him! But Jack Sherwin—confou: 
him !—Jack with his wild talk ha 
led him astray. Well, nothing t: 
but adopt a natural manner, | 
the whole affair off lightly, 
never lose his head like this ag 
“T just looked at you,’’ Molly was say 
“and I knew you would help me. You 
won't you?” 
course I will.’’ 
“Will they put me in jail? 
all the blame—naturally.”’ 
“T hardly think so. The fact that you | 
made a full confession, unsolicited, is ir 
favor. You will be asked to pay the duty 
probably a moderate fine in addition.’ 
“T'll pay anything—anything. It w 
such a relief. Could—could you wire al 


I want tot 


to-night ? 
“T'll send a night letter before | 

Don’t you worry about it another mi 
“You're awfully kind. But I knew 

would be.” 
“Not at all,”’ 


re d Roberts stiffly 


more pretty speeches, he told himself. 
A chilly silence fell. 
“Shall we join mother and Jack?” M 


asked 
“We might as well,” 


de je ( tedly 


Roberts an 


Jack Sherwin, whose evening was ju 
ting under way, was thunderstruck 
moments later to hear his friend sugge 
they had better be As he seemec 


decidedly in the minority in feeliny tl 


going 

\ 
night was young, he offered no oppo 
\fter rather formal good-bvs, the tw 


1 
were ou on the moontit street 


“T KNOW what has happened 
vin. ‘A blind man could read 


face. You « you | 
had to go id ll he of ) } 1 
ind she threw you dow Brace uy 
ocvel body whe ( here 
get off the train, brush up a bit, an 
ind get refused by Molly O'Da N 
you ve attended to that important it 
can begin to enjoy your visit 
‘*Nonsense,”’ said Roberts. did: 


pose to her. I’m not such an idiot ast 
though heaven knows I've been consid 
idiot. why sl 
so interested in me. It had nothing to d 
my simple, manly charm or my sad ey 
concerned a certain necklace that mothe 
got to mention when she landed fron 
last summer.” 


“Ah, ha! Well, here’s your chance 


mother to jail for life. I can promise 


1 did discover, however, 


embossed testimonial, signed with a tl 
names, and possibly a big receptior 
armory.” 

“Don't be silly. The Government 
desire to lock mother up. Which remit 
| must stop at a telegraph office.”’ 
They stopped, and Bill sent a long 
letter to his chief. The homeward jour 
resumed in deep silence. 

‘Cheer up,”’ said Sherwin at last. 
might be worse. She might have been 
ing you because she loved you, and ol 
you'd have married her. And mother 
have come to live with you. I'm on! 
posing.” 

“Oh, give us a rest! 

“All right. Only trying to bright 
path. Scattering seeds of sunshine 
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can't help 
people saw 
cradk they 
Ch littl on 
through the 
( itt I he & 
sunshine 
prediction 
etrue. Hello! P 
ippened to 
ht LI 
H 
| ‘ 
iccount e me or 
hye lark With a l +} 
he t 
} sense of dis nartr t} 
O they unlocked t beautiful, the most 
n wor. Jack flashed 1 +} 
t e light. A sheet gir the rid 
er Was pinned 
st uously to a This state ment 
flour t 1 } tl 
k | rwin the + +1 
ng woman at the 
tc e and without raph desk wit! 
tpn aes la 
pa passed it to tving le { tt 
| ing s e for the 
| eC paper con or. del ded sender 
two words the tel rapl 
tre el ip 
Pau Tatu. k R nt te 
kK Koberts we to 
it does he telen!] 
ele one oO 
worked in Honolulu before he « ime here Pau is (Hf cour Roberts chide himself, he should i | ’Davy’s } S} ‘ rt 
i i OuUS ( ( ness 
yt in for through, finished, fed ip, tired of it all, go the night befor: He d led he would go to the studio ir for new Ver ef I I th lf of 
ourself and good-by his is the limit After all | the alternoon and u | ( No: he would « ill » Wait the chief's messauv: 
} that boy — And Sherwin drifted off into a mixtur i minute! He wor ee he Nothing else to do—take rt} splendid | f 
‘ f me 
ts, hatred and profanity. 10 er reas et ' not t I'd Ais 
Ip smiled Roberts It vont | Wo! \ noo he ri aL t i | irt k | I his 
rst How could it be worse It me trag i lone \s he w ae 
\ busted, the ligt yur life goes 1] 
Nothing else that itters happe | ()' Da She of va 
g g 
ea t g g | I 
Let’s got ‘ | \ 
("ANT 
WIng mort a 
olor lack She ( ild 
t hy N ‘ | His 
icti \ Q t sec 
t the | tw ga Why 1 Rohe 
noo! a \\ } A« 
ch the 1 fe 
‘ 
7 
want that 
st 1 a clerk, quickly offering 
d No, thanks. in 
Vi erts turned away 
hi But it’s spoiled 
It » fe hrowing 
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The Humbue of Sexlessness 


sexless job and the sexless wage! 
Is this’ to be the next goal of the feminists? Probably the 
wrxarer depends on just who are and who are not feminists, and 
into whaesere Of groups they divide themselves. We hear of militant 
feminists, Who urge that sex antagonism be driven to the limit. if there 
is any limit.~We hear of conservative feminists, whe believe there 
are attractive enterprises in codperation, made possible by political 
equality. Nevertheless they cling to their femini-m. 
lhe militants, orultras, must have one big spectacular issue to fight 


for. They still yearn for limelight and front-page headlines. Political 


} | 
one hundred per 


nilitantly, 


equality has been achieved, but economic equality 


cent economic equality—must be fought for, aggressively, 


ass! 
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Editorials 


greatest freedom in the world for womankind, she finds slavery and 
degradation. Where there is new freedom for women on an eve! 
expanding scale, she strains a morbid fancy to raise bogies and ban- 
shees of man tyranny that have been buried since the dawn of the 
nineteenth century. 

Let's have done with all this humbug about sexlessness. It’s just 
meaningless twaddle. There are two sexes and two genders, and there 
always will be. There is no separate issue for feminism that ‘ mascu- 
linism”’ is not vitally involved in and, if it has to do with human 
betterment, is not ready to do his share to promote. Indeed, without | 
man’s cooperation and partnership no so-called sex cause can move | 
forward an inch. The way not to 
warfare; the way 


get things done is to promote sex 
to have a high purpose for humanity ridiculed to 
death is to label it sexles 


sand then make it a sex issue. 


noisily. It is the salient chance for ONE Bic Issur. This ONE Bic | 
ISSUE must be of a revolutionary sort. Political equality was just a : L: mm 
mounting block to the winged steed of Feminism. The ballot seemed Morbid Fourteen 
to be revolutionary only while it was objective. Gained, and with | 
the vast majority of men acquiescing rather too complacently, it Hk other day a girl of fourteen failed to pass her examination | 
loses its savor for the really avid champions of sexlessness in one of our public schools. When she was informed of het 
hese ladies are impatient with the humdrum processes by mi failure quietly accepted the verdict. Then she went hon 
which tl nay wield the weapon of their hard-w political we ipstal found a leaded revolver which some member of th¢ 
aon | ve recall « recth tv to | ( ( ( ed tor bet family was in the habit of | ng ind” and shot herself Si 
government for humanity, regardless of sex: for better laws: thi cied in a few hours | 
enforcement of good laws already obtained; prohibition was a caust Perhaps the most an ng thing about the tragic episode was 
nternational disarmament would be made possible. calmness of the comment made upon it. Grievous though it was, it 
\nti-tobacco leagues are forming; but the ultras want noneof that, hardly seemed a surprising circumstance Many girls of fourteen 
for has it not been a badge of their feminism to smoke cigarettes just ave killed themselves over disappointments which seemec 
as freely and publicly and accustomedly as the sexy sex? What they vital to them and trivial to oth Every n I tw ew 
really want is a ‘‘blood in the eye” issue that will hold their fighting papers, we read cf some such mournful incident 
organization together. .\ determined little group of them think th The lesson of course is obvious. Without doubt every one of those 
have it that phase of economic equal ferred to as the sexi, temporarily frantic children could have en saved by a few under 
1b a 1 nding we tle itl t just the t moment. 1 
hey ask that in all in rial establishments all be op ) ible was that O did realize 9 OUS 1 
voni well me id that the le be tl ame. le girl was tre so | lo the 
| ll laws « il] t r prot f wome! e fail to ss one exan I I 
} ( th C 
( } 
We « | ( 
One B 
\ \ or aw 
\ She pr ( 
I et ‘ sad d ) ’ \t ( ‘ 
still be « \ grind women workers becaus which we preferred. T] ( t twent f t cl 
ecessities and their defenselessness. There may be innumerabl very girl announced that preferred the sad poem. 
nall factories where the law is evaded or cunningly violated. Ther lhe teacher nodded. ‘I was told that it would be this way.” 
re very likely a majority of employers who prefer men workers to said, ‘but I could not bel it. Now, I’m going to take this morbid 
on the theory (possibly mistaken) that men have more physi eak out of you girls.” 
duran greater sense of r lit more at stake in th She di She harped d happin ind beauty pers 
( ts. Yo in min ( ting] She el g 
hun dow vhat mabl aid tor eact us. 
lhe number of fourteen-year-old girls who.kill themselves 
\\ not frame as ; r feminism, EQuaL Pay FoR Equal fully small. The number who suffer horribly and wholly without 
SERVICE, and eliminate the humbug about sexless jobs and sexless sympathy and understanding is appallingly large. It behooves thos 
f \\] t ac hat women have a few duties to perform in of us who have a young girl in our circle to keep upon her not only 
\ \ e rights to clan f | loving eye, but a deeply understanding one. We must be so close to 
lie \ ‘ 1O More si t] her that she will instinctively turn to us in her black moments. 
\ ( n rhis cannot be done by making light of the little troubles whicl 
he extre t ew t » the ld } { seem so great to her. It can be done only by respecting them and by 
| 5 ml womal She con discussing them with sympathy and with an optimism that will ap- 
N es t | imp f sex] Where there is the peal to the heart and the brain of a child-woman. KE. J. ‘ 
‘ 
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Vho ts Not Cnderstood 
Vho 1s Not Understoo 
If She Tries She-Mlay Extricate Ftirself from the Bog of Loneliness 
By BERTHA CONDE 
| \\ 
vho haven't th ghtest idea of the tumult of We not willing to take the ideas of our’ shedding re tears because you were s 
thinking inside of you. It seems as if everyone mother, because we feel that she is li 1g i SOI lor rse S erhnaps ( Will be 
took for granted that all girls are alike and must’ world which is old and not ours, while we t villing t swer honest third questio: Deo 
be treated as a group, when you know within | living in a new world which is our very own. We ou suppose It might be true sometimes that 1 
your soul that you are vot like all girls do not want to do what anyone tells us; we are are misunderstood t because of what actual | 
Even your mother seems to be like all the tired of obedience: in fact we Aate the word happened real life but be ise of some things | 
other grown-ups who cannot understand why We want to strike out in new paths. vou have imagined? More t ble in this world | 
you should not go on living just the same way If we would only accept the fact that in is caused by our imagination than one would 
vou always have lived, doing the same old things, reality we are not living in a new world, but suspect. It is such fun to create a situatio | 
ng to the same old school. She littke knows making a new discovery of the old world. it sur minds and let f g f tl 
ir big desires and longings to do something would help us to be patient with our mothers, to g regardless of facts spirits are ¢ | 
fferent, and if vou sl d try to tell he he vhom this world is an old ston So don't be neshed the v hought We 
vould probabl QO} ( er do too hasty about throwing aside all the wisdor ttent S t ¢ 
hat: where did uu get sucl h idea ft the grown-ups t as thoug! king é 
lo cap the climax after a special ragic day in ‘What poss et natter 
\ h everyone has persisted in misunderstand N THE second place, any girl who is not under Emily?” her best frie sker You seen 
¢ nd mother does not seem to realize that \ l | stood will soon discover that she is getting the | suc] aifterent Ml to-¢ \\ \ 
not wear that old dress to t uucome best out of the experience or the experi . \\ 
1 find an aunt who s] dly: “Yes, getting the best out of het t all depends upor O thing,”’ said | | 
deal ne se and he 1 \\ ” \\ 
WW ! Ve Ss at otl Whe Ve eg Now 
s t borne. trange  selfishnes refusing to g vis 
aderst ) ‘ e she ‘ 
es of girlhoor 
Cher sO t vet OS] 
rom t \\ deep sense M 
We eT 
I ter. We \\ 
( | 
If 
cht t mifort t ar inderstoor \\ tg vetting 
vom have girl ‘ t en nat there 1s one person at t st 
their hard ¢ They | who does iderstand then It would ¢ | 
a ] i IR 
| 
aing 1s a itural part Ol our growing ) in 
ght to lower our temperature It helps us t ) \ \ | 
lerstand ourselve By showing et ding 
he trutl that we are wit g t tl vho Is g 
ir OW d sO \s chile ve en uu might ge oO 
re mscious of the er the \t i I | 
tside than ol Wh persol ouners square deal VI 
our teens we beg e is of vays had it : Ks 
tail about o ely (ur \ t te It vives 
1 feelings, our ov dea beg » x oO ) 
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THe 


clock had scarcely fin 


May, 


a ished striking six when a 2 ling « 
Ais oks 5 two-seated car, throaty but irs, linking up a whole series of 
Breese | sonorous, came to a stand 7 | lethora of librari nd a pertect 
till in front of the house it cinema palace 
| indel, eonard otton ad ood and living were rd 
: it and | Maurice | ister had 1) J money was plentif il, ilthough 
our temporary abode. An elegantly dressed r , there seemed brooding over the p 
but weary young man was shown into o ) . ) hadow of that torm ¢ 
ay 4 ) IDL | } } 
By PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM | those d 
“You're Mr. Maurice Lister, what, and <= a| cinema palaces, the theater itsel! 
“ he beg “No ust ‘ >) smi nusic halls wer vacker 
Mr. Leonard Cotton?” he began. “No us I/lustrated by Wallace-Moregan ©&) maller music halls were pac! 
telling you my name, because you wouldn't - ¢ night. We obtained a hall for o 


know it. I’ve brought you a message. 

I indicated a chair, but our visitor shook 
his head. 

“Got to be tooting off in a moment,” he 
continued, “I have just come from the old 
man. He’s in a’ nursing home round the 
corner.” 

“What, Mr. Thomson?" I exclaimed. 

The young man assented, although at the 
mention of the name he winced. ‘‘ They nearly 
laid him out last night in Lansdowne Passage,” 
he announced. ‘Fortunately, wasn’t fat 
away — Number 100, John Street. He'd like 
you there ina quarter of an hour, Mr. Lister.” 

“But who laid him out?’ I asked. ‘Is he 
seriously hurt?” 


ie INARD intervened, holding out a news 
paper. an account here,” he ex 
claimed. ‘‘ Murderous assault in Lansdowne 
* They say the victim, name unknown, 
is in a precarious condition.” 

‘Was that really Mr. Thomson?” Rose ck 


manded in a shocked tone. 


Passage. 


Less said, trouble,’ the young 


iw us all in acommon tarewt 


replied, embracit 
salute. ‘So long. 

He took his leave, hurried to the sidewalk, 
assumed an almost horizontal position in the 


car, and hot likea ro ket into the heart of the 


ing the bell at Number 100, John Street, and 


after a brief delay was taken 


pstairs to a cor 


and pleasantly furnished bedroom 

Thomson, almost indistinguishable for band 
ages, motioned me to a chair by his bedsick 
ind the nurse departed. ‘They pretty nearly; 
got me t time, Listes irked 


ry 
iho ) quite tl nxed 
\ ) 
) e da ero ) 
\ ) ( ‘ 
\ 
| 
| a | 
| | 
SMILED confess it he 
papel W p ik © perlous CO \| 
tion exaggerate Nevertheless,’ he went ‘ 
| have decided to spend a week hers The | 
rroundings are pleasant and 


the rest ts good 


| 
During that weck vou will take my place 
The deuce I shall!’’ murmured, gazing 


performance only with the utmost 

culty, and for our rooms and sitting 

at the so-called Grand Hotel we had t 
as much as though we were at a West 
hotel. We advanced the price of the 
however, at the building in which our pr 
ance was given, and were rewarded by fi 
the place pac ked on the first night. Thi 
empty places were in the cheaper seat 


that night Leon ird and came 
a valuable acquaintance, Arthur Ra 
journalist on a London paper, a1 
| d known ior yea ind who hail 
Leonard's part of the world. He vi 
sitting room and helped us to understa 
somewhat tense atmosphere of the pl 
“What on earth ar 


almost the first question I asked 


you dot 


He filled his pipe and lit it. “I 
he replied, because d he course 
next few days ry Ww 

ittractive ) | 

| her | | S 

Live Ow | 
\ labor conference?” 
SO! ethi | ore 


S 

; 


ret vo | 9 
No re i | 
friend replied grufth 
o do ) ) 
om Ame 
| «ft 
12 
HE wes 
key 
( ipo 
Ly ) ean Cresli the Bo 


Prime Minister referred to as t Ho 
World?” 

The Sal was the rim idmis 
the streets of any 


ish tow! 


v 
persisted, should have thought 


iminal could have been shot any wl 


at his head swathed with bandages tL I don't think there ts any otiencs 
“One reason,’’ Thomson condescended to the English law under which he 
expla fo retirement irom an active HE STOLE ACROSS THE ROOM TOWARD THE DOOR WHICH LEI charged,” Rastall declared. “Ever 
pur ! ve call hobby ? s INTO ROSE'S APARTMENT itched, ar hey d | ) 
thor ) oO The ha t 
keep oO | crso itv h Hew far too clever for the 
become too we known among the inner circle of tho (srand Hotel at Blackham Before midnight to-night vo The story of Creslin’s coming was already know 
against whe our energies are directed. In this present u will receive from me a written report which will contain all but | asked Rastall a question which had been in 
stance the scene fe t very stirring little drama in th the information you require. Read it, commit it to memory all the time: ‘“‘Tell me what there is against the 
history « \ ul it comparatively small manufac nd destroy it If you need further advice or help de not ment’s putting a bold front on the matter, arresting 
turing towt heart of Yorkshire. Whatever form of hesitate to apply to m« Chere is a telephone here at 1 and deporting him as an undesirable aliet 
disg ‘ ‘ t pres e in that place would — elbow, and I shall never be so ill as the papers may lead yo *Tust this: The whole country at present 
certain] we detect sesides. the task before is O { to believe. (sood fortune to you!” ously inflammatory state. The co tte or sett 
wi h direct w) Wecano | t the t ip I left our chief and returned to ¢ larges Street, impr ssed disputes worked well enough at first, but so muct 
ind wait es to enter we t choose with a conviction that we were about to enter upon the most false, socialistic literature and anarchistic stuff has 
er trapa r batt \ great deal w ( "\ mportant enterprise which had yet come our way. way into the country during the last few years t! 
Liste | ) cess n the unce , fat and well fed and surfeited with p ire, is mor 
| h | sent ou will receive TE FOUND Blackham hideous, uninspiring et no ous to-day than it was in the old days of starvation 
c el t ip ra wl ongst \ without a certain impressiveness. It was situated in to-day are an enormous tax pon capital, but 4 
the three of vo the midst of a district black with coal shafts and forges what the screaming Bolshevist is. He wants all the 
Ghs orincely.”’ Ll acknowledged ent] iasticall that squatted upon the ground, festering sores in the day kill the goose that lays the golden egg, he wants to 4 
If. ‘ \l Vr} ont t i fi time, like drops spilt from the infernal regions at night, when 
\ Tr will depart for the the roar of their flames was like a fiery wind and the red j 


. 
r. feo | | omit of their furnaces stained the 
4 
th | 
In rather k than five nutes I w ring | A 4 | 
| 


This Campbell's looks good to me, 
Its looks are not deceiving 


It tastes as good as good can be 


And tasting is believing 
| 
«3 


Tempting 


Merely to catch the fragrance of a piping hot 
plateful of Campbell's Cream of Tomato Soup 
makes you hungry. Irresistibly enticing and 
delightful, it has long won the enthusiastic approval 
of housewives everywhere. 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


contains all the health-building properties and 
valuable tonic elements of the tomato. The pure 
juice of the solid red-ripe fruit is combined with 
creamery butter and granulated sugar, and 
delightfully seasoned. Prepared with milk or cream, 
it is rich and satisfying—a treat for all the family. 

A new Campbell’s “kind” 


Campbell's Bean Soup, an old favorite—a delicious soup that everybody 
likes has been added to Campbell's famous 21 ‘‘kinds.’’ Ask your grocer for it. 


21 kinds 15c a can 
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28 
the capitalist and reign in his stead. If ever he suc- 
ceeded, as he did in Russia, England would be indus 


trially and commercially ruined.” 

“Yet even with that certainty before us vou mean to 
tell me that the government is going to let Creslin meet 
the head all the trades unions here, and pour his 
filth down their throats?” 


ot 


1 


) 


“Seems like it,” was Rastall’s laconic reply. 
Lhe re i k at the door The manaver ot the hote 
a, presente Be I ind him stood another and a sh hte 
figure, er, with a little bow, drew me to one side. 
| ord with you, Mr. Lister ? 
Cet th invited 
Q lw by al chance vou could be induced te 
Ip ing room? It i ppen to be the onh on 
| e in the house, and we 
: ive a very distinguished 
Irom ibroad, just 
rived, who objects to the 
‘Sorry,”’ | said firmly, 
but | took the rooms for a | 
ee] you know, and 
in al 
) | 
at 


manager elanced 
his companion, The lat 
ter came a little forward 
lle was a fair, quiet-looking 
man, clean shaven, moody, 
with light-colored hair 
brushed back from his fore- 
head. He was at first glance 
almost .prepossessing. He 
had the nervous mouth and 
quick smile of an artist. It 
: was only his rather light- 
7 colored eyes which left one 
4 a little doubtful about him. 
“It is on my behalf that 
the manager is speaking,”’ 
he said. ‘‘Il have the good 
or evil fortune to bear a 
name which in an industrial 
neighborhood like this is 
somewhat too well known. 
Iam Paul Creslin.” 
Somehow or other | had 
already the fact, 
ind | was able to control 
my countenance. Rose had 
dropped her newspaper and 


surmised 
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(Continued from Page 26) 


seemed to be waiting for something. We, too, waited, 
meantime Creslin made free use of our sittin 


‘s 


and 


room, drove 


out with usin the car which | had hired for a week and never 


failed to attend our Out 


a bower of roses and orchids, 


performances. sitting room 
which arrive 
mysterious parcels from London and which must have 


al l ll 


almost flowers 


I ventured to protest on tt 
y, but Creslin only smiled 


rtune, 


litical econot 


was studying the newcomer 
; with interest. He seemed to 
observe her for the first time, 
ind a look crept into his eyes 
which SLAM pe d him at once 
inmy mind. I felt myself in 
it quandary. My hatred of 
the man was already born 
i ind the words of dismissal 
were quivering upon my 
lips. Then | remembered 
my mission. remembered 
Phomson’s words: ‘Success 
born of the brain and 
wrecked by impulse.”’ 
choked back the impulse 
: \M not a politician,” | 
aid, “‘ but your name is 
of course, known to me | 
innot olfer you our sittin 
f 0 the iniple reason 7 
at there is no other place 
n e hotel for the young 
dl it in Line \ 
woul care » take refuge 
here we uld Very 
pleased, and if you happen 
to be a late person it will 
be at your disposal alter 
twelve o'clock.” 
The manager glanced 
inxiously at his guest. 
\gain the latter's eves 
rested for a moment upon 
Rose, and he seemed to be 
satished. ‘‘You are most 
" he acknowl 


courteou 
cdged, l am going 
lor a 
\fterward | 
intrude,” 
The two men left the 


room lew minute 


hall y 


enture to 


room, followed a few minutes later 


by Rastall in hot haste for the telee iph ottice. Leonard's 
eXxpre ssion as he looked at me wa | t of horror Rose, 
too, seemed troubled 

“What on earth do you me Maurice she exclaimed, 
‘by asking us even to breathe the e air as that hateful 


erson? 


| thrust Leonard into a chair by Rose ide and cl 

he shabby little bit of hearthrug, close to them. 
The time has come,"’ | said, addre self Rose, 

for me to pass on to you the chief nstructions 

In the days that followed we seemed to have caught up 
ito our own apparently uneventful live mmething of 
hat pirit of waiting drama which pers ded the teeming 
wn and the ke-staine untrvside. The people all 


was 
din 
cost 


‘*Every man is allowed one extravagance in life,’’ he said 


‘You and your friend, for instance, drink and smoke. 
neither. My weakness lies elsewhere.” « 

He glam ed across at Rose as he spoke, and at the Y 
sion in his eyes I had to grip the sides of my chair an 
lown at the carpet toward some spilt tobacco as 


Creslin, who had been strolling uneasily around the 


eated himself on the sofa by Rose’s side. ‘“ You 
flowers, Miss Mindel?”’ he asked softly, following the 
tion of her eyes, which were resting upon a bow! of red 


‘| adore then 


and sometimes, too,"’ she went on, meeting his gaze 


sake of those from whom tl 


the 


wy 


x] 


coquetry for which I could never have given her credit, * 
come 


res 


room 


) 


look 


h to hide my 


love 


direc 


TOSses, 


she acknowledged, “for their own sake 
with 


al 
for 


May, 


He glanced almost imperceptibly toward Leo: 


and myself, one of those slow, inimical glances \ 
seemed yet to betray some evil purpose. ‘aril 
mind the stories which one had been told of this n 
cold-blooded and indiscriminate cruelty, it was ea 
believe that if a word from him could have wiped 
the face of the earth at that moment it would cert 
Making the best of our presence, 
ever, he continued his conversation i 


have been spoken. 


na low tone. © 


aw Rose flinch and glances up is thouch in distress. | 
across the room, making a pretense at filling my pipe 
i jar which stood upon a table near them. 

Creslin looked at me through his half-closed eve 
\Iindel does not ip] ve of the con y cmal pati 
sex, he observed | ppose the doctrines of tl 


t first to those w 
ted the hard-a 
mongst the virtues 
“What are the ce 
{tl w world?” 
| Lhe, im 
ne I 
quiet, sibilant voice 


plete reconstruction © 
relations between mat 
woman,” 

“That sounds like 
shevism, pure and si 
Leonard remarked 

“The actual pris 
of Bolshevism,” Cresli 
serted, “‘contain mort 
a germ of the truth,” 


| declared, *‘for the 


who made a serious att 
to wipe out the m 
laws of this country 
He looked at 
cynical turn of his th 
‘There was never a 
people the 
pronounced, ‘who h 
their chains like the B 
In their hearts they 
lash of authority. 
kor ¢ erations 
leaders, their prophet 


1} 
rie 


4 


in world, 


n have 


One class 


th 


if pre ers 
drawn from 


the which 


class 
accustomed to 

have 
Rienzi 
ire or 
That is bee 
long snobl 
Englishman. 
last ten ye for tl 
time, the people have 


never 
in pol I 


peopl 
thei 
t in so 
ot th 
ishness 


irs, 


over the traces so fat 


gards their mater 
perity. They are be 
with doles and pit 
but they are movi 
ward. Soon they 
to think 
have thie 
erial w 
cle 
} 
et 
vol 
rriagt 
kk ked hu 
Say that he spo 
the conviction ot 


enunciates the most « 
truths, truths which 
even admit of argut 
‘Union between 
woman,” he explai 
nded for the 
procreation, The o1 


restraint which 

sense Snouid place 

connectior he pt 


human iffection | 
the only restraint 
should be.” 
Leonard murmured. ‘‘ And what would 
lren?”’ 


for 


“T see.” 
of the chil 

“They the state 
almost wondering reply. 
nursery. For 


are children of the state,” 
i very ho isehold should | 
every child born a state grant she 
viven 

“Is there any literature,’’ I inquired, “setting o1 
altruistic views?” 

There Creslin replied, after a moment's paus¢ 

me is scarcely ripe, however, for its dissemination 
would care to possess a textbook, drawn up by my 
embodying the principles which I desire sooner or lat: 


iccepted by the whole world, I will present you wit! 


Is, 


SHOULD be sorr) 


{ 
| 
CRESLIN, PURE-MINDED IDEALIST, STAGGERING IN THE TOWN-HALL SQUA 
rARRED AND FEATHERED, A ISGRACED Dt AUCHEE”’ 
I do 
| ee Continued on Page 158 
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First, the Cuticle 


Remover. 
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Lovely nails— 


t} 

la 

‘ 

I 


finally the Polish 


Then the Nail White. 


with no fuss or bother 


In one convenient set—everything you need to attain 


EN minutes for a manicure! But that’ 
quite tin nough when one | every 
thing or can poss y need ¢ shar ir 


one 
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N | 
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| 1s K with 
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make her w t, Just becau it will b 
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Three different sizes 
—which set will you have? 


60c., ippropriat “The Com; 
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It 
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Wor i ( it Set 
t | 


Complete Trial Outfit for 20 cents 


M t pon below with t f ( 


Mail this coupon with two dimes today for CompleteTrial Outfit 
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NORTHAM WARREN 
Dept. 105, 114 West 17th St 
New York Cit 
Nan 
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Everybody steps lively 
Paramount night 


OOD motion pictures knit a family closer 
together. Mother might be willing to let the 
others go to the ball game without her, but watch 
her step lively when Dad, Son and Daughter 


declare that tonight's a Paramount night! 


Immediately there'sanew spirit of lend-Mother- 
and-Sis-a-hand, and the evening takes on a swift 
and lively air that soon merges into the silence 
of expectation as they all take their seats at 
the theatre that 
Picture. 


has announced a Paramount 


Nothing but a great record of great entertain- 
ment regularly delivered could have put the 
reputation of Paramount Pictures where it is 
today in the minds of thousands of families in 
every State in the Union. 

Nothing but the work of the greatest directors, 
the brightest stars, the most eminent dramatists, 
would have stood up and stodd out and achieved 


and kept supremacy in the face of the steady in- 


spection of the whole nation over a period of years. 
And nothing but an astounding uniformity of 
such clean and thrilling quality of entertainment 
could have kept that public opinion unanimous. 
Little that than 10,000 


theatres in every important town and state of the 


wonder then more 
U. S. make Paramount Pictures the backbone of 


their program of entertainment for you. 


Little wonder that you and the other millions 
of theatre patrons are steadily supporting their 
policy with enthusiasm. 

And mark well this fact wherever you go, that 
the theatre that shows Paramount Pictures and 
makes it well known that it shows them always 
plays to crowded houses. 

When you have learned to look in the theatre's 
advertisements, and in their lobbies and on the 
placards, for the phrase “‘/t’s a Paramount Picture’ 
you have learned it all. 


Because there's the best show in town! 


OLPH ZUK 


FAMOUS PLAYERS ~LASKY CORPORATION 


PARAMOUNT PicTuREs 
listed in order of release 


April 1, 1921, to July 1, 1921 


Ask your theatre manager when he 
will show them 
George Melford’s production 
Faith Healer.” 

From the famous play by 
William Vaughan Moody. 
Roscoe Arbuckle in 
The Dollar a Year Man.” 

A roaring farce written especially for the 
great comedian 
Cosmopolitan production 
“Buried Treasure,” 

With Marion Davies 
William D. Taylor’s production of 
Augustus Thomas’ famous play 
The Witching Hour,” 

With Elliott Dexter 
Wallace Reid in “ The Love Special,” 
With Agnes Ayres 
From Frank Spearman’s exciting story. 
Hugh Ford's British production 
Great Day,” 

With Arthur Bourchier, 

Filmed in England, Scotland, Paris 
and the Alps 
Sir James M. Barrie's 
‘Sentimental Tommy.” 

An immortal masterpiece brought to life 
by an all-star cast. Directed by 
John S. Robertson, who made 
‘Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.”’ 
Douglas MacLean in 
**The Home Stretch,” 

A Thos. H. Ince production 
Another comedy triumph from the 
lovable star of ‘‘23'4 Hours’ Leavc 

Thomas Meighan in 
“The City of Silent Men,” 
From Frank Moroso’'s story 
“The Quarry 


med partly 


in Sing Sing prison 


mopolitan pr« tion “‘ Proxies 


From the story of Frank R. Adams 


Dorothy Gish in **Oh, Jo!” 
A small town comedy as real and funny 
as *‘Seventeen.”’ 
Sydney Chaplin in 


**King, Queen, Joker.”’ 
Written and directed by the famous 
comedian; the biggest laugh 
spectacle ever made 
Lois Weber's production 
** Married Str: ers.” 

An intimate study of a universal problem 


Elsie Ferguson in 
‘Sacred and Profane Love.”’ 
William D. Taylor's production 
of Arnold Bennett's play in which Miss 
Ferguson appeared on the stage 
William DeMille’s production of 
Sir James M. Barrie's famous play 
“What Every Woman Knows,’ 
With Lois Wilson and Conrad Nagel 
Roscoe ‘Fatty’? Arbuckle in 
“The Traveling Salesman."’ 
A screamingly funny presentation of 
James Forbes’ popular 
Cosmopolitan production 
“The Wild Goose,”’ 
By Gouverneur Morris 
Thomas Meighan in 
and Unmarried.”’ 
A whimsical and romantic comedy. 

Appearances,’’ by Edward Knoblock, 
A Donald Crisp production 
Made in England. With David Powell 
Thomas H. Ince Special 
**The Bronze Bell,”’ 

By Louis Joseph Vance 
Douglas MacLean in ‘“‘One a Minute.” 
Thos. H. Ince production 
Fred Jackson's famous stage farce 
Ethel Clayton in ‘‘Sham."’ 

By Elmer Harris and Genevieve Bonner 

George Melford’s production 
Money Master,” 
By Sir Gilbert Parker 
A drama of the northwest, by the author 
and director of ‘‘ Behold My Wife!" 
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E KIN WALLICK 


rniture is comfortable and convenient. 
impressed with an atmosphere of 
and 
on the floor is a charming note of 
The small davenport, covered in a 
striped material, is well placed in 
the 
irranged for reading. 


the 


f successful rooms. 


vs dominates the room and immediately 
hes tl 


HOME JOURNAL 


By 


( f what tl 
} teri t he I I 
h morning 1 
nshine, This et obtained 
bright chintzes, light walls and 
combined with clear, crisp 


und of the 


chintz used for the 


e color scheme. The arrangement 


agreeable surroundings. The 


fire place. The lamps are @Xx 
The se are Ont 


points to be considered in the 


sHT WALLS AND WHI 


THE EFFECT OF AIRINESS AND SUNSHINE IS OBTAINED 
OF BRIGHT I 


Ediscriminatingin the choice of furnish 
for the living room is to choose those 
ich are appropriate for the roor ic 
monize one with the other An ex 
of the di te 

hi is showr } 
the right. Ther o rul r law 
et down ‘ 

jud 

No pe | ‘ 
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ld ( lor It \ eN 
he s lest details } the 
| n at the right, w h se 
( th it 
| 
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ONCE RESTFUL AND 


A COLOR SCHEME OF GREEN, YELLOW AND LAVENDER 


CHARMING 


Is 


AT 


F Al he | t in ro 
() | | t 1 its color 
| | that 
t color eed not be 

eed we ler ourselve 
Witl 
( dar pl a 
| Phe walls are of rough plaster in a 
soft l-cement tone while the floor is of 
grec | white tile, or of linoleum in the tile 
effect. It 1 so a relief to see a sun room fur- 


d witho il single piece of willow or reed 
furniture. It is not that I wish to discourage 
but to prove that a 
can be furnished without having to 
depend on it. If we consider for a moment 
that we need not be bound down by the fact 
that the great majority of sun rooms are fur- 
nished in willow, we will at once arrive at 
something individual and, with a clear con- 
ile to avoid the commonplace. 


i sun room is no longer considered a 
merely inclosed porch. If it i 


the use of reed or willow 


sun room 


f 


In Is iwreeably 
and comfortal furnished it more than rivals 
the living room, an oftentimes takes its 

ice entire] And why is this true? Be- 
he } 


Sota heeriest room in the 


house, and should be tr ited as such. We 


| itt 1 « 
port | 
it is 
5 id dec 
\ of green, 
fvl and 
sO red with 
| 3 nnot 
ed oft 
i } | serve 
r expense 


GAY AND COLORFUL IS 
SHOULD 


ROOM, AS EVERY SUN ROOM 


WELL PLANNED 


W 
A\ ‘ ~ 
| @ i! 
the fur gs, Cu ns and ray 
Tol KODWORK 
ha ised the oor living room” to 
\ 7] more aptly express its function in the hous 
| 
om 
Ct OF} ) NI N LEN EN IVID- 
BE, 
ity 


NOTICED that the woman 
was weeping hopelessly, 
quietly, and that the little girl 
at her side was trying to com- 
fort her. We were on Karnt- 
nerstrasse, the chief business 
street of Vienna, its shop 

s}windows filled with things 
that only » profiteers and those that were 
selling their jewels and furniture could afford 


to buy The woman had evidently bought 
nothing for along time. I asked her if I could help her. 
‘No, no,” she said, ‘“‘and it may seem ungrateful for 
1 to weep. | hope the American lady will not think 


that. lLamerying because my little girl will have to-day 
her last meal at the American Relief kitchen. Fora year, 
every morning at seven, she has had her little piece of 
dry bread; then at noon she has gone to the Americar 
kitchen and has been given a good meal. Fora year they 
have been building her up, but now she is no longer 
undernourished and she must give place to some child 
who is.” 


But do not ery, mother,” said the little girl. ‘I shall 
be sure to get si k again, {for the Inspec tor who « xamine d 
my sitting height and my weight said that I have poor 
muscles and would soon be undernourished. You did 
not understand, mother; there is nothing to cry about.”’ 

We looked at each other sadly, that mother and I. It 
was the brave child who did not understand the poign- 
ancy of her own words. Into my mind flashed detached 
sentences which Captain Gardner Richardson, chief of 
the American Relief Administration in Austria, had said 
to me: 

““No, we're not feeding all of them, though I wish we 
could. Only seven per cent of the children in Austria 
receive proper nourishment. We can take care of three 
hundred thousand, if our money holds out. We take the 
worst cases. As soon as achild reaches a certain stand- 
ard we dismiss it and take another who is worse off. ; 
We fix our minds on the thousands of lives we have 
saved, and we have faith that we can keep on with the 
Yes, the misery and suffering seem incredi- 
ble, but the cost of living has gone up fifteen thousand 
per cent since the beginning of the war. We call the 
daily meal we give six times a week a supplementary 
meal, but in many cases it is the real meal of the day, 
sometimes the only one, except bread and coffee substi- 
tute in the morning. I can't tell you how grate 
ful the Austrians are.’ 


What tf They Were at Your Own Table? 


| GAVE the woman what money I had with me—and 
there were people who stopped and looked wistfully 
at the transaction. The mother and the child walked 
away with a queer, sidewise gait, something like geese. 
| had seen twenty people walking like that. 

“Twenty !’"’ said the doctor who was with me. “ You 
may see hundreds. It is a disease of the bone prevalent 
during the last two years, due to lack of fats, lack of 
variety in foods and to undernourishment. When it 
attacks old people they usually cease to walk. Young 
and middle-aged people walk as you see. The children 
generally get the rickets. | tell you, we doctors are in 
despair. We would prescribe real food, and people haven't 
got it. ¢ iten the medic mes they need are too expensive to 
buy: we have to find substitutes. This morning I saw a 
widow's only child die of malnutrition—a child I once knew 
as a rosy, buoyant little one.’’ 


Think of the child dearest to you. Picture it reduced from 
comfort and plenty to semiustarvation see its lace grow 
pallid, its cheeks hollow, its eye d ill, its hands wit ik and 
its ribs showing threugh its thinning flesh. Watch it change 
from normal to subnormal, at the best stunted in growth, at 
the worst enfeebled with rickets or doomed to a lingering 
death from tuberculosis. Hear it ask you for soup, for meat, 


and know that if you sold your soul you could not get meat 
or soup; hear it ask for more bread, and know that the 
morsel you give it morning and night is all you have 

Don't turn away and say ‘Oh, there is so much misery 
in the world; I’ve heard so much for six vears. I've given all 
I can. I don't want to think about it all.” 

\h, but if it were your own child, would you not say 
“Surely, for humanity's sake, someone should save my child 
from dying. It only means that some woman shall give up a 
new dress, but to me it means my future happiness’’? 

Dare we close the eyes of our imagination? If these hungry 
children sat at your table, their thin hands held out, asking, 
you would deny yourself for them. Now, as you read, it is 
for them the perilous month before the harvest, when all the 
world is saying “Oh, well, surely they will get through the 
yeal They will, if you make a final effort to help in this 
critical time. 

There are starving children everywhere in Europe, in 
Russia, in the Near East. We alone are their chief source of 
help, their granary; we are the fortunate nation; and upon 
us is the obligation to help. I write of Austria because it is 
typical. The misery of Vienna is a prototype of the misery 
in nearly all the great cities of Central Europe. In Vienna 
the only cheerful sights | saw were the places where our 
American Relief Administration feeds the three hundred 
thousand children, in three sorts of stations—palaces, 
military barracks and schools. 

Picture them fed from twenty-eight kitchens, every child 
given food scientifically prepared and scientifically meas- 
ured, so that each receives the necessary calor values. 
Chere is no waste, no possibility of graft, the utmost econ- 
omy of administration. Only five Americans are on the 


staff; the others are Austrians, paid or voluntary workers. 
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Where All 1s Dim 


By MaubE RADFORD WARREN 


IF THESE HUNGRY CHILDREN SAT AT YOUR TABLE, 
ASKING, YOI WOULD DENY YOURSELF FOR THEM 


The Friends Society helps, and various Austrian organiza- 
tions. And everywhere there is the deepest gratitude and 
admiration for us. No arrogance here; none of the Big I and 
Little You; a gentle, broken people, these Austrians. 

I could not have endured my stay in Austria but for the 


American kitchens. Little, quiet children, a thousand of 
them, standing in line to receive their food did not make as 
much nots nity ours would Lhe only time | evel 
heard laughter ind it was scarcely louder than chuc kling 
at that—was when the car containing American visitors drove 
up to a center. Jones the chauffeur, a negro, 1s a source ol 
never-ending interest to the children—little children eating 
rice and milk and bread on Monday, or beans and bread on 


Tuesday, or their favorite meal on Saturday—cake and 
cocoa, 

See Schmittie carrying his basin slowly, lips compressed, 
eves staring fixedly, fingers clutched, for it would be a trag- 
edy to Schmittie if a single drop were lost. See Heinz parking 
his bread on the left side of his dish because he is afraid his 
right-hand neighbor is predatory. Watch Ernst, his portion 
finished, waiting to see if there are any seconds, for when 
that happens the children take them in turns. See the little, 
helpless, innocent things at their happiest, satisfying the 
bodies that have been underfed for months and perhaps 
years. Thank God we have the chance to help! 


‘Raw -Matertals and Long Credits Meeded 


B' lr away from the kitchens painful sights competed with 
one another for precedence 

I stood on the top of a building with an American engi- 
neer, who, like other Americans in the governments of Aus- 
tria, of Poland, of Czecho-Slovakia, is helping with technical 
advice. His hand made a circle of the houses—cold chim- 
neys, tall, gaping throats everywhere; only here and there 
a thin banner of blue smoke. 

“You see Xustria dying,’’ he said, pointing to the empty 
stacks. ‘*‘ Not enough coal, no raw materials. We are fighting 
to make the Germans, the Poles and the Czechs secure 
delivery of the coal, which was put at the minimum amount 
that would keep Austria from starving. We get only seventy- 
five per cent of the contract amount. Austria has no ham- 
mer. Since her rich provinces are gone she produces only 


May, ty 


ten per cent of what she consumes. If peo, 
in Vienna are to endure the present con 
tions, fifty per cent of them will have 
starve. Raw materials and long credits \ 
save the day; otherwise Austria dies. O1 
charity is now keeping her alive.” 
I called on a baron, a handsome, midd 
aged man, pale and thin, like so many of 1 
people I met in Vienna, with leonine | 
worn long to save kronen. | had heard 
him years ago as an eminent paintet 
woman I know saved her pin money for three years 
order to be painted by him. Before the war he was \ 
off, with all the work he could do. Towards the en 
the war his wife died from malnutrition, leaving | 
seven children to care for, ranging in age from sever 
seventeen. He received me in his studio, which was 
a bedroom. On the walls hung some beautiful portr 
The baron indicated them. 
“The only happy faces you see in Austria now,’ 
said, ‘‘are painted faces. Time was when I rented t 
studio to have quiet for my work. There is a | 


kitchenette and a storeroom Phe eight of us | 
the se three rooms, Wi eat the grain one teed 
chickens; just that, cooked with soup on Sunday, 
sometimes milk for the youngest children. I paint ar 
thing—signboards, portraits—for any price. My or 
stipulation is, half the money in advance.” 

I went to see a middle-class woman whose son, 
tended once for a college career, is apprenticed toa trade, 
She had a flat in which she rented rooms. She cannot 
find paying work for herself, so she helps in the charity 
kitchens. She is haggard and looks sixty rather than 
forty-five. 


Types One Sees in Cafés 


‘AY I DON’T matter,” she said; “it is the childrer 

I apprenticed the boy to a trade mainly becausé 
that way he could get one meal a day from the Ame 
ican kitchen. Besides, a man who works with his hands 
is better off now in Austria than one who works with } 
head. My daughter, my Trudchen—ah, what hopes | 
had for her! She was to have the best schooling, travel 
amusement, happiness. Now all | ask is to keep he: 
alive, and from being too unhappy because life is s 
vray. We mothers in Vienna strain every nerve to hol 
our flats. If we have no homes we are lost inde 
with no building having gone on for years. First 
spend our capital; then we sell the furniture fron 
and that room; and we rent to lodgers who pro 
their own furniture. We sell our jewels, our heirlo 
and, lastly, our spare ¢ lot he i. If price s do not go hig 
| shall have enough to live on for three years, pos 
four. In that time some sort of rescue may have 
to Austria; or Trudchen may have married or fo 
work. kor myself—there is always the river. Do not 
shocked; many well-born people have committed su 
lately. We do not fear death.” 

Sometimes | watched meager, badly dressed mot 
chaffering with the market women over an egg ora | 
of carrots or a slice of cheese. With SUSPICIOUS eyes t 
watched the scales when produce was be ing weig he 
I liked the hard, greedy faces of the market w 

better than the faces of the wives of the proht 

I went to a certain great dressmaker's house on Kohlm 


strasse, expecting to find it empty, eager models 
saleswomen with only me to wait on. But every little w 
pane led tryving-on room was filled, every model was 
ing up and down the long salon. I had to stand, for 
chairs were occupied by fat, greedy-faced women, | 
somely but badly dressed. Their men were so recent! 
that they had not yet learned what to wear 

Chere is a famous corner café in Vienna where, after 
it a near-by restaurant, | used to go lor cottes and 
\lways at a table beside the window sat an old, aristo« 
looking coupl The husband might have been an 


ofhcer, for he had the military set of shoulder; or he 
have been a count or evena prince, On his shabby coat 
was a crépe band. His wife, too, had the inalienable lo 
race. Her narrow eyebrows rose in a long, sweeping arc! 
eyes were blue and remote, seemed to see nothing, and 
everything. She wore an old, shabby, black gown, « 
and no hat. She had the air of dining, but what she tool 
an egg and a cup of coffee; she carried her own b 
Brave old aristocrat ! 

\t another table near me, one night, a girl of twenty 5 
a seat. I have never seen a more beautiful face than h: 
radiant, creamy as a Cape jasmine flower; her ey: 
dark stars; her expression refined and high bred. She 
a little smile, all sweetness and innocence. I follow 
thinking she was greeting a friend. It was directed t« 
two young Italian officers, and presently I saw she di 
know them. Her signaling grew more unmistakabk 
they joined her and ordered cakes and coffee for her. 
child! I am sure that not long since she was like any 
own sheltered girls. She had merely chosen to eat, at a 
rather than starve. 

And those other poor creatures lost to shame, the w 
in Vienna, from whom our American Y. M. C. A. tt 
protect the American sailors who come up on leave, m« . 
the boys at the trains, finding them hotels, taking th« 
sightseeing expeditions, doing everything to prevent 
from falling into the hands of people, male thieves a 
as female harpies, who have been made desperate 
hunger. 

Misery—but not hopeless, for we can help the ch 
starving here and in other places in Europe and Asia 
Hoover still points the way. The responsibility is our 
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HO can account for the whims 

of Fashion? Women don't attempt 
to. They simply accept them. And how 
quickly are those whims sensed and 
felt to be inevitable? 

So the vogue of Florient Tale comes 
very naturally as an outcome of the 
present mode. The art of the Orient 
enriches every phase of Fashion's 
fancies. Oriental colorings and designs 
in costume call for “Flowers of the 
Orient” in the boudoir. 
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Florient Talc best carries out the feel- 
ing of this art. Its perfume seems a very 
part of these costly fabrics. 

The color too, is different, a warm 
Oriental tone, just off the white. 

And again one senses another vogue 
—a new use of Florient Talc. For 
while it is fulfilling the duty of an after- 
the-bath powder, Florient Talc imparts 
a delicate fragrance which lingers 
exquisitely about the woman who uses 
it—as a powdered perfume. 


For trial box of Florient Talc send 4c to 


COLGATE & CO. Dept H 


199 Fulton Street, New York 


In Canada: 137 McGill Srreet, Montreal 


Flowers of the Orienk 


Sold at your favorite store—Florient Talc, Face Powder, Extract, Toilet Water, and Soap 
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Johnny Funny Bunny's Spring Planting 


By HaRRISON Caby 


Refore cut ut Johnny Funny Bunny in his garden patch, paste this sheet firmly on light cardboard, letting it dry under a big dictionary. Then draw dotted lines for tabs one 
long. Bend back the tabs and the figures will stand up in a row as shown at the bottom of page 36, where you will find Mr. Cady’s story of Fohnny Funny Bunny’s Spring Plan" 
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How 
Keep Your Child’s 
Hair Beautifu 


What a Mother can do to keep her Child’s Hair 
Beautiful, Healthy and Luxuriant 


es “HE beauty of your child’s hair depends largely upon 
the care you give it. Shampooing it properly is always 
the most important thing 

the shampooing which brings out the real life and 
natural wave and color, and makes the hair soft, 
nd Juxuriant. 

your child’s hair is dry, dull and heavy, lifeless, 
d gummy, and the strands cling together, and it feels 
ind disagreeable to the touch, it is because the hair 
been shampooed prope rly. 

t he hair has been shampooed properly, and is thor- 
clean, it will be glossy, smooth and bright, delightfully 
voking, soltt and silky, 

e children’s hair must have frequent and regular washing 


beautiful, it cannot stand the harsh effect of ordinary 


The free alkali in ordinary sOaps soon dries the scalp, 
he hair brittle and ruins it. 
is why discriminating mothers use Mulsified Cocoanut 
poo. This clear, pure and entirely greaseless product 
ossibly injure and it does not dry the scalp or make the 
tle, no matter how oft 
Want to sec how real 
il look, just 


Follow This Simple Method 


) ST, wet the hair and scalp in clear, warm water. Then 
i little Mulsified Cocoanut Oil Shampoo, rubbing it 
ghly all over the scalp and throughout the entire length, 


en you use it 
ly beautiful you can make your 


he ends of the hair 


three teaspoonfuls will make an abundance of rich, 
her. This should be rubbed in thoroughly and briskly 
finger t as lox the dandrut small 
lust dd tha \ the s | 
ve ‘ e the} +} } 
esh Ww wale Then } I 
easily tell when the i erfe 1 
ind silky in the water. 
Rinse the Hair Thoroughly 
[ is very important. After the final washing the hair 


lp should be rinsed in at least two changes of w 
followed with a rinsing in c¢ 
Mulsified Shampoo you will 
air will dry quickly and evenly 
the appearance of being much 
| heavier than it is. 


want your child to always be 
ered for its beautiful well-kept 


ke it a rule to set a certain day \ey 
ek for a Mulsified Cocoanut Oil 
This regular weekly sham- atl, 
l keep the scalp soft, and the 9 1 &: 
1 sill sh loo Sti Si 
id silky, bright, fresh look 
ffv, wavy and easy to man- ia 
will be noticed and admired 
ne, 
n get Mulsified Cocoanut Oil 
it any drug store or toilet | 


MULSIFIED 
OANUT OF 


COCOANLT 


iter. A 4-ounce bottle should 


nths, | 


WATKINS 


» & COANUT OTL SHAMPOO 


35 
= Gal | 
~ 
4 
‘ 
g 


Bread 
and Milk 


Give your little folks plenty 
of rich Carnation Milk to 
drink; pour it over their 
cereal and fruits. They 
like its wholesome flavor, 
and it is good for them be- 
cause it is so pure. Just 
cows’ milk, that’s all— 
evaporated and _ sterilized 
for safety’s sake. Buy this 
convenient milk from 
your grocer. Write for 
the Carration Cook Book. 


CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS CO 


540 Consumers Building, Chicago 
640 Stuart Building, Seattle 


arnation 


>> 


Milk 


“Krom Contented Cows” 


The label is red and white 


Carnation Milk Toast ps Carnation Milk 
4 water, 1 tablespoonful | er, 1 tea f 

x t Add 

hota po 
( k \ ( Milk ache 
t Le 

\d u vt 


There are many other recipes as good as these 


in the Carnation Cook Book. Send for it. 
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Tohuny Funny Bunny’s Spring Planting 


The Story of the @ut-Outs—By Harrison (ady 


ELL, 1 de 
clare!’’ ex- 
claimed 
Johnny Funny Bunny 
as he tore a leaf from 
the calendarand hopped 
right into the air with 
surprise. ‘‘Here it is 
: the first of May and I 
haven't a seed in the ground.” 
“What's that?” asked his wife as she looked 
up from her knitting, and “What's that?” 
chimed in all the little bunnies. 

“T said it’s the first of May,’ Johnny 
repeated, ‘‘and time for me to start the 
spring planting.” 

‘Spring planting !”’ queried his wife. 
don’t intend to go in for farming, do you?” 

“Sure I do,” retorted Johnny, looking very 
important. ‘I’m going to plant a garden and 
raise everything from beets to carrots.” 

“H’m-m-m! You don’t say,’”’ returned 
Mrs. Funny Bunny. “You haven't tired of 
getting them for nothing in old Mis’ Mullin’s 
garden patch, have you?” 

“No,” Johnny answered; “only since I 
discovered that freckled boy of hers building 
box traps I haven’t hankered about craw] 
ing through her garden.” 

‘Neither would I,” his wife agreed, shud 
dering. ‘Those traps are such terrible 
things, and then, too, there’s no reason why 
we and the babies can’t have a garden of our 
very own, if we all take hold and help pre- 
pare it.” 


“A TOW you're talking!’ Johnny cried; 

“and I am going right out to hire a 
couple of strong young turtles I know to help 
with the plowing.”’ And he grabbed up his 
battered straw hat and dashed through the 
door 


“Well, well!” mused his wife. ‘He's 
getting very ambitious all of a sudden. | 
never thought Johnny liked to work well 
enough even to think of a garden.” 

Calling the little bunni she quickly 
tucked them into frocks ant veralls, and on 
each little head placed a gayly colored si 
bonnet or a hat of y v stra Ay 

d hoes they were soon all at wor 
le bunny trying to outdo t other 
Johnny chirped merrily to his sturdy 


turtles as they started his plow in 
lurrow. 

well until Ol’ Mr. Sun _ had 
reached his highest, and Johnny began to get 
very tired and very warm. He puffed and 
puffed as he trudged behind his team of 
turtles. “‘Whew! This is going to be hot 
work,” he 


said. 
“T thought 


you would 
get tired,”’ 
put in Mrs 
Funno 
Bunny.“ You 
know farm 
ing is hard 
work.” 


i went 


FER. 


lf vou want t FoAnny Funny 


*Shucks! I’m not tired of it; only these 
pesky turtles are so slow and I have three 
big fields to plow.” 

But he kept growing warmer and warmer, 
and the longer he worked the slower that 
team of turtles seemed to go. 

“T'll have to do something better than 
this,” mumbled Johnny. “This team will 
never do.” 


“Better hire a couple of horse 
flies,”’ piped up a small voice from 
over the fence. 

Looking up, Johnny saw the 
face of funny Mr. Mole, while 
side him stood Mr. Possum and \ 


little Mr. Chuck. ‘“‘Huh! Is that 
so? If you fellows were the right 
sort you'd come over and lend me 
a hand.” 

“We'll help you all right when 
it’s time to harvest, along with 
the crows and bugs Besides, I’ve a golf 
match on and must hurry along,’ Mr. Pos 
sum replied as he merrily twirled a golf club. 

“Pshaw! You fellows make me tired 


Why, even Ol’ Mr. Toad was good enough 
to volunteer his 
service 
‘*That’s noth 
ing,’ Mr. 
declared. Tinket 
> 
\ 
=". 
} 
‘ 
et 
gested Johnny slyly as his visitors turned 
to depart 
Johnny, very hot and very weary, sat 


down and, puckering his little brow, became 
lost in deep thought. 

7“ OU'LL never get your garden plowed 
at this rate,” his wife called to him. 
“Don’t disturb me, Hepsy,” he called 
back. ‘“‘All I want is a little rest and quiet. 
1 am working out a wonderful scheme to 
make this plowing easier. It only rec 

bit of strategy.” 

Just then he turned and spied a little 
tumble bug sitting on a dried leaf, swinging 
his feet. 

“Well, now! Jimmy Tumble Bug, you're 
just the one I’m looking for,”’ Johnny said 
as he scampered over to his little fnend and 
whispered in his ear, until the little bug be 
came so excited he fell right off the leaf. 


juires a 


Scrambling to his feet he shouted: “Hurry 
Hurry, Johnny! Here comes one of the 
scamps now.” 

Johnny Funny Bunny dashed madly away 
to hide behind an old stump, while slowly 
ambling along came the quaint little figure 
of Mr. Woodchuck. 

“Where’s Farmer Johnny?” he asked 
waggishly as he saw Li'l’ Jimmy Tumble Bug 
“| suppose he’s gone home to lunch, wher 
I'll be directly. I’m hungry.” 

“Why travel so far?”’ Jimmy inquired 
“There’s a choice bag of seeds hidden right 
in the center of that field, and a smart youn; 
chuck like you ought to be able to find ‘em.’ 


HAT so?” says Mr. Chuck. ‘Well, 
a smart young chuck all right,” and hi 
vau'ted over the fence and started to dis 
furiously all over the field. 
He grew warm an 
he grew mad, but the 


(is) little tumble bug kept 
Ng\ib/) ) spurring him on unt 
> he had overturned t 

earth in that entir 
tie ld without find 
=i, seed. Swinging al 
angrily he started 
the little bug. 
made a funny face at 
¥ 


shouted as he dart: 


an into a hole in the 


, joining field N 
“al body is smart enous 
to catch me 

Just then Mr. Mole came shuffling alo 
and, seeing Mr. Chuck so excited, a 
“What's up?” 

“Up! Only a little tumble bug has pl 
He says there’s nobody sn 
enough to catch him and he’s right i 
hole,” replied Mr. Chuck as he pointed 
the next field. 

Mr Mi le suddenly showed 

He said that, did he Well, Ills! 


a trick on me 


ind he e} 
S, idgves cor uy 
( Mr \l 
ia 
he ) could t al i i 
nye la d mad he 1 Mr. ¢ 
ind art irm tl d red ¢ 
brow of the hill—two dejected litt 
Hurrah!’ echoed Johnny Funny Bu 


ing place behind the old stu 
“That's two fields plowed, and now for 1 
third and last.”’ 

Just then the sporty Mr. Possun 
peared, gayly swinging his golf club. Johr 


from his hid 


C1 
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Creamed Potatoes — 6 boiled potatoes, 2 tablespoon 
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it is now known, lack this vital 
element in their daily meals 


by adding or subtracting 
one single element in 


food 


Science’s startling discovery 


Thousands of men and women, 


7 SCRAWNY, lethargic animal, rapidly ready, always in 


dwindling in size, will completely season and always 
change its appearance in a few days cheap. 


at most on a diet unchanged except for a 


Yes, just plain, everyday Fleischmann’s 
tiny bit of yeast. 


Yeast—in the cake, just as you buy it from 
This is how one noted scientist describes the grocer’s. 
the almost incredible results of experiments : . 
with yeast, the richest known source of the Already yeast is being eaten 
newly discovered ‘‘ water-soluble vitamine. by thousands 
One mysterious element of food on which of mse Ore 
we are dependent for full vigor! not only those who feel the effects of undernourish 
Primitive man secured an abundance of ment, but the many whoare only occasionally conscious 


; . : of a lack of energy. Housewives are making sure that 
vitamine from his raw, uncooked foods and they have enough of it in the regular meals by provid 


green, leafy vegetables. But modern diet ing yeast either plain or in some familiar dish 
constantly refined and modified — is too often As a result, many are being freed from minor ail 
badly deficient in this vital element. ments, are build eased t to dise 
and— best of all—are feeling 
This explains why it is that so many 
people have “ nothing the matter with them,” Increased appetite, improv: _ 
yet never enjoy full vigor and health. Phy and normal elimination of wast he | 
sicians say they are vitamine-starved. Day naturally result in the incre 
. those who are supplementing tl t 
after day they are failing to get enough of this % PI 6 
‘ Yeast may be eaten at any time with or between 
single food element which supplies vigor and  O tee ae 
ne pre ition: people wi re troubled t 
wholesome foods are yet actually underfed. To learn many interesting facts about the health 
on ~ ee giving properties of Fleischmann’s Yeast, what it has 
The richest known source of “water- done for others, what it can do for you, fill out coupon 


below and send for booklet on this subject 


soluble vitamine Place a standing order with your grocer for Fleisch 


mann’s Yeast; but not more than two or three days’ 


This vitamine exists in various common supply at a time, because yeast, like milk, should be 
foods—notably in the leafy vegetables; but fresh to be palatable. THE FLEISCHMANN COMPANY, 


many of us seldom get enough to give us the Dept. N-26, 701 Washington St., New York, N. Y 
vigor and the store of surplus energy we all 
should have. 
But in yeast we have a food that will help 
us out of the difficulty —a food that is always 


Everybody likes yeast spread on a buttered r 
cracker like cream cheese. It is also popular | 
to dissolve it in water or milk r 
Fleischmann's Yeast, uniform in purity and ' 
strength, is delivered fresh daily in the t 
familiar little air-tight package My 
! 
! Sta 
‘ 


THE FLEISCHMANN COMPANY, Ds 


Health built up 


Investigations carried on at leading institu 


tions have demonstrated the value of 


leischmann’s Yeast as a conditioner—a 


food that builds up health 


Yeast furnishes a large quantity of the 
water-soluble vitamine which acts to help the 
ligestion of other foods and t timulate the 
appetite. It helps digest the increased food 
which the st late n 

Make Fleischn Y to 

E 


Laxatives replace d and skin 


disorders cleared up 


Skin imp tic le, the re t of 
lowered vitalit I ling hospit 
has been found ful in treating tl 
mmon ailment Yeast was also successful 
in replacing laxative Being a food, by it 
very nature it is well suited to the system 
It should be eaten regularly over a period of 
time It tends to restore normal condi 


tions, and it cannot form a habit. 


Eat from one to three cakes of Fleisch 


mann’s Yeast ad 


11 Washington St., New York, N. Y 


— 
| 
| 
pt. N-26, 
3 
1¢ without cost a copy f your new book I New | : 
tance of Yeast in Diet , j 


ROGERS 
yoke front 

TYLE, quality, de- 


sign—and fit! all 


, are in Rogers Pettiwear 
IS) { petticoats, bloomers | 

The Yoke in Front 
keeps the pettiwear 
smoother and makes it 
wear much longer. 

So much beauty, com- 
fort and wear—and the 
price is not higher! 

If your merchant 
does notyetcarry Rogers 
Pettiwear, a style book 
let, with prices, will be 


sent on your request. 
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« 
(Continued from Page 19) 
/ beard. He wave Hyper efficienc |Enter a child in short eauzy frock 
hay f De ind speal Super-proficiency, blu th wir guiver. ind 
hantingl) lo everything I apply. 0 He comes running, and stands ip 
ASTROLOGEI \bra-ca-da-bra GIRI GIRL. LHe smile nd she 
ficiency ! sir [or madam], you make me SI 
laugh GIRL (amazed, wondering and frank! 


hr } lo - 
ASTROLOGEI Chro-non-ho-ton tho 1O You're not as efficient as I am by half. 


Girt: Tum-te-tum! I never waste time and I never waste 

motion 

ASTROLOGER (im pre 
! \nd it’s my opinion you haven't a notion 

What efficic ncy high I possess 

I studied that subject with great success! 


an Cast horoscope s—out of the sl \ 


snow the lore of star 


GIRI Wh so d [! {I XPERT laughs good-naturedly and lon 
You can’t teac e, old chap, what il 
light means, [Enter A A fine, capable , 
Nor demonstrate to me moonlight’s pale woman. dressed well. but quietl\ th an ais 
beams; of generalship and charm. 


Nor can you teach me how to cast a spell; 
Go ‘way with you! I know all those things 
well! 


GIRL (bowing politely 
Madam, I gather from your mien 
And from. your face and dress, 
You're this new product of the age 
We call Citizeness. 
I offer you my deep respect; 
I offer, too, this tip; 
I’ve studied up on civics 
And the new citizenship. 
CITIZENESS: 
A Citizeness must be wise 
And look at life with seeing eyes; 
Hear all the speeches, read the news, 
And many worthy books peruse; 
We know each branch of learning, She must be able and clear-sighted, 
But in classics we excel. And speak whenever she’s invited 
Gri: At any time, in any place, 
Oh, Muses, vou are bonny, Upon the problems of the race 
But your claims are rather droll ; Gir (seriously): 
Because, you see, the classics Ves 
I simply whole! 


[Waving his arms, the ASTROLOGER glides to 
his place, muttering incantations. 
[Enter NrxE Muses in white, classical cos- 
lume draperies. 
NINE Musss SING (air, Annie Laurie): 
Olympian Heights are bonny, 
there the Muse dwe 
Endowed with highest wisdom, 
In classt S We excel. 
In classics we excel; 
In other lines as well; 


, yes; I know; I’ve all that stuff by 
heart. 


las 


I learned them all at once, 
ind ne'er forgot they'll be; 
And so, my bonny Muses, 


You can't look down on me: 


I know the modern woman’s noble part 
In hearth and home, and in the market 
place, 


Helping to bear the burdens of the race 


Here may be given a classic dance, in which Helping the Government by her voice and 
the GIRL joins. Then Muses go to their vote; 
seats. I quite agree! On these things I just dote! 
|Enter LorD CHESTERFIELD in elegant cc \nd, € itizeness, G ar, I ve heard the call, 
hams And I'll be old enough to vote next fall 
} ° CITiz} bleased. bats the rare 
LoRD CHESTERFIELD (bowing deeply several ITIZENESS, pledsed, pats the girl caressing) 
| times): on the head and goes to her ii 


[Enter FATHER TIME in customary costume 


Mademoiselle, I come to make an offer; ( 
with scythe and hourgla f desired. 


(He bows and scrapes, and the Gir looks down , pal 
shyly as if expecting a romantic offer FATHER TIME: 
Well, well, my girl, one more Commence- 


I know that you are young and quite 
ment Day 


unversed 
pee Has rolled around; and tru n Say 
In ways of etiquette, and so I proffer BFOUNG, uly may a 
ach yea he Sweet irl Grradus 
Instruction. Now—what shall I teach year the Ta ual ‘ 
vou first? ach year more charming they appear to 
| GiRI 
erl 
Instruct me! ME! In manners and di IR] 
portmentr And and learned 
Lord Chesterfield, you don’t know rim weilis Ol 
| where you re at , 
I’ve the hinest up-to-date assortment 
Of etiquette and manners and all that; 
Dear sir, your good intentions are belated e—perhaps not gu 
You see, to-day I have been graduated! 
And modern manners, strictly up to date, 1, if I don’t forget 


\re found in every Sweet Girl Graduate ! My college teachings, I can just tell you 
LORD CHESTERFIELD, amused, weeps pro That I know well, I know a thing or tw 
found bows as he backs away to his place rime (kindly 
Enter Mrs. Grunpy in exaggerated fashion My child, my child, your knowledge is so 
able costume. Manner—vivacious, im portant little, 
and dictatorial But an iota or a jot or tittle 
” be Of the world’s lore. But, don’t let that 
Mrs. GRUNDY: dismay you; 


Hello, girlie, Mrs. Grundy’s here! Go on and learn; and study well, I pray 


I will teach you worldliness, my dear. you, 

I will tell you how you ought to act; Of me. For Girl—vyou pretty, winsome 
frain you in diplomacy and tact; creature, 

Coach you as to manner and to mie! lam ol il our most important teacher 


Show vou how to be a sox ial qucel GIRL: 


Gir (bows ironically): You're right, oh Time, and I will learn of 
Thanks, Mrs. Grundy, that. sounds nice; you. 

But I’m not sure I need advice. You'll teach me what I ought to say and do; 

And though I’m sure I do know quite a lot, 


Scornfully indignant, Mrs. GRUND' 
**5 Mi RUNDY St There may be some few things that I know 


lo iter seal 


Who are you? Tell me quickly, lovel 
child! 

You set my heart a-beating when you 
smiled. 

Who are you, little myste rv? You seem 

Like the soft echo of a tender dream; 


In all my knowledge, all 1 classic lore 


I’m Cupid 
small; 
Dear little girl, you think you know it all; 

Let Cupid teach you something yet 
unknown; 

Wander with me—through an uncharted 
zone. 


And I’m wise, though I am 


Cupip sings (air, Love’s Old, Sweet Sone 
Just a walk at twilight, when the sun is low, 
Cupid then will teach you what you do not 

know. 


[Enter YOUNG MAN: stands by Girt and 
akes her hand. Cupid is between them. 


YOUNG MAN (carrying on the sone 

Just a whispered greeting, just a clas ping 
hand ; 

Cupid then will teach you 
stand 


You'll understand. 


vou li under 


YOUNG MAN (speaking 


Now, by the light of Cupid’s lore of lov: 

You'll find your wisdom not so far above 

Other de ep thinkers, wise men and the r 

And you will come to see that Love is be 
GIRI 

What does this mean? I am transform 

I think. 

Cupid, are you a sort of missing link? 

Do you transmute all knowledge into love? 

Now I can see I'm not so far above 

All other wise ones! Cupid, dear, I see; 

You teach contentment and humility 

It took you, Cupid, clever, darling elf, 

Thus to reveal myself unto myself! 


Turning to group of characters 


Perhaps, compared to these, my lore 
small; 


Perhaps (bravely confessing) I do not k1 
it all! 
GIRL ur, Merry Wid 
(cH 
Is nol 


GIRL, YOUNG MAN AND CuHorus or Cu 
ACTERS 

Just a girl of many, 
Just a graduat 

Standing at the portal 
Of Life’s golden gate ; 

Just like other pilgrims, 
Helped and cheered along 


Life's untraveled pathway 


CURTAIN 


NOTE-—If preferred, this play can be g 
with a cast composed wholly of girls In t 
case, for Lornp CHESTERFIELD, substitute M 
MANNERS,” a punctiliously polite person, 


old-fashioned courtesies and demure costun 


not. 
CHICAGO Enter Errictency Expert. Brisk young So, Father Time, if any such there be The character of the young man may be 
> lad ach th ’ ted, and Cuprp can recite or sing his part 
man (or woman) in business R ng 1 > : 
He m glad to have. you teach them all to me. the ancient sages—So_omon, Conrucivs, 7 
— FOISES WOM Wits Time smiles benignly on the girl, shakes his Turee Men or Gotruam, Tue Aste 
| her admiring ue trictiy busine tine. head in amusement and goes lo hi eal. OGER and FAatHer Tim wear long and 
r ipl ri} . luminous robes, they may be impersonated 
pears or sing 4 Grr thar ; fore loct in 
Ro j vander reground, tost in girls, and the Erricrency Expert can be 
I An Efficiency Expert I! the ight, and then sinks down on a grassy girl. Also, if more convenient, three Mus 
Of reputation high; or flowery bank. may appear instead of nine. 
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Ba earning, 
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(1). 
/ ] ectpes 
yorth saving 


ttle (Ch plate (Cakes 


Libby's Evapo- 4 eggs 
Milk 1 teaspoon vanilla 
water 3 cups flour 
tter 4 teaspoons baking 
sugar powder 


tter and sugar; add egg yolks, well 


Mix 1 sit y ingred and add 
with the | d to th er x 
Fold thy beat 

ke tins and cover with choc 
tr ng 


2 “ sugar 
mei ite 
1 § ind id me 
4 xt 
fr DINK 
very attractive if the colored 


put on with the pastry bag 


E apo- 3 tea yns bakir g 
ler 
it va 4 
4 eg whites 
1-4 On 
creat 
2 
Mix 
pow Add tl 
e rnately t 
Ad he ¢ I f ta 
ten egg wi bea 
3 ak 
I \ i cover w 1 


The cake may be varied by 


) cocoanut between the layers 


How often you say to vourself “Tf I could 
use a the vys | Want, what a wonder of a cake 
I could 
Did you ever think what it would be if you 


| 
had cream to cook with 


For cream gives the rich, delicate quality, the 
fine grain, so hard to get nowadays. The butter 
fat of cream does this, because butter fat is unlike 
any other fat—more delicate of flavor, lighter 
when mixed with other things, imparting a rich 
tenderness all its own. 


And this is just the reason why Libby’s 
Evaporated Milk makes such wonderful cake. 
Its butter fat content is so high that when pr \p- 
erly chilled it can be whipped like cream, and so 
it has the enriching quality of cream for cakes 
and for all milk cooking. 

Kor twenty years Libby experts have been 
enriching and improving this milk. First they 
sought out the rich dairy sections in this country. 
Here they encouraged the breeding of splendid 


milk herds. And here they establi 
Bart SS 
\t the } + 
herds—with the cream left in—1 unned_ tor 
you. Libby’s Evaporated Milk is just fin pur 
milk with half the water remoy Vv evaporation 
nothing 1s added. It 1s pack in air-tight 
containers and sterilize i, 8 that it comes [to 


you as pure as when it left the spotless Libby 


condenseries. 


Unope ned it keeps indefinitely. After open- 
ing the can use what you 1 1. The rest, when 
put in a cool place, keeps much longer than 


ordinary milk. 


Try Libby’s Evaporated Milk in one of the 
cake recipes on this page or in your own 
favorite recipes. Try it for all your milk and 


cream cookery. 


Your grocer has this rich milk or will get it 
for you. 


Libby, M¢SNeill & Libby, 105 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 


Send for leafiet telling how te 


whip Libby's Evaporated 


af 
i 
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cook PERF 
19 TO 15 M 


Eat 
Oats Our 


It’s getting so that it is almost 
unanimous the country over! 
Why? 
Because they cook perfectly in 10 
to 15 minutes, an exclusive advan- 
tage of this popular cereal—the oats —. 
with the wonderful flavor. 4 
ARMOUR GRAIN COMPANY, CHICAGO 
Makers of Armour’s Guaranteed Cereals — 
Oats, Corn Flakes, Pancake Flour, 
Macaroni, Spaghetti, Noodles 
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‘Oh, thanks.” She took it and read. 
There! I just knew you didn’t read it all 
me Something seemed to tell me you 
Well?” 
Well?” 
rhe children want to know. Does this 
tain party come up to expectations? 
it did you tell them?” 
Oh, my answer was very brief. I expect 
ee them and report in person shortly. I’m 
g back to-morrow.” 
To-morrow? Back to your work. Jack 
rwin says you’re in love with your work.” 
1 al he told her It’s the grest 
in my life. I’m anxious to get back 


1e stared for a moment at the logs blaz- 
rin the great fireplace. 
Me shall never see you again,” 
almost plaintively. 
‘p robab ly not.” He spoke lightly. “But 
hall see you—often. Whenever one of 
ur pictures is shown, I'll be there.” 
‘But it will be only my shadow you'll see.”’ 
‘Shadows are better than nothing.” 
‘And if I should give up acting in the 
tures ——” 
‘You're thinking of giving it up?’ he 
ed quickly. 
nodded. “I’m so tired of it all | 
er liked all this publicity. I had to stand 
t, or be ungrate ful to those who had been 
{to me. But has it never occurred to 
ithat I’m just a human, 
linary girl, in spite of 
rything?”’ 


she said 


one 


ave in Ftollywood 


(Continued from Page 


‘No, I haven’t. Don’t believe ever 
Mike Shore says. And if 1 ha id, whi 
“But people will say 


“w hat do we care 


‘And my sz 


ything 


at of it?” 


lary it’s pitiful. However, I 
can go to New York and start my own 
agency. They've asked me to. I'll do it 
I'll make a fortune of my own, all for you 

‘Don’t let’s talk about money. It’s un- 
important. Say you love me.” 
Ido. Ido.’ He took her in his arms and 
held her close. 
HI door opened and mother tepped 
into the room. Molly!” she screamed 
Molly stood up. “I’m going to marry 
him, mother,”’ she announced without pre- 
amble. 


Belasco was right. 
It flamed forth. 
won't have it.” 

“Mrs. O’Day,” said Roberts calmly, 
“Molly and I are very much in love.” 

“Ts that so? And who are you? Nobody. 
And Molly could marry anybody, anywhere. 
She could marry thousands.” 

“T don’t want to marry thousands,” Molly 
protested. ‘‘I] want to marry Bill. And it’s 
no good carrying on, mother, I mean to do 
it. 


Mother had the spark. 
“Ridiculous. Absurd. I 


Mother tried another tack. She sat 
grandly in a chair and wept. ‘ After all I’ve 
done for you,” she moaned, “all I gave 


He entered Sherwi 


n’s house, bursting with 


tidings 

But Jack also had something to impart. 
“Great news,” he cried, ‘I've got @ COOK, 
hired him this afternoon—a China: 
Comin the morning. He didn’t 
much; one of those great, deep, silent na 
tures—the sort you feel you can rely o1 

“One'minute,” put in Roberts. ‘I’ve got 
the news. Man, I’m going to marry Molly 
O'Day!” 

For once in his life Ja k Sher 
overcome. He showe 

he stammered, ‘‘this—this is tre 
mendous. You’re a quick worker, boy. To 
think—of all those who have tried and 


failed; and you—you—why, when this gets 
out ——” He paused and stared at his 
friend with a queer look in his eyes. “Good 
heavens!” he cried. 

“What's the matter? 

“Nothing,” said Sherwin quickly. ‘‘ Noth- 
ing at all. I envy you. You're a lucky lad.”’ 
But his eyes said very plainly, “Oh, my 
poor friend! My poor, poor friend !”’ 

Bill Roberts had not the slightest sus- 
picion as to why Sherwin had looked at him 
so queerly and cried ‘‘Good heavens!” 
Indeed, at the time, the thing made no im- 
pression on him. For love had worked its 
magic in his heart and, as is frequently the 
case, had somewhat confused his brain 
Which was just as well; it enabled him to 
hold on to happiness 
one more night. 


” asked Roberts. 


lor 


Human, perhaps. But 
rdinary.”’ 
You haven't told me 


vhat answer did you 


e the children? I 
know Did you te lI 
1 that a certain party 


all their fancy painted 


And Molly smiled By 


A Soldiers Nother 


CAROLINE RUSSELL 


BIsPHAM 


V 
UST before noon of th 
next day he walked 
blithely to the Peerless 
Studios. Molly was at 
vork on Stage Numb 
Nine He waved to her 


removed his topcoat and 


hat, and place 1 them on 
it wistfully. an old kitchen chair. Thi 
Bill Roberts threw aside , ector, to whom he h: 
dignity. his caution HIS is his birthday, and I seem to stand never been intr 
in a lifetime every l pon the nore er of a darkening wood came over and shoo] 
s privilege Sun-fle cked with happy memories. We hand with @ surpn 
| told them a certain stood ; cordiality. 
- 
vas the most beau ; ‘ ‘ , “We'll knock off for a 
the most modest, the l pe nm life S hilltop when we parted and— minute,” he’ said with a 
lovable girl in the | journeyed down alone. My outstretched knowing smile at Robert 
W hat are you hand. Molly came qui \ 
gate | him 
lrembling and eager, seems—ah, if 
I was just wondering wO%G : He took her hand, and 
ust the telegraph COUlG there passed between 
ve thought of you? lo rest once more in his, so strong, so them one of those 
700d that make life t 
=) +} } ell 
thought vas a That leads n rd te e's lon I 
lool, 1 ne ugnt Mi | 
And I was. Ian lanc kent 
fool enough It « 
i ther lin Yi mM nas its ytures to ts 
] as me irly peace But it 1 9 SI 
h to { f Moll 
Its certainty that sorrow soon must cease 
isany ody Robert va 
rtain party, I’d (_hrist s crown for courage comes at death s of some e pant 
er or die in the reiease ben) him, ar 
veut ti | bore; | loved; and then, alas! I gave hot breath he back 
Would that have been his 1 He tur 
But he who was so young, so true, so \ 
ish?”’ Molly’s voice brisk young man wit! 
ery low. rave burning eyes was clos 
Why not? Consider- Waits there to welcome me beyond the upon him 
ho you are. Why, it’s grave. ‘Mike,” said Molly 
ike a little boy cry- ‘this is Mr. Roberts 
r the moon.” | Bill—Mike Shore.’ 
Bill!” i Mr. Shore seized the 
lolly!” detective’s hand with bot! 
|—asa favor to me, of his. He shook. He 
fo on and y! on shaking Tickled t 
Roberts’ head was whirling. Odd up—my own career—everything; and this death. Delighted. Big moment in | histor 
flashed before hiseyes. Inthe distance is my thanks.” Number One. Now, Bill—I’m going to call 
music played. So this was Paradise! Molly led Bill Roberts out into the hall. you Bill, because I won't have time for th 
Molly O’Day in his arms. Evena ‘Poor mother,” she whispered. ‘“‘Thisis the Mister stuff—I’ve got to tear you away fri 
film star must have a sanctuary moment she has been dreading for years. Molly for a few minutes. Will you com« 
the prying eyes of the public may Don’t worry. I can manage her. You'd my office? As soon as you can make 
OW better go now, dear. Anybody will tell you where I an He 


e moments later: “ Bill, 


that was ter- 
I had to drag it from you. But I was 


“Will you come to the studio to-morrow 


spe d away 


and take me to lunch? ‘That's your press agent, I take 
| to do it. I couldn't let you go away. “To-morrow?” cried Roberts, appalled. Roberts said 
you; no, you mustn’t kiss me again. ‘‘Why, that’s a million years from now.” “Yes,” Molly told him 
This has all been so sudden. I She laughed, kissed him and hurried him “Well, if you’re fond of him, you'd bett 
to make it last.” into the outer darkness. make him go to a doctor. Fre e fer 
vill last forever,”’ Roberts cried. A There the odd lights flashed along his _ his hands his temperature is at least a hur 
rossed his face. “Molly, I just re- path and he walked like a man inadream. dred and seven. He’s coming dow! 
ered; you've got all the money in the “It can’t be true,” he muttered. “It a fever.” 
‘s can’t be. But it is, old son. It is!”’ Continued on Page 4 
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OUR youngsters may wear 
hats as smart as those of 


Regal-Spear children’s head- 
wear—fresh from FifthAvenue. 

Regal-Spear straws for little 
folks are extra-pliable. They 
instantly resume shape when 


<= 


crushed, give longer wear and 
keep their good looks always. 
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How to wash your 
blankets 


Washing directions: A rich, 
live suds throughout the entire 

rocess is essential in the wash- 
ing of blankets. To obtain this 
use 2 tablespoonfuls of Lux to 
every gallon of water used in 
the washing. 


Dissolve the Lux thoroughly 
in very hot water, whisking it 
into a thick lather. Add cold 
water until lukewarm. Put the 
blanket into the rich suds, souse 
it up and down and squeeze the 
suds through the entire blanket. 
If the suds die down, too much 
water has been used in cooling 
the solution, and more Lux 
should be added to restore the 
suds. Take extra care to press 
the suds through the very soiled 
spots, but be sure never to rub 
the blanket. Rinse in three or 
more, if necessary, lukewarm 
waters, of the same temperature 
as the suds. 


Drying: It makes blankets 
flufher to let them drip dry. If 
this is not convenient, run them 
through a loose wringer. Never 
twist them. To avoid stretching 
and dragging hang the blanket 
double, and if possible length- 
wise, over the line and pin it at 
frequent intervals. 


The Ladies HOME JOURNAL 


tell you how to wash them 


Fine wool blankets have been made by the 
North Star Woolen Mill Company longer 
than by any other mill in the country. Their 
blankets have won the highest awards in every 
exhibition they have entered. 


North Star blankets are made from the 
highest grade wool and will last for years if 
properly cared for, but they can be ruined 
in the first washing if the wrong methods are 


used. To prevent this happening the company 
has made a special study of the right way to 
launder blankets. They are experts in the care 
of blankets and they advocate washing them 
the safe, gentle Lux way. 


Read what they say about the care and 
laundering of fine blankets. Your grocer, 
druggist or department store has Lux. Lever 


Bros, Co., Cambridge, Mass, 


Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


Gentlemen:— 


ployed. Rubbing is ruinous. 
wool to shrink and mat. 


NORTH STAR WOOLEN MILL COMPANY 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


We consider the laundering of blankets so important if they 
are to wear well, keep their soft, woolly quality, and not “felt up” 
that we are glad to co-operate with you in helping women to know 
the best way to wash their blankets. 

Wool, like silk, is an animal fibre and extra care must be 
taken in the choice of soaps used to wash it, and the methods em- 
Water too hot, or too cold, will cause 
Harsh soap will have the same effect, and 
in addition will turn it yellow and weaken the fibre. 

We have assured ourselves that Lux does not contain free alkali 
or any other chemical injurious to the finest grade of wool. It makes 
a thick lather that eliminates rubbing. It dissolves so thoroughly that 
no trace of it is left in the blanket to yellow the wool. 
cellent results when we washed our finest blankets with it. 

We welcome this opportunity of working with you and are 
glad that the tests and experiments we have made have demonstrated 


that Lux is an ideal product for washing blankets. 


We got ex- 


Very truly yours 
North Star Woolen Mill Co. 


makers of the finest blankets in America 


Special points on 
washing blankets 


Extremes of heat and cold 
shrink wool so that it is just as 
important to maintain a moder 
ate and even temperature in 
drying blankets as in washing 
them. In warm weather dry 
blankets out of doors in a shady 
place where they will not flay 
and blow in the wind. In cold or 
windy weather dry them indoors 

Rubbing: Blankets are giver 
a nap to make them soft an 
fluffy and to give them warmt!l 
They should, therefore, never b 
rubbed as this will remove son 
of the nap and will also felt an 
shrink them. 

Ribbon bindings will n: 
pucker if stretched taut sever 
times while the blanket is dryin; 
and pressed lightly with a war: 
iron after the blanket is dry. 


Baby’s knitted blankets an 
afghans: For washing folk: 
directions for blankets. Nev 
hang knitted things but spr: 
them ona bath towel to dry. a 
pull into shape — according 
measurements made before ¢! 
article was washed. 


Summer blankets—Sumn 
blankets are sometimes only p 
wool, but should be washed 
if they were all wool. 


42 May, 1 
| 
The | 
] 
| 
| 
| 
| 
] 
— 
| 
| 
| 
7 
| 
(AG 
% 


Oh, no, he isn’t,’”” Molly laughed, then 
“q suddenly seriou He’s just excited 
ae heard about us—our engagement 

Oh. Jack Sherwin must have told 

No; I’m afraid it was mother. She’ 


calling Fe ll her 
harper th a serpent’s t 
thankk ‘child 
What had I better do 
I’m alr 


G0 to 


iid you'll have to. I 


a door and bt 


appeared at 
le a bare little 1 
Sh-h-h,”’ 
le pointed to a front door from b 


e the subdued roar mi: 


of 


friends t 


vhen you've finished 
Bill Roberts went out into th 
t premonitions of di t 
Wi il 
1 tir y re lved th 


» tell them 


+} 


his office? 


e lot The 


whispered Shore mysteriously 


ehind which 
iny ex ited 


es. want you to prepare for what's 


g to break. I suppose you 
re up against.” 
| No; I 
Man! You've gone and got 
| Molly O'Day! Do you know 
| ins? It’s the biggest piece of 
e in this country since Linc« 


es 
} But, see here is 
It’s the front page, right-hi 
t-column headline story in 


er in America this afternoc 
room in front there are mo 
paper men and women. TI 
it the mouth. I don’t know 
hold them. rhey smell red 


SOOD heavens! 
I tongue 
trembled 

door opened and a wi 
is head in. ‘‘Say,” 
Press man has 
blamed staff of the 
said Shore. 
bunch 


ried 
dry, hi 


spine 
pin 


was 


nees 


con 
Filn 
‘But 


iT 
ine 


[—I don’t think so.” 


det Well, hold them off a mi 
: about picture s, Mr. Rol 
> in ved boy extricated his 


1 to place his body as a ba 


“We 


weed out 


rhe dailies first. ¢ 


know what 


I can’t say that I do.” 


engaged to 
what that 
news that’s 
iin freed the 


ind column, 
every hew- 
Out in 
than fifty 
iey’re froth 
how long we 


meat.” 


re 


Robert His 


ld-eyed boy 


ned, ‘ tl eC 


me And the 


Magazin 


an you 


nute longer. 
vert Phe 


head and Wa 


rricr 


agall 


iinst 
1 the 


}, r ve got our own man on 
sy | pose you myself after 
1ady fed the story to that 
flap ut there. I'll want about 
; red of you alone and, sa 
ido hundred of you and 
pors 
an ] 
mtl a ell 
erb 
son erts groaned 
ta ice vourself, my be 
g to open the floo« 
Before I let n I'll 
ne lsay a fe or 
ever the engagement 
your name and your 
ryin ‘ ion. By the way, what is ww 
war profession?” 
Ary ROBERTS was no weak | 
isan and he had pulled him 
Fol gether 
: tood up. A grim smile 
Nev | about the corners of his 
spre i For long moment he 
| into the face of Mike 
ind it was a friendly Tace i 
ing ed the press agent by the 
re 
profession,” he said 
1 am a Secret Service 
imn detective.” 
ly p Shore stood, gradually 
n the situation foal 
hed dulous delight spread 
face. Then he threw 
his head and his loud 
filled the little room. “‘ A detective ! 
red. “Say, that’s rich!” 
h,”’ said Robert ‘Yes, it must be 
I can see that. But it’s not funny 
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But—but,” gasped Shore, ‘‘it’s too | 
to be true \ Secret Service man, a bird that 
ol in the dark, tl ipposed to keep 
! e and his name and what he up toa 
ecret got 1 to 
Mi Say t vo tl 

| ( m i ere R 
( it nit e ha It t! ( oO 
career, if I d ttl ict on 
the wot You can he D 


COULD put them off for a few hours, 
but you'll never be able to es ape trom 
them. Wherever you go, they'll find you.” 
‘I know. But a few ; 
chance to think. Do this for me, Mike.” 
“Sure, I'll do i said Mike He rose 
from the chair into which he had fallen when 
overcome by his mirth. “But, say, 
in a novel about a guy who 
best-known Secret Service man in the 
It har a laugh at the time. 
it can hz My boy, 
him.” 
Wi n 


hours is all I ask—a 


I read 
was the 
world. 
| see now 
you're likely to be 


once 


ided me 

ippen. 


weet later,’ said Roberts. 


going out the back way 

‘You'd better,” advised Shore: 1d 
don’t stay on the lot. Run—run for your 
life 

He opened his front door. Ominously in 
Bill Roberts’ ears rang ms roar from the 
other side, the roar of ] gle beast ho 


melled red meat, who vant theis | 
prey. Breathing hard, the detective pped 
thr gh the oor in the rear a it int 
the lot. He did not stop for hat, coat « 
Mi He ntdare. Aside gate wa 
ind he sped out into the street and o the 
direction of Jack Sherwin’s hous 

“The best-known Secret Service man in 
the world! 

He, too, laughed, but it was a harsh and 


hee the first time in his life he was run- 
ning away. A big, handsome figure of 


Ceo 
va proving with ever tep the 

rang the ( cager 

( id heard a nent e ont 

of Mike Shor N 

{ 
( 


te erne t 
t ( ttle 
A J cir f 1 \ tte 

that 

e, that stirred the A 

( ted Pre t 
i t it t] 
( fu taff of the Film Mag 
izine \ matter that set 

the telegraph ticki 


i \ moved camera men to dash 


into position with their ar 
tillery loaded A matterth it 
swung the spotlight full 
upon the lover, leaving hin 
not a shred of | LC t 
tand him up lor t 

to gape at, t 
kr ire of | la 


would hi 


aistast 

Had hi pr ession bet 
otl thar at it is, 
howeve é ld no doubt 

nave ubmitted 

for Mol ike 

But a matter 
tood, the thing 
was impossible. Noman court licule i 
he foresaw that he would be the joke of the 
Secret Service for years to come. He thought 
of the men with whom he id worked, many 
of them as jealous as prima donnas, hati 


1 their hearts | 

They would hat in 
laugh at him. He 
herever t] ot 
“sy et “wy 
recogniz 

ilated or ( 
be. It cou t He 
1 fin ) mea ‘ 


tree 
erted; the pack was not yet on his trail 
\s he went up the alk he reflected on th 


irony ol the 


In 


con 


man hi 


He 


Jack hi 


behind 
Jack’ 
Molly 


a 


nv 


hi unts 
n elf Not 
him at 
sight 


id given 
him. The 


r to lunch, waitin 


ituation; he 
; was at last the hur 
a 
himself into the 


who had taken part 


int feeling « 
house 


ither 
with a key 
the door 
telephone on 


locked 


id 


ol the 


s desk recalled to his mind the fact that 
was waiting at the 
take he 


studio for him to 
g beside his hat ar 


coat no doubt, expecting his early return 


He « 


Her 


told he 
Hi 


‘Fre 
ol the 
She 
that 
of 
Bu 
; 
Ke 
we Te 


| ion 


alled the 


and 


studio, 


voice was puzzle 


vorld are you? 


Jack’s. 


ling? 


From wl 


got Molly 
Bill—w 


asked for the 
O’Day. 


stage 


here it 


hiding, Molly,” he 


ym the ne Wspaper gang Th us 
1, Mo , and they’re hunting { 
1ughed But you've got to expect 
ou re going to ma me, Bill. It 
int, but it can’t be helped. I tl 
e you lerstood tl 
t I ne dreamed \ 1 
a good boy, Bill. a me ba 
ther Ju t tel er 
ing to be r ned i th 
tdo1 Moll 


You don’t understand I 
profession. It iply would be the 
my\ ireer I'd be the laughingsto ( t 
é e. TheG ent can’t send 
i ikely to be re g 
bef e's been te te t 


ait a minute 


ohe 
i TK t re 
ul ise I’ve got to 
Wi fT we t 
ng else at this 1 I couldn't l 
elf, let alone a wife 
ut you don’t have to support r 
you say that again u 
Ll car ive you the tr 


tand? r 
in’s lap 
i I’ve no inker©rl p< 
em to have made a horrible 1 La 
tht you loved me.” 
do e pl 1 
it ( it in t 
ight to be col ha 
ie detect the beginning 
you Nave int tnp 
ert Good-by 
he cri ‘Mol M 
had | the ‘ 
is ma va 
ocke k Sherw 
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whreathes a divene 
ffagrance-- the mest 
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— it is to wn It ist at 
Waiting hol im and give him M 
F too. For he loved Molly; he would not give a 
in his Id } 
NON! “Ido. G that tell t] E PAUSED Ja 
J l= day. I'll square it with Molly. ee 
= 
ex 
t 
th ROGER & GALLET, 
hurt 
vi 4 
Don't you see?” 4 oe 
~ 
to see the pack « paper men ‘O" Ol tt f your work meat 
of ‘ | ‘ ‘ RB ‘ % 
‘Reasonable? 1 lke that. Are you fea 4 
In a life Bill mh i 4 
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Wheat 
puffed to 
8 times 


normal 


size 


Supreme Food 


Whole wheat with every cell blasted 


Whole wheat is a master food. 
needs are in it. 


The 16 elements the body 
No food in all creation is more ideal or more 
complete than whole wheat served in milk. 

Sut part wheat is not so complete. 
only a part digests. 

That's why Prof. Anderson evolved Puffed Wheat. 
food cell is blasted and thus fitted to digest. 
steam explosions occur in every kernel. 


Nor is whole wheat when 


Every 
Over 100 million 
Every granule feeds. 


Not just to tickle taste 


Puffed Wheat is flim toasted bubbl rains puftfed to eight times normal 
iz Phe flavor is nut-like the textur ticil 

But Pr Anderson did not m at tidbits. His object was complete dig 
tio ble wants l every ele ent to teed 

Give your children whole wheat, at least once daily, in this perfect form 
Chey will revel in these fli flavory morsels. And t t le ut 


Puffed Rice is whole rice puffed 


There is no other way to serve wheat or rice so delightful or so hygienic. 


Millions of mothers now serve grair in this ste im-exploded form 


cooked as grains never were before. 


| Puffed Wheat 
Puffed Rice 


Also Puffed Rice Pancake 


Flour 


Now in pancake flour 


Now ground Puffed Rice is blended in an ideal 
pancake muxture It makes the pancakes fluffy 
gives them a nutty taste. These pancakes are the 
finest ever served. Ask for Puffed Rice Pancake 


Flour elf-raising. 


The Quaker Qals ©mpany 


Sole Makers 


Lunch is on the way 


“Ves,” Bill Roberts re plic 


you that I am disengaged.” 


SHERWIN whistled 


your 0 all about it 


Ta k. wher I came to vol 


my big story—did the idea 


publicity—all that? 
“Ves,” smiled Sherwin; 


son—an unusual mind.” 
“T remember now. 


afraid for a moment you’d 
thing over, and be content to 
Molly O’Day’s consort.” 
than that.” 
was afeard. However, I 
“T lay awake thinking half 
you have done 


her the opportunity to enjoy 


little pleasure. Well, it’s 


I fanc \ I know the se 
\n open book to me 
every fluffy little speci 
men Yes, sir; that 
girl is paw as far as 
you're cone erned.”’ 

The telephone rang. 
Jack Sherwin an- 
swered. His face 
clouded. ‘What? 
Hello, Molly. Who? 
| Bill? Oh, you mean Bill 
Roberts? Yes, he’s here. Say, 
listen, Molly —all right, al 
right. She wants to speak to 
you, Bill.” 

‘“You know women,’”’ 
laughed Roberts. 

“You will find my resigna 
tion on your desk when you 
return,’ replied Sherwinsadly. 

“Hello, Molly, dear,” said 
Roberts at the telephone. 

“Bill, can you 
ever forgive me? 
I was a littl 
beast, wasn’t 1? 


“Hello,” said Sherwin from the hall, “I 


That blessed Chink is lutely 


“that something has happened?” 

d; “‘something 
has happened. Last night I told you I was 
engaged. Now I have the honor to inform 


1 last night with *T think 
I mean, did you realize what I was up 


against? Newspaper reporters, camera men, 


across my mind. I have a keen mind, my 


“Oh, of course; but—woman’s wiles. I 


known better. And I want to say, I think 
you’ve taken the only way out.” tate flight 
“What do you mean?” Roberts asked. 


break the engagement.” 
‘But I didn’t break it. Molly broke it.’ have it 
“Naturally. Asa gentleman, you afforded “Mother!” prote 


all over now. 
You’re a free man once more. 


OVE IN tollywood 


(Continued from Page 43) 


chortled Sherwin 

ing to Jac K, hone y 
would come out al 
“Sosoon? Tell Listen, dear. lI invit 
ss “But if you thi 


occur to you? Jac k’s 


that?” 


“it did flash 


mother?” 


me waiting, honey. 
throw every- 


a darling, Molly.” 


“Surely you have a better opinion of me 


mother arrived 
should have 


of it yes 
seem to detect the spi y odors of the Orient I’ve thought it all over 


I can see your side 


**Mike Shore can 


“Shut cried 


and a new cook 


What is 


What is it? Oh, yes; 
become just— coat—you might bring ’em along. 


You’re right 


But what are we to do? What 


in the kitchen. Oh, happy day!”” He came we to do? 
into the drawing room and took one look all don’t ki ow, Molly But if you love 
at his friend’s face “T take it,’ he said, as muchas I love yu 


t cut our love in two 


Robe rts. 
I 


right. I’m sure of 
ou to lunch — 
e’d better not 


Zz 


we better had—over here 


cried Sherwin. 
“I’m inviting her here to lunch,”’ Robert 
explained. ‘Jack says he'll be delighted 
very nice and cozy, 
is it? By all means, bring your mother.”’ 
“Oh, sure,”’ put in Sherwin. 
You looked at me bring mother. 
queerly, and you said, ‘Good heavens!’”’ 
“Such was my look, likewise my senti- 
ments. I saw at once that your career was 
ended. And—parden me, old boy—I was 


“All right,” Roberts continued into the 
telephone, “‘inside half an hour. Don’t keep 
I’m anxious to see you 
if you will—my hat and 


WENTY minutes later, Molly and |} 
The girl was gay ar 
smiling; she presented Bill Roberts with |} 
hat and coat, mute evidence of his precij 
Mother was glum—there und 
protest, and she didn’t care who knew i 


the night, and When they were seated in the drawi 


there’s nota thing you could do except what room, she spoke: ‘What’ 


t 
Roberts 


that harmk * That 


smiled Roberts 


known you re enga 


s this I hear 


I mean, that you’re ashamed 


red to Moll 
ted Molly. 


hardly the word, Mrs. O’D 


‘I guess you don’t know,” sniffed mot 


“the men that girl « 


ould have married 


- UT I don’t want to be free,’’ Roberts men who would have been proud ot 
protested honor. 

‘Not at the moment. You're broken ‘“‘No man,” said Roberts, ‘could 
hearted, of cours« But it will wear off been prouder of the honor than I am 
Inside a week you'll be able to sit up and news of the engagement—the mer 
take nourishment The bachelor’s life, my itself the world can have and welcon 
boy! Before lor “ you ll be cheering for it object to publicity lor myself: there's a 
once again. The only life, take it from me. son. You know my profession 

| Women are charming creatures. Men should sat lly profession offed m 

| marry them—other men, not you and 1.” “You'll give it up sooner or later, i 
“Speak for yourself I intend to marry marry Molly 

Molly, and I don’t intend to be a public “And live on her money, I presums 

laughingstock, either.’ mean 

*But how can you manage it “Whose mone 1 Id you | eo 

Not one pea | have yu uch t 

1 again.” othe B 

‘What ike 1 i sill Re t t est 
( Va ind i 

Yo e t her You've only one po if wa 

| her nave ! ther interest bile olde il | ( et this i il 

| beside et both of y ul 
| 1 nan never te bacl to your 

| ivi | iy be igno Molly has her p 
| rantin some ways, but 


to consider.” 


“he AT,” said 
Roberts, 


one impossible 
Ih, Molly?” 

‘I think so,” 
swered Molly so 
“Oh, well, 
d woman.” M 
was reaching for 
handke re hiet 
forty,’ s | 
hastily. ““Why sl 
anyone listen to 
I don’t count l 
up everything 
that’s an old st 

Jack Sherwit 
briskly dowa the 
much to the reli 
two people in 
drawing-room. 

“Hello,” he « 
‘this is an h 
Lunch is 
come along—sta! 


I can, dea 


Was spea 
tarted to say, Mol 
that if we just loved each other, everythir 


What 


“Have her 
home without 


You're 
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: is through Royal Baking. Other attractions win passing 
attention but the true love for good home baking is inherited 


by all mankind. 
BAKING 
POWDER 


. for over half a century, has been OE 


» 


Cocoanut Marshmallow Cake 


5 tablespoons butter teaspoon vanilla extract 


orother shortening cup milk 
l cup sugar 1% cups flour 
Yolks of 2 eags 3teaspoons Royal Bak- 
to 1 teaspoon lemon ing Powder 
I juice 4% teaspoon salt 
ng Reserve two egg whites for the icing. Cream 
at the shortening; add sugar and beaten yolks of 


eggs and flavoring; mix well and add half the 
milk; add half the flour which has been sifted 
with the baking powder and salt; add remainder 
reli of milk, then remainder of flour and mix well 
; after each addition. Bake in two greased layer 
cake tins in moderage oven 15to 20 minutes. 


Put together with the following filling and icing 


lcup granulated 5 marshmallows—large size 
sugar l cup fresh grated cocoanut 
4 cup water | teaspoon lemon juice 


egg whites 

Boil sugar and water until syrup spins a 
thread; add marshmallows which have been cut 
into very small pieces, but do not stir into syrup 
Pour very slowly onto stiffly beaten whites of 
egas and beat iintil smooth. Add lemon juice. 
Spread between layers. Sprinkle with cocoanut 
and small pieces of marshmallow. Cover 
top of cake with icing, sprinkle thickly with 
cocoanut and decorate top with pieces of 
marshmallow, 


The new Royal Cook Book contains 400 recipes for all kinds of home 
7? baking. A copy will be sent free upon request if you address 
stat Royal Baking Powder Co., 105 Fulton Street, New York. 
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**Your treatment for 
one week’’ 

A miniature set of the Woodbury skin prep- 
arations will be sent you for 25 cents. This 
set contains your complete Woodbury treatment 
for one week. In it you will find the treatment 
booklet ““A Skin You Love to Touch,” telling 
you the special treatment your skin needs; a 
trial cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap—enough 


for seven nights of any treatm nti;a sample tube 
of the new Woodbury Facial Cream; and sam- 
ples of Woodbury’s Cold Cream and Facial 
Powder. Write today for this special outfit. 
Address The Andrew J« 

Grove Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. Jf you live in 
Canada, address The Andrew Jergens Co., 
Limited, 105 Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontario. 


rgens Co., 105 Spring 


Nose 
How reduce 


OMPLEXIONS other- 

wise flawless are often 

ruined by conspicuous 
nose pores. 


The pores of the face are not 
as fine as on other parts of the 
body. On the nose es pec tally 
there are more fat glands than 
elsewhere and there is more 
activity of the pores. 


These pores, if not properly 
stimulated and kept free from 
dirt, clog up and become en- 
larged. 


To reduce enlarged nose 
pores use this special treatment: 


Wring a soft cloth from very hot 
water, lather it with Woodbury’s Facial 
Soap, then hold it to your face. When 
the heat has expanded the pores, rub in 
very gently a fresh lather of Woodbury’s. 
Repeat this hot water and lather appli 
cation several times, stopping at once i 
your nose feels sensitive. Then finish by 
rubbing the nose for thirty seconds 


with a piece of ice. 


Supplement this treatment 


with the steady general use of 


Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 
Before long you will notice a 
marked improvement in your 
skin. But do not expect to 
change completely in a week a 
condition resulting from long 
continued exposure and neglect. 


f 


Make this treatment a daily 
habit and before long you will 
see how it gradually reduces 
the enlarged pores until they 
are inconspicuous. 


Get a cake of Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap today and begin 
tonight the treatment your skin 
needs. You will find Wood- 
bury’s on sale at any drug store 
or toilet goods counter in the 
United States or Canada. A 
25-cent cake will last you for 
a month or six weeks of any 
Woodbury treatment and for 
general cleansing use for that 
time. 


A book of the most famous 


skin treatments ever formulated 


Around each cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap is wrapped 
the famous booklet “A Skin You Love to Touch,” giving 
scientific advice on the care of the skin and scalp, as well 
as complete treatments for the commoner skin troubles. 


Table of Contents 
Conspi voUS NosE Pores 
BLACKHEADS 
Skin BLEMISHES 
Skin AND SHiny Nose 


TENDER SKIN 
SLUGGISH SKIN 

Pate SALLow SKIN 
Coarseneb Skin, 
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Love in Hollywood 


(Continued fr 


mon people and everybody id 
ay. “Molly, I congratulate vou 
st ever. And as for him, the lucky 


f envy could kill, he'd fall dead at 
et this minute.”’ 
en mother was caught ) the genial 
ol Jacl Sherwi! pitalit 
iré and the lunch t der 


ulte pleasal tly 
said Moll 
se you know 


do.” 


time | 
poor Bill’s predicament?’ 


said Sherwin 


Well, how are you going to get | t 
Me get | out t My i ] 

le man 
But suppose this were a scenario, and 


r hero were in a fix like this? How would 
u solve it for him?” 
I wouldn't, probably. I’d put the script 
ay in a drawer and wait for a stroke of 
piration from heaven. I've got a desk full 
scripts now, all waiting for heaven to 
iround to them.” 
“I’ve been thinking things over,’ said 
Roberts. ‘*Suppose nothing were said about 
engagement. I go back to New York, 
t my business started, and Molly stays 
and finishes her contract. Then she 
Fast, we get a license under her real 
get married in the morning, and sail 
road the same day “is 
Impossible,” said mother firmly. 


| M AFRAID it is,” said Sherwin. “ You 
see, the trouble is, something has already 
n said about the engagement. The news 
er boys are hot on the trail. They won't 
no for an answer. By night they'll 
r it up somewhere, and then they ll 

1 wherever you hide.” 
Well, I don’t know what to do,” said 

erts hopelessly 

I had an idea,” began Molly timidly; 
it wasn’t much of a one,”’ she added as 
aloud to hear it 
ght go 


vo men cried 


just 


t we mi down and talk to 


m Page 44 


that was unexpected, 
Here a king of Babylon m 


a room magnificent. 


ight have held his 


court. Deep, soft carpets-were underneath; 
rare tapestries hung on the walls; copies of 
the est in painting and s ilpture were 
tte bout in careless profusio At the 
lar er ( the great room, behind an em 
I l : t the king himself 
Ha ne) gold rose rom his de ind 
Cal ird to reet the Shor lat 
bal I ull eve that twi led, ther 
wa tr ibout hi esta 
the » 
ti Lhe 
the e snort iu ps arr 
“Hello, honey he said to Molly .“What’s 


this you’ve done to me?’ 

“Oh, Harry,” Molly cried, ‘I’ve gone and 
fallen in love.” 

“So? Do tell! Hello, mamma. And this 
this 

“This is Bill Roberts, Harry. I’m mad 
about him. Only don’t let him find it out.”’ 

“How do you do, Mr. Spingold?”’ said 
Roberts a bit uncomfortably. 


ss H' IW are you?” growled Spingold with- 
out enthusiasm. He arranged chairs 
for them, then retired behind the grandeur of 
his desk. 
| guess 
began 
“T got the main points 
Can ever 
pleaded 
“Oh, 
to hurt 


you ve heard all about it,’’ Molly 


yes,’ Spingold said 
you forgive me?” Molly 
sure. ’Sall right. Though it’s bound 
your pictures of course. The publi 


ort of loses interest in a married woman 
if she’s happily married, I mean.”’ 

“But, Harry,’ Molly told him softly, 
“T’m through with the pictures. I shan’t act 


after I’m married 


again 
rhe king of modern Babylon sat blinking 
at her. He did not sp ak 

“That’s only her foolish notion, Harry,” 
mother cut in. “Talk her out of it. You 


Spingold. I have to see him anyhow, can do it 
gi 1p my work.” Mother gasped ‘Hush, mother,”’ Molly cried 
‘And he’s very kind, and as clever “Oh, we I shouldn’t have come Who 
y make them. He might have a sug- wants my advice? Nobody.” 
“Harry, believe me, I’m terribly sorry,” 
His suggestion,” said mother, “willbethe Molly said 
ine! Forget it and go back to k.’ The king shifted in his seat. ‘‘’Sall right,”’ 
But Molly says that Spingold is clever, he said finally. ‘I’m sorry too; but I can’t 
protested gently kick. I’ve made back all 
that so?” replied I spent to put you over, 
t anda lot besides.”’ Again 
ym came to ¢ he was silent for a mo 
I better idea ment, looking at Molly 
é a O’Day out of his keer 
) little eyes. “I ain't 
t u ictly unprepared for thi 
ul ( I n I 
t wi € 
yl made my plans 
ere i rl o1 
1 ind | the e’s Pa 
to see you, | tricia ¢ gue 
Now, vou vou! maybe yu know 
run along. It’s } her 
vy here; I've got Molly; ‘‘I know 
her.”’ 
ey gathered up 
vraps R EEN sort of 
You can drop me at getting her 
said mother ready,’ went on 
Spingold, still study 
Not at all,’’ Roberts ald ing Molly’s face 
her. ‘“‘You must **She’s got the looks, 
vith us.” $ = the eyes and the 
I don’t count hair; she films fine 
nportant.” —? Andshe’s got youth 
the contrary,”’ he —=—> She’s five years 
‘next to Molly, — younger than you, 
k you're the most Molly.”’ 


tant person in the 


ide world.” 
do you? All right; I'll come along 
ish.”4 


from 


hope 


Sherwin waved good-by 
** Good luc k!” he cried 
pingold cuts the Gordian knot 


[EY 
of the Peerless Studios, then dows 
orridor, and suddenly they were it 


his 


passed through the bare waiting 


1 
1 


“Yes?”’ smiled 

Molly. ‘‘I wish you 

and Pat Clark all the luck in the world. And 
if there is anything I can do to help 4° 

Che king of Babylon threw up his hands 

“All right; I quit,’”’ he said. He turned to 

Roberts. 

“Young fellow, this little 
you—or so it looks to me.”’ 

“I’m a very lucky man,” said Roberts 


girl sure loves 


Continued on Page gs 


~ 
SA, 


ta 
Heres meal 


/ 
already cooked 


Spa 


Ready cooked 


ghe tti 


ready to serve 


NHERE’S a delicious meal, perfectly sea- 
soned and cooked, read) to heat and eal, 
in a can of Heinz Spaghetti. 
And Heinz Spaghetti is as nourishing and 
digestible as it is good tasting. 


Heinz-made dry spaghetti is cooked with 
selected cheese and the tomato sauce for which 
Heinz is famous, in accordance with the 
recipe of an Italian Chef—all in the spotless 
Heinz kitchens with the same skill and care 

| that have made the 57 Varieties so famous. 


Some of the 
Vinegars 
Baked Beans 


Apple Butter 
| Tomato Ketchup 
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HOLMES § EDWARDS 


SILVERWARE 


Black leatherett« 


mistral blue velvet lining 
> 
Price Forty Dollar 


If you would know 

How beautiful 

Modern table appointments can be, 
Ask the merchant to show you 

A chest of knives, forks and spoons 
In the new pattern 


THE HOSTESS 


The latest creation of the 
House of Holmes & Edwards 


TWO QUALITIES 
Silver-Inlaid, solid silver where it wears 
Super-Plate, protected against wear 


THE HOLMES & EDWARDS SILVER Co. 


Bridgeport, Conn. 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO., Successor 


Manufactured in (Canada by 


STANDARD SILVER CO. OF TORONTO, Ltd 


(C)H &E.1921 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO. 


|. 
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Love in Fiollywood 


(Continued from Page 47) 


“VYouare! You are!’ The little producer 
sat staring at the two of them. Like most of 
his kind, he was absurdly sentimental; a bit 
of pathos in a film set the tears rolling down 
his cheeks. This, he reflected, was the real 
thing—youth and love—beautiful, beauti- 
ful! Anda pretty penny it was going to cost 
him too. ‘I suppose you'll finish out your 
contract,’ he said to Molly. 

“Of course,’”’ she answered. 


“FISHREE more pictures, ain’t it? I’ve 
got the stories; we'll rush you through 
them if you say so.” 

“Harry, you're a prince.” 

“Oh, no, [ ain’t. But I know when I’m 
licked. Nothing more to be said, I guess, 
except—the reporters are getting pretty rest- 
less. When are you going to announce this 
thing?” 

“Oh, Harry’’— Molly rose and came close 
to him—‘ we’re ina fix about that! You see, 
poor Bill here 2 

“T know,” said Spingold. ‘Mike Shore 
told me all about it. It was the only laugh 
I’ve got out of this affair—so far.” He stared 
with interest at Bill Roberts. ‘“‘So you don’t 
like the spotlight?”’ he said. 

**Well, you see, my business 

“Uh-huh. Boy, you’re a novelty around 
a motion-picture lot—a real novelty. How 
ever, I don’t see how you can 
dodge it.” 

**He’s got to dodge it,”’ Molly 
insisted. 

“How can he?” 

“Well, Harry, we thought 
maybe you—you would have an 
idea.” 

“Me? Honey, I’ve got 
troubles of my own. I can’t see 
any way out. You've got to an- 
nounce that you’re engaged—to 

omebody. It’s the only way 
you'd ever get rid of the 
newspaper bunch. Besides, 
I insist on it. It would 
double the interest in your 
final pictures. So what 
are you going to do?”’ 

“What are 
wee Think, 
Harry, think; 
you’re so 
clever.” 

“See here, 
young fellow!’ 
Mr. Spingold 


greeted him with a low bow as he asked 
“Well! Any luck to-day? 

“Luck! Well, I should say yes. Played 
all the holes in qui k time, too, I'll tell you,” 
proudly ejaculated Mr. Possum. 

“That so? I'd believe it if I saw you do 
it,” returned John doubtfully. “I have my 
doubts whether you can hit a ball.”’ 

“What's that?” Mr. Possum exclaimed, 
bristling. ‘* You dare to doubt my ability?” 

**IT don’t doubt it, but I'd like to see you 
hit a ball.” 

Mr. Possum, somewhat taken aback, 
climbed over the fence and joing d Johnny in 
the held. Placing his ball on a little mound 

f earth, he prepared to make a drive 

“Pl hit it once, just to show you”; and 
he brought his club down ‘“‘ whack.” 

But he didn’t hit the ball; he only dug up 
the ground. He tried again and again, and 
each time he failed: He grew so mad he 
could hardly see, while Johnny laughed and 
laughed. Mr. Possum went all over the field, 
and his club dug it up from end to end and he 
never once knew that a little tumble bug 
kept pushing the ball out of the reach of his 
club. 

When he had reached the farthest corner 
of the field, very tired and very mad, he gave 
it up and, with a black scowl at Johnny, 
hurried away. 


swung suddenly on Roberts. “Are you really 
in earnest about not wanting publicity? 

\bsolutely,”’ said Robert 

“Oh, Harry,” Molly cried, you hav 
a plan, after all?” 


“Sit down,” said Spingold. ‘* Molly 
only thing that hurt me about this wl 
business—if you had to fall in love 
somebody, why wasn’t it one of the boys « 
my lot? An actor, I mean. Do you reali 
what it would have meant to me \ co 


million dollars, more or less. Anyone on 1 
pay roll—I don’t care who—I could ha 


tarred him at once and cleaned up. 7 
man Molly O'Day as going to marry 
why, the publi would mob tl 


Lil { Ca 
wherever we showed his pictures. He'd ha 
been a knock-out.” 

“Yes,” said Molly, “it’s too bad. But 
fell in love with Bill.” 


“CO YOU did. But I was thinkin’ hoy 
rotten it was for me it wasn’t one of 
my actors, when Mike Shore come in and tol: 
me your Bill wasn’t keen on the limelight 
And I sort of — well, it occurred to me 
He teetered thoughtfully in his chair. “T'\: 
got a lad working for me who hasn't bee: 
much of a wallop. I don’t know what tl 
reason is. I tried to star him, but he do 
seem to have the drawin’ power of a la 
year’s porous plaster. The ¢ 
hibitors tell me that to put |} | 
name out in front of their hous \ 
is just the same as if they shou 
hang out a card that says, ‘Sma 
pox! Keepout!’ I’m speakin’. 
Arnold Stevens. Know him 

*T’ve seen him about,” sa 
Molly. ‘‘I don’t believe I've 1 
him.” 

Spingold pressed a buttor 
the side of his desk. A pale vi 
man appeared immediate] 

~ otevens come yet? inqu 
the great man. 

outside.” 

“All right. Send him in.’ 

‘“Harry,’’ Molly gasp: 
“Whatdo youmean? What 


“Wait a minut 
You asked for 1 F 
he Ip No \ he ar 
out without any: \\ 


gument till I fini 


Continued int 


June He é 


“Whoop! houted Johnny “M 
patch is plowed. There’s nothing left 1 
now except put in the seed il 
thank you for your services, Jimmy Tur 
Bug. ’Pears to me we are a very good tea 


At that both laughed till the tears re 
down their faces. Jimmy Tumble B 
doubled up in a knot and tumbled al 
over the plowed ground, stopping now 
then to slap his knee at the thought of 
great joke. 

‘Jimmy, it pays to use our heads—y¢ 
giggled Johnny. 

“And to spot the other fellow’s sel 


nes what?’ chuckled Jimmy 
“I can’t thank vou enough, Jimmy. | 
here’s something you may like And he 


Jimmy Tumble Bug a fine present of s« 
“Thanks nothing,” replied Jimmy; 
been great sport for me, for tumbling is 
business, you know.”’ And with a noi 

farewell he hopped away. 

Johnny Funny Bunny, very pleased 
with a sly twinkle in his eyes, hastened ho 
“Hurrah, Hepsy! Our fields are all plows 

“All plowed?” his wife repeated in 
prise. ‘*You must have worked very | 
and very fast.” 

“TI did, but with my head and not v 
my hands,” said Johnny; ‘‘and the mora 
to make farming easy use your head be , 
using your hands.” 
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y the familiar cake of Yeast Foam is now 
eaten as well as used in bread 


Yeast is a remarkable protective food that helps 
prevent the growth of disease germs 


|) ) you know what makes peo- 
; ple SUSC eptible to sickness? 
\\ nyouoy erwork,worry, become 
tigued or are unduly exposed; 
you have an unbalanced diet 

ve irregularly, you lower your 

and disease germs, alw ays 

in the body, are able to 

helm those guards of health, 


hite corpuscles in the blood. 


(sood health a natural 
condition 


re is always a battle going 
the body between disease 
and the defensive forces in 
ood and tissues. The germs 
acteria are usually overcome 
we are in so-called good 
1; but often we allow our 
1 to become weakened because 
or more of the conditions 
ned above, and then we need 


ware. 


. = . 
=... 
ast—Yeast Foam 
. ime except in name. 
rocer' 1 Oc package 
4 


\ vigorous condition of health 
is the best protec tion against con- 
tagion and disease. When we live 
rightly, eat proper foods and take 


sufficient exercise, the body pro- 
duces its own powers for destroy 
ing disease germs and eliminating 


other potsons from the system. 


The best ways to take Yeast Foam 


Eat a third, half or a whole cake three times a day before meals 


) 
| 
<> 
| Othe 
L = 
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f 
? 


Kat foods containing vitamines 


You may eat bountifully, but still the kind 


of tood you eat may not give you sufhe 
nourishment. It isn’t the amount of food vou 
eat tha ike you he t t 
It’s the selection of the right foods—th 


that contain vitan ine, the recently discovered 
health-giving, disease-resisting element, lack 
ing in most of the things we eat. Vitamines 
are four times as abundant in yeast as in any 


other tood. 


Yeast Foam stimulates the whole system 


renewed appetite, ener and vigor result 


Yeast and skin health 


relv sur 


ree 


Yeast Foam gives that vigorous bodil 
vealth which medical authorities 
is the best i 
Its use must be pers 


tive weeks to be ettective. 


Yeast—enemy of 
disease 

One of the dramatic discoveries 
of modern medicine is the remark 
able qualities of yeast to repair and 
upbuild the disease-destroying 
powers of the body, and restore 


such conditio1 n th »\ tem that 


nature has a chance to apply her 
OW! I 

When you ‘bi low par,’ and 
the body is below normal in energy 
and vigor, tl germs, microbes and 
bacteria, W -always present, 


reproduce themselves more rapidly 
thanever. Thepresenceand growth 
of the marvelous little yeast plant 
combat this by helping to create 
in the body a condition which ts 
unfavorable to the growth of these 
harmful germs and bacteria. 


That is why thousands are c1 
ating vitality and resisting disea 


by eating Yeast koam. 


NORTHWESTERN YEAST CO., Dept. N 
1750 N. Ashland Ave Chicag Il} 
Please send free instructive booklet 
as an Aid to Health,’’ telling the interesting s 
f the wonderful new use of Yeast Foam 
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Your modern equipment of 


“Wear-Ever” 


Aluminum Cooking Utensils 
is not complete unless it includes 
these utensils of daily usefulness. 


”? Alumi 
Wear-Ever” yAlpminem 


When cooking pot roasts, makes the cheaper 
cuts of meat tender and delicious. No grease or 
water necessary. 
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‘ ‘Wear-Ever’ ? 


serving Kettle 


Enables you to do your gp pein without the 
constant bother and work of stirring. 


“‘Wear-Ever’’ 


Like all other “Wear-Ever” utensils, saves fuel 
by taking heat quickly and retaining it. 


WEAR-EVER 


ALU UM 
TRADE MARK 


MADE IN U.S.A 


Look for the Wear- Ever’’ trade 


mark on the bottom of each utensil 


THE ALUMINUM COOKING UTENSIL CO. 
Dept. 12 New Kensington, Pa. 
In Canada: Northern Aluminum Company, Ltd., Toronto 


HERE are certain problems 
inseparable from the sudden 
enfranchisement of any large 
class of new voters; it was inevitable 
that some of these would follow 
early in the wake of the eighteenth 
amendment. You cannot give a pow 
erful weapon to any group, be they 
men or women, without creating in 
some of that group a desire to use it 
ith a certain amount of reckless 
This is as true of the 


weapons 
ol peace as it is of the weapons ol 
war. Weare all likely to grow tired 
of playing with edged tools and 
develop a desire to try out their 
strength seriously. 

American women, generally speak- 
ing, have accepted their new respon 
sibilities with that sound common 
sense that was expected of them. It 
is not from the great mass of the 
new voters, who, truth to tell, have 
scarcely yet risen above apathy, that 
the present problems are coming, but 
from some of those leaders of political 
thought among women who are, and 
have been for years, striving ear 
nestly to rouse their sex to their 
rights and to their responsibilities 
under these rights. Let me pause to 
say that I am not directing atten- 
tion to certain conditions that have 
arisen, in any unfriendly spirit. 
From the beginning of time men 
have done the same things, are doing 
them to-day; but the sooner women 
cross certain bridges that human 
nature has placed in all of our paths, 
the sooner will they settle 
down to real usefulness in 
the governments of our 
communities, our states and 
our nation. 

The gravest thing that 
has developed out of the 
enfranchisement of women 
is the disposition of certain 
groups in different parts of 
the country to place their 
united strength behind 
special legislative measures 
created by themselves, and 
then allow the impression to prevail that 
unless these measures are enacted into law 
the voting strength of women will be used to 
punish those who have 


stood in the way. 
he ret Dange r Lie 5 


be IS too early to say to what extent women 
generally approve or disapprove such meth 


} 


od Political coercion, to use a mild term, 


is dangerous, and those who regularly 


practice it rarely endure long in public life 
The gravity of the situation so far as women 
are concerned is that this tendency, if it 
really exists, m iy prove the seed out of which 
a woman’s party is formed, and I think that 
few men, or women either, who are even 
mild students of the republican form of gov 
ernment under which we have prospered and 
grown, will disagree with me when I say that 
a third, or sex party, would be little short of 
a disaster. 

\s I said last month, the woman vote 
thrown into the balance in some great moral 
issue might win a decisive victory for the 
common good, while merely divided into 
groups trailing behind the man vote 
would be useless and might better never have 
been created. As it would be equally inef 
fective, if not a real menace, as a scattered, 
unorganized force, it seems reasonably clear 
that its place, for the present at least, is in 
the old parties where it i 

yt 


ulway 


negative 


recognition, if it 
does not automatically assert itself, can 
easily be forced under proper leadership 

It was that brilliant Frenchman, Baron 
de Monte squieu, who in his great work, The 


Spirit of the Laws, published early in the 


cighteenth century-——a book that every 
American woman should read without de 
lay—said that the security of a republican 


form of government rested in two parties, as 


Three 


mean anarchy; 


constantly hostile to each other 
parties, said Montesquieu 
one party, despotism 


There never have been three parties, seri 
] 


ously speaking, in this country. On mor 

than one occasion our old parties have split 

themselves in half over some ediat 

ue, as the Democrats d in 1896 er Silver 
| the Repu l a 1 191 eT 
ether M | t< Mr. Roosevelt be 

the nominee for President Weal 1 have 

had the Prohibition Party and the Socialist 


ut as the former but feebly 
and the lat 
\ 1 limited to a few 
local successes in congested communities, 
the y cannot se riously be called third parties. 

The fact is that there is no room for a third 
party in this country, either of men, of 
women, or of men and women, unless that 
third party is sufficiently strong to crush one 
of the old parties out of existence and take 
its place. Such a thing might easily have 
happened had the Progressive Party been 
successful in 1912. But if the efforts of the 
Progressive Party to keep itself alive after its 
defeat in the nation had been successful, this 
country would have constantly faced the 
danger of rule by minorities. 

It is extremely difficult at this time to get 
in accurate touch with the trend of woman 
thought on politics in this country 
because I have tried it. Through correspond 
ence with men well infon 


l know 


ed on civic matters 
in various parts of the United States, I learn 
that where women are taking an interest in 
politics and government the trend is toward 
membership in the old parties. But it is un 
deniable that although the great mass of 
American women may be doing some serious 
thinking they are not yet fully aroused, and 


will not be until they are brought into action 


Practical Polties 


By WiLLiAM A. WILLIS Miller and T Dell 


May, 


appeal for them. That a formidabk 
force is in the’ making, however 


indisputable and there could be 
happier thing, it seems to me, tl 
to have its early eruptions come 


local affairs. I cannot drive hor 
the thought too emphatically or ti 


often that women who sincerely cd 


Sire to equip themselv« for a seriou 
place il public concer! cannot 
better than be gin by tu 

pol ind rot 

oft their init 


I assume that 
know of the League of Wome 
Voters. Here is an admirable o1 
ganization, professedly non-partisan 
in character and devoting itself to 
the promotion of legislation in th 
interests of women and children and 
good government generally. It has 
done much excellent educational 
work among women since the ratifi- 
cation of the eighteenth amendment, 
and there is a distinct place for it 
| so long as it follows the creed it ha 
written for itself. But women are 
no different from men in that ones 
they get behind a cause they are ver 
apt to use every 


ymen generail 


weapon they cal 
} lay their hands on to push it t 
} success 

In some states, notably New York, 
there has grown up a feeling that th 
logical evolution of the League in it 
present practices would be a 
party. This may be, probably 
very unfair. I mention it beca 


this viewpoint was taken as a t 

recently by Gov. Nathar 
Miller, of New York, i 
talk to the New York St 
League of Women Voter 


wi 


hornets’ nest among wor 
| | | orkers all thre 
Lhe country Here ares 
of the things that Gover 


“This is a free ce iny twe 
more people have a right to form any kis 
a league that they wish so long as they 
the law But I do think that there 
proper p lor ec ol ( 
precise] i I hat ere 
prop pl I eu ol ‘ 
And I ha er con 
powe } me et l 
it organize is a pout part 
titutior ere so arranged that part 
ernment is essential to their perpetuit 
a two-party syster if our representat 
ystem is to endure ecessary.”’ 


Something to Work For 


ae — fundamental theory of our gover 
ment is the rule of the majority, < 


only through a political party representi 
the majority, or as near the majority as n 
be possible, can you obtain an expressio! 
the will of the people. Therefore it is t) 
under our system of government the t 
party system is essential 

=i you are to have the influence 
ought to have, if you are to exert th 
fluence that your ability and your stand 
must do 
through the medium of a political party 
party has a state, it has something to w 
for; and the something to work for, 
is properly organized, is the principles 
which it is devoted 


entitle you to exercise, you 


“You cannot secure unanimity of opi 
as to any great mass of principles. T! 
must Everyone can! 
have his or her way. If you are to have « 
cert of action, the individual has to 
ordinate some views to meet the vi 


be compromises. 


nearly balanced in strength as possible and by some local issue that will have a special (Continued on P 


| 
| | 
| 
| 
=~ > \ | / /\ 
4 = \ ams 4 }| 
a talk y the way, vehic! 
\ ha tirred uy verital 
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Should you bake pies in a 
hot or a cool oven? 


You can be sure about points like 
this if you cook according to ‘‘A 
Calendar of Dinners,’’ the Crisco 
cookbook written by Marion Harris 
Neil, formerly cookery editor of 
The Ladies’ Home Journal. Mrs. 
Neil tells all the ‘‘tricks of the 
trade’’ that insure successful cook- 
ing, and gives 615 exclusive recipes, 
and a complete dinner menu for 
every day in the year. You can't 
buy a more dependable cookbook 
than this at any price. It is cloth 
bound and illustrated. Each copy 
costs us 43c. You can have one 
copy for 10c¢ in stamps. Write 
now, to Section D-5, Dept. of 
Home Economics, The Procter & 
Gamble Co., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Get Crisco from your grocer, in dirt-proof 
sanitary containers, holding one poun 1 and 
upward, net weights U se it for everything 


It gives you the utmost qualify and richness 


for every cooking purpose 


HUBARB 


Crisco is also made and 


The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 


—it’s as easy as serving the same 


things day after day. 


You wouldn’t hesitate to try new desserts if you knew 
the few fundamental rules which govern each branch 
of cookery. You can’t fail to have *‘sood luck’’ if 
you know and follow these rules. 


For instance, in pastry making the selection of the 
proper shortening is important. It must be rich, or 
the pastry will be tough. It must be delicate, or the 
crust will have a greasy taste that will detract from 
the true flavor of the custard or fruit filling. It should 
be of vegetable origin, since vegetable shortening is 
more digestible than shortening derived from the fat 
of animals. 


Expert cooks use Crisco for pastry because it answers 
all these requirements. It is 1UU0©@ rich—the richest 
shortening that can be made. It contains no salt, no 
moisture, no adulterants, no presery atives. It is 
simply the solidihed cream of first quality vegetable 
oil. It is pure, W hite, tasteless, odorless — as deli- 
cate and digestible as shortening can be. 


The Crisco cookbook will teach you all the other 
little knacks that will enable you to make perfect pies 
and pastries, cakes, desserts, and biscuits, the first 
time youtry. Send for it (see special offer to the left), 
follow its instructions, and you'll find you can make 
unusual desserts like Rhubarb Fanchonettes as easily 
as you now make ordinary rhubarb pie! 


Serve unusual desserts 


RHUBARB FANCHONETTES — a delightful 
new combination of rhubarb and orange in a 
Crisco pastry case. One of 615 exclusive rec- 
ipes given in “‘A Calendar of Dinners.” See 
Special offer above. 
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Send for this 


Record No 10,152. 


Roll No. 203,569. 


The New Secret of a Young Complexion 


sample of perfume 
Send 15c¢ to Vitandeu, Times Building, 


N. Y., for a generous sample of Mavis 
perfunte. Add &c if you want the Mavis 
Waltz. This is procarable on Emerson 


Arto Player Piane 


Roll Ne. 88.303, QO. R. S. Player Piano 
Roli No. 100,991 ,Mel-o-dee Player Piano 
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Many an attractive girl has ruined her complexion by an 
improper use of powders. Everywhere you go, you 
notice rough, coarse skins complexions older than those 
who possess them! Many of these women would look 
younger if they had not used powders that were made to 
“stick” artificially. 

The modern woman's duty is to keep young—and the 
texture of her skin is the tell-tale guide to her age. 


In Mavis Face Powder, Talc, Rouge and Compacts 
Vivaudou has achieved a remarkable result——Mavis pow- 
ders are fine and wonderously soft—and yet they cling. 
This is the famous Vivaudou secret. 


You need not be afraid to use Mavis powders—they will 
not age your complexion. 


Tale - Face Powder - Rouge - Patties - Perfume 
Toilet Water - Sachet 


May, 


15 Rue Royale, Paris 


Mai d’or - Lady Mary - La Boheme - Lilas Arly 
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4 
rs, and so you accept that set of p 
hich, tor the most part, represe 
it By accepting them vou belong 
ill say, to one party or the other And 
a if you believe part 
{ Id | tv responsibility 
ta part responsibilit 
then ) | pport the candidate 
vou best fitted and 1 


arry out the principles that 
I say that any body not organized as a 
ul al party vhich seeks to exert 


ce is enact That istro 
Notwithstat r that the two-par 
is, I assert, necessary to the proper 


rking of our institutions, any group or set 
pn ople have a right to differ and 
at something else is the all-important 
ing which neither of the two parties stands 
r. And so those people who believed that 
ohibition was more important than every 

ing else combined had a perfect right 
organize a political party to bring about 


o belic 


4 e establishment of the thing for which 
stood.” 
q 
4 Governor MGiler’s Views 
SOVERNOR MILLER did not allow the 
J League members to get away without 
parting shot, for of the alleged nonpatr 
in character of the League he said 
You were not nonpartisan in the last 
on when you sought to exert political 
er, and in my judgment the signal failure 
uuretiort to punish an official because he 
: | stood for what he thought was right was 
q of the most hopeful signs that I | 
of the enduring nature of our inst 
reference, of co is to the 
q made by the League, in « 
e Nati il American W i 
\ssociation, to bring about the defeat 
{ ed States Senator Wadsworth, of Ne 
punishment for his opposition to 
Fe 
| inspiration of Governor Miller's spec 
e very worous or that the Le ‘ 
et doit l New Yor bye ali « ct 
eilare measur©res, some hich do 
t with the approval of the present ove 
ingly Republican legislature 
al | issue which has bee created by 
ersy that te wed thi 
cal to New York. It has been take 
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machine and has s 
Govern Miller 
tting at this time 
I ot ae our ht t r isa 
tside the political party for politi 
res,’ wrote the Governor I do not 
lonpartisan roups I thou | 
plain that I referred only to the use 
ting power by such groups, as groups 
ole or coerce, to reward or pul ish 
officials 
\ll groups which use voting power to 
their wills on others are danger 
t of their ability to control by } 
re the continuance of sex di 
e discharge of politi il obl 
| consider that women will ac 
exerting their influence within the 
organization of their choice than b 
t fact that most of the member I 
rue of Women Voters in this count: 


il parties 


ti wo ld he ait ult to 1 
igently aggressive and courageo 
in these wome! more determined 
g fighters And conte 
ent to tind in a letter to Governor 
pons red by suct yomen as Mr 
\. Vanderlip, Mrs. H. Edward Dreier, 


Qt course there not yet ar real ¢ ilit 
the m party affairs. How 
there be when in politic al party 

men outnumber women more than a t 
sand to one? 


inagement oi 


younger groups of men entering parties | 


to fight for recognition from the strongly 


trenched veterans. Their strength in 1 
bers is the biggest weapon the women h 
Just as many of them as wan 
a party. 


ihe law gives them an exact 


to can ge 


states It is precisely the ime tat 
man enjoys That rece ti or ¢ li 
1 part illairs, that ne t 
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Lulu Balks Stepladders 


bladders, 


Vou-al 
You see t 
1] 
picture Moding 


“Now 


WASN'?r much surprised when my maid Lulu finally balked. 


She was heavy and awkward and always afraid of step 


he time had come round again to wipe t 


+] 


the doors and WINUOWS., 


to Lulu: 


and over 


said 
il 


compron | don’t blame vou for being afraid of ladder 
| don’t like them myself. But suppose we get a Premiet ; 
Electric Cleaner. You know it has attachments for reaching 
vel where 
Lulu’s t th listen 1 “Would: t that be gloritul! sh 
\ wn 


So she staved. Lulu does mor and better work with Preemie? 


davs with danget! 


two hours than she COL 


pia icrTs and oths. Of course once na wnite | polish tn 
+t] 
\ W W na } 
And of course th no ¢ pa 
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| n r en 
great differen i The Premier rub 
ners Before buying any ber-fingered brush 
aner, you owe it to yourself at work! Note the - 
have a TEN POINT DEM gentle buteffective JS . 
‘ ONSTRATION of the Premier action of the rub- oS 
first among cleaners—in 1 ber tips. Hairs and - ; 
wn home. F clinging litter do = ay 
ng f not wrap around 
! this brush They 
t g har chamb 
i noz rubbe br 


Ten Point Demonstration FIRST AMONG CLEANERS 


ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, Inc., Cleveland, Ohio 


Premier Service Stations in Principal Cities 


Exclusive Canadian Distributors 
Canadian General Electric Company, Limited 


Toronto, Ontario, and Branches 
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C.H. Leonard 


C. H. Leonard, builder of refrigz 
erators for 38 years, gave the 
world the one piece porcelain 
idea, the Leonard patent trap, 
the non-leaking device, the * non- 
" waste pipe, the pat 
ented rounded inside front cor- 


swealing 


ners, the ten-wall insulation, the 
air tight lock, and a score of 
othe r inventions u hic h measure 
excellence in home refrigeration 
Mr. Leonard coined the word 
* Cleanable”’ and copyrighted it. 
Mr. Leonard's own booklet on 
the “* Selection and Care of Re- 
frigerators’’ should be a hand- 
book in domestic science. Write 
us now for your copy. 


New Ideas 


In 


—Ten Ice-saving Walls 


Home Refrigeration 


—One-piece Porcelain Food Chambers 
— Rounded Inside Front Corners 


Science has made the Leonard Cleanable a perfect 
preserver of foodstuffs. Ten walls of insulation guard 
the current of cold air which circulates constantly in 


the Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator. 


Between the 


refreshing cold that pervades the interior of the 
Leonard and the drooping midsummer heat stand 
ten walls of wood, polar felt and air spaces—impervi- 
ous guardians of ice and food. The one-piece, por- 
celain-lined provision chambers with rounded inside 


front corners are the acme of cleanliness. 


No hard- 


to-get-at corners—no seams or joints. The triple- 
coated porcelain cannot be scratched or marred. 


Many other exclusive features, such as 


the non-leaking 


trap, ‘““non-sweating’’ waste pipe, retinned shelves and all- 


metal ice rack, combine 
the modern home refrigerator. 
celain-lined water cooler if desired. 


With the high cost of food 
torcing utmost economy 


to make the Leonard Cleanable 
Rear icing doors and por- 


with the scarcity of foodstuffs 
the food-saving qualities of the 


Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator stand out as a timely solu- 


tion of the problem. 
food preserver. 


One out of 
Leonard 


every seven refrigerators 


Go to the Leonard Dealer in your town. 
him, write us 


we will see that you are supplied. 


The Leonard Cleanable is the ideal 


sold is made by 


the logical result of Leonard superiority. 


If you fail to find 
Send for 


actual porcelain sample and catalog illustrating over 75 


styles and sizes of refrigerators. 


GRAND RAPIDS REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 
25 Clyde Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 


LEONARD 


Cleanable Refrigerator 


LL the younger 
college crowd 
of Riverton 

were living in an 
ticipation of 
Kay Graham's 
Laster party 

in honor of 
her visitor 
Mary Marsh 

for her in 
vitations 
had been 
characteris 
tically mys- 
terious. 
They had 
been in the 
form of little 
black masks made 
double, with holes 
for the eyes cut in 
the top one, through 
which two words, 
“Sh-h!” and “Sst!’’ showed. 
When they had raised the top 

mask they found out that the words be 
longed to a cleverly worded invitation un 
derneath: 


Come JoIN THE Posse OF AMATEUR SLEUTHS 
ON THE TRAIL OF A NEW KIND OF LARK! 
So None WILL Be Wist 
Don A CLEVER Discultst 
Sst! 


Keep DARK 


Every attic and old clothes trunk in town 
had been invaded for parts ol the costumes 
It was a curious-looking crowd of tramps, 
chorus girls, old ladies, Chinamen and 
bearded sailors that gathered in the living 
room. Kay had hired a girl who was very 
clever at cutting out silhouettes with scis 
sors to make a cut-out of each guest in turn. 
It was fascinating to watch her fingers « lip, 
( lip, < lip and turn out a likeness. These were 
numbered and placed on a wall for all to 
Russell Thompson won the prize of a 
leather picture frame for penetrating the 
most disguises, and Clara Demereux a little 
vanity case for the best make-up. 
“Now you are going to have your thumb 
prints taken,” called Kay when this was 
finished | in tag 


Modern systems believe 
ging and recording the pursuer as well as the 
pursued, I believe.” 

And so in turn they themselves 
to be led to a table where Mary othoaated 


allowe d 


before a saucer 1 { lampblack and a ] 


pile 
nall white ara 

[wo impressions,” said Mary as _ she 
pressed the mght thumb of each on tw 
il om I one I ( cep 

nt atio! post No, won't tell 

it you are to do th it. Yo ( 
vait Remember, mystery e keynot 
of this party.” 

so they pocketed their cards “until ome 
one calls ‘Thumbs out,’ I suppose,” as Tay 


lor West put it, and found another curiosity 
put into their hands This time it was a shoe 
cut from brown paper with a number on it 


‘Re gular Detective Stuff”’ 


iM ive: EN, everyone,” said Kay in her best 
platform manner. ‘‘ These shoes are to 
guide you in tracing a trail of footprints that 
will lead to a clew in the mystery which we 
have gathered together to solve. The 

ber on your shoe corresponds to the number 
on your footprints. You will find they begin 
under the davenport, and each footprint as 
you find it will point in the direction of the 
Some of them will be hidden, but 
many of them are right out in the open, as 
you can see |”’ 

Sure enough, dozens of small footprints 
cut from white paper and numbered were 
found all over the house, each one numbered 
to establish the trail of one of the brown 
shoes. Kay and Mary had had almost as 
h fun pinning and tacking them around 


num 


next one. 


now having in following 
them up. Agnes Hughes, always good at 
scenting out a mystery, as she herself a 


knowledged, was the first to bring her clew 


guests were 
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WALLIS 


to Kay 


torn 


It wasascra 
from a blu 
erge suit or dre 


The other 


ters, one wit 
alockof ha 
another wit 
an initial 
handker 
chief 
h 
withere 
flowers, ar 
so on. 
“Agnes get 
the prize,” at 
nounced Kay 
bringing out 
small magnifyin; 
glass. ‘‘But yo 
haven't finished your 
work yet. Everyone must 
examine these clews which | 
shall exhibit here on this table, ar 
piece together the mystery which lies he 
hind them.” 
Paper and pe ncils were distributed, i! 
the “‘posse’’ now got to work on “regu 
Conan Doyle stuff,” as Russell called 
Fifteen minutes were allowed for solving t! 
mystery, when the stories were read ak 
and voted on. Mary herself won the pr 
for a weird tale that began in a desert 
house on the edge of a marsh and bro 
in a Borneo headman and a clever hal 
of the Monte Carlo (¢ 
T hen Kay called 


asino 


Suppe r! Don’t cre 


and they filed into the dining roon 
There they found themselves he 
the most realistic-looking | Way 
the center of the table Kay had « resst 
one of her old dolls in highway costur 


masking its face 


th a handkerchief a 
putting two toy revolvers into its hand 
the places were the fil cara ot thu 
prints, so that to find where they wer 
sit they had to pull out their own ident 
tion cards and match then 


Sleuths Am Ing ‘Dancer 


rl R suppel! Kay said, Now we are 
dl A ing to dance rhe first will be a 


Rosa dance, folks Make two circle 
in the center, boys outside. Ther 
Then she and Mary passed out to the 
ingle rosebuds and the music bi 
Mary at the piano The g ( 
direction and the be 
) 
d iunced until 
igain. The iple der t 
Crepe paper rom px 
lier had to drop out. The last 
floor had to do an ¢ I da 
Was some rivalry in getting under tl 
For another dance Kay paire 


guests by giving out little magnifying gl 
cut from cardboard to the men, a 
objec t being drawn in the center of eacl 
to the girls were given the 
foolish little things like 
thimble, and so on 

The Stealthy Steve Trot was a huge 
Kay played slow “sneaky ** musi 
the piano, everyone being asked to kee 


There was 


real object 
a hairpin, 


cess. 
lence an extra man when a 
paired off, and when the music stoppe 
couple had to separate and eacl 
different partner, the extra man thu 
given a chance to steal an unattached gir 
For the good-night dance Kay gathere 
girls in a darkened room and stood the 
a row. Each boy in turn was gi 
light, which he had to fla 
girls, the first girl it fel 
partner. They danced this in semidar} 
to a waltz played on the talking machi 
If Kay had any doubts as to the su 
of her Easter party she had only to qi 
Taylor West, who said as he shook 
with his hostess: “I’m ready 
trail of one of your good times any time 
ask me, Kay. This has been the best ev 


ii i 
h upon the 
upon being 


to go ol 
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Four little arts 
develop attractiveness 


~ 


HE. silliest notion a womar Vanisi never to reappear in an ur 
can have 1s that good asant shine. Before vou powder, 
» navar ns bean +} } } +} 
? can be ( } K and smootn dowr 
such false ideas out of your head. roughnesses by lightly rubbing a bit i 4 : 
Attractiy IS largel\ t Pr l \ 1 hing ¢ on Vo 
powder stay on tw: ‘ 
art any girl car Tn. tnre tin es /onger and look Natural, 
For instance, the most endearit YU can make vour skin finer in 
all loveliness, a fine con texture, pure r in color, and keep 
"f due largely to wise care. it from becoming dry and darkened bi 
: Wind dries your skin, Here are four simple little arts from ¢xposure to the wind and sun. L} ~ 
arken employed by many beautiful women lo do this you must protect your 
fou pr which will promptly make your skin by applying the right 
oll more attractive: Cream. For this purpose, as for 
h | : the powder base, of course you must 
al First, you can increase its beauty have a cream that will disappear 
be by just powdering the right way instantly and will not crop out again . 
i There Is no ne ed to have the pow ler na hate ful shine. Betore you go out “ rf 
catch in small roughnesses. There protect your skin by applying a bit a - 7 
is no need to live in constant dread of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. In this 
| ;, of your face shining. These are the way your complexion will come 
xe results of failure to use a powder through the summer smoother in tex 
rt base. For this a special cream 1s ture, purer in color, instead of being 
needed, a cream which disappears arsened and reddened. When 
instantly and will not reappear your skin looks tired you can make 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream do just t k refreshed and rested 5 
this. It IS made entirely without Ss! otning int t a little Por 
oil. The moment you apply it, it Vanishing C1 


: The art of keeping your skin fresh and clear | l 
t work dee] into the pores, Stimulate the circulati | 
i darkens the co keep little lines at bay by aw 2 a 
lo remove it, mak ize with Por Cold ¢ , | Le 
fresh and clear, vo You will it th | 


i l ind y W ) i 
pin they \t tl w beauty vi \ 7 
po i Ps tl ] fe Bit by it you will D } 
ig with Pond’s ¢ 4 Urea ind e attractive. | j 
per 
A 


old Cream & 
Vanish ng Cream 


su One with an oil base and one without any oil 


- 


55 
3 > Re 
i | it 
Er 
t. Not Vanishino Cream. for 
anisnil g eam, [TO CWO Creams. 4 
no ¢ WU a pul CT i Cet yal rt ‘ WV = ¥ 
\ 
t an ot base. Pond’s Cold today at any drug or parti nt y 
i 
ha 
| 
t ev | 
| City Stat | 
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C.H. Leonard 


C. H. Leonard, builder of refriz- 
erators for 38 years, gave the 
world the one-piece porcelain 
idea, the Leo 


the non-leaking device, the’ non 


nard patent trap, 
sweating waste pipe, the pat 

ented rounded inside front cor 

ners, the ten-wall insulation, the 
air-tight lock, and a score of 
other inventions which measure 
excellence in home refrigeration. 
Mr. Leonard coined the word 
* Cleanable"’ and copyrighted it. 
Mr. Leonard's own booklet on 
the “ Selection and Care of Re- 
frigerators’’ should be a hand- 
book in domestic science. Write 
us now for your copy. 


New Ideas 


In 


—Ten Ice-saving Walls 


Home Kefrigeration 


— One-piece Porcelain Food Chambers 
— Rounded Inside Front Corners 


Science has made the Leonard Cleanable a perfect 
preserver of foodstuffs. Ten walls of insulation guard 
the current of cold air which circulates constantly in 


the Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator. 


Between the 


refreshing cold that pervades the interior of the 
leonard and the drooping midsummer heat stand 
ten walls of wood, polar felt and air spaces—impervi- 
ous guardians of ice and food. The one-piece, por- 
celain-lined provision chambers with rounded inside 


front corners are the acme of cleanliness. 


to-get-at corners 


No hard- 


no seams or joints. The triple- 


coated porcelain cannot be scratched or marred. 


Many other exclusive features, such as 


trap, non-sweating 


metal ice rack, combine 


the modern home refrigerator. 


With the high cost of food 
forcing utmost economy 


the non-leaking 


waste pipe, retinned shelves and all 
to make the Leonard Cleanable 
Rear icing doors and por- 
celain-lined water cooler if desired. 


with the scarcity of foodstuffs 
the food-saving qualities of the 


Leonard Cleanable Refrigerator stand out as a timely solu- 


tion of the problem. 
food preserver. 


One out of 


The Leonard Cleanable is the ideal 


every seven refrigerators sold is made by 


Leonard—the logical result of Leonard superiority. 


Go to the Leonard Dealer in your town. 


him, write us 


styles and sizes of refrigerators. 


we will see that you are supplied. 
actual porcelain sample and catalog 


If you fail to find 
Send for 


illustrating over 75 


GRAND RAPIDS REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 


25 Clyde Ave., Grand Rapids, Mich. 


“Like a Clean China Dish” 


LEON: 


Cleanable Refrigerator 


On the Trail of a Good Time 


By CLAIRE WALLIS 


LL the younger 
college crowd 
of Riverton 
ere living In an 
ti ipation of 
Kay Graham’s 
aster party 
in honor ol 
her visitor 
Mary Marsh 
lor her in 
vitations 
had been 
characteris- 
tically mys- 
terious. 
They had 
been in the 
form of little 
black masks made 
double, with holes 
for the eyes cut in 
the top one, through 
which two words, 
“Sh-h!” and “Sst!” showed. 
When they had raised the top 
mask they found out that the words be 
longed to a cleverly worded invitation un 
derneath: 


Come JoIN THE Posse OF AMATEUR SLEUTHS 
ON THE TRAIL OF A NEW KIND OF LARK! 
So WILt Be Wist 
Don A CLEVER DIsGUIs! 

SH-H! Sst! 


— i 


Keep it DARK 


| very attic and old clothes trunk in town 
had been invaded for parts of the costumes 

It was a curious looking crowd of tramps, 
chorus girls, old ladies, Chinamen and 
bearded sailors that gathered in the living 
Kay had hired a girl who was very 
clever at cutting out silhouettes with scis 
sors to make a cut-out of each guest in turn 
It was fascinating to watch her fingers clip, 
clip, clip and turn out a likeness. 
numbered and placed on a wall for all to 
guess. Russell Thompson won the prize of a 
leather picture frame for penetrating the 
most disguises, and Clara Demereux a little 
vanity case for the best make-up. 

“Now you are going to have your thumb 
prints taken,” called Kay when this 
finished ** Modert tems believe in tag 
ging and recording the pursuer as well a the 


pursued Ve 


room. 


I he se 


was 


And so in turn they allowed themselve 


te be led to tal vnere Mary ole lated 
before a saucer full of lampblack and a pile 
( mall white rd 
Iw I I said Mary a sine 

pre nl the mgnt t umb ol each on two 
irds, ““one lor us and one lor yout eep I 
identification purposes. No, I won't tell 
yhat you are to do with it. You'll have 
vait. Remember, mystery is the keynot 
of this party.” 

So they por keted their cards until some 
one calls ‘Thumbs out,’ I suppose,” as Tay 


lor West put it, and found another curiosity 
put into their hands. This time it was a shoe 
cut from brown paper with a number on it 
‘Re gular ** Detective Stuff 
“TISTEN, everyone,” said Kay in her best 
4 platform manner Phese 

guide you in tracing a trail of footprints that 
will lead to a clew in the h 
have gathered together to The num 
ber on your shoe corresponds to the number 
on your footprints You will find they begin 
under the davenport, and each footprint as 
you find it will point in the direction of the 
next one Some of them will be hidden, but 
many of them are right out in the open, as 
you can see!”’ 


shoes are to 


mystery which we 


olve. 


Sure enough, dozens of small footprints 
cut from white paper and numbered were 
found all over the house, each one numbered 
to establish the trail of one of the brown 
shoe Kay and Mary had had almost as 
much fun pinning and tacking them around 
as the guests were now having in following 
them up. Agnes Hughes, always good at 
scenting out a mystery, as she herself ac 
knowledged, was the first to bring her clew 


glas 


work yet 


hind them.” 


to Kay. It wasascr 
torn from a bl 
erge sult or dare 
Che other 

owed 

with tor! le 
ters, one wit! 
alockof hair 


another 


chi 


bunch 


wit 


flowe 
so on, 
“Agnes get 
the prize,’ al 


Lk¢ 
er, 
here< 
rs, and 
\ 


nounced Kay 


>. 


bringing out 
small magnifyins 


“But yo 


haven't finished yo 


Everyone must 
examine these clews which | 

shall exhibit here on this table. ar 

piece together the mystery which lies be 


Paper and pencils were distributed, a 


now got 
Conan Doyle stuff,” as 


the posse’ 


to work on “ 


regu 


Russell ( alle a 


Fifteen minutes were allowed for solving t! 
mystery, when the stories were read ak 
and voted on. Mary herself won the pr 


for a weird tale that 


in a Borneo headman and 
he Monte Carlo Casino. 


t 
Then Kay calle 


ol 
and they filed into the 
There they found thems 
the most realistic-] 

the center of the tal 


OOKINE 
le. Kay 
her old dolls in h 


one ol 


pull out thei 


ney had to 
tion cards and 


dainin 


to iid wher 


be yan in a 
house on the edge of a marsh and br 


1: “Supper! 


rr 


lace With a hand 


t 
t 
match them up 


AY/ Am Da 


TER supper Kay said, * 
ing to dance he t 
Rosa dance, folks Make t 


Chen ind Ma 
ingie 1d nad 
Mar t the piano. 7 
aire i the | 

l to ea 
his rose to the girl site 
ofl id ada ed 
iga I ple who 
crepe-paper rose suspend I 
lier had to drop out. The la 
floor had to do an exhibition 


Was some rivalry in getting 
For another Kay 


dance 


rst 


pr 


guests by giving out little magnifying 
cut from cardboard to the men 


to the girls were given the 
foolish little things like 
thimble, and so o1 


The Stealthy Steve Trot 


j rt 
aesel 


a 
object being drawn in the center of each 
real object 
a hairpin, 


a 
cess. Kay played eal n 
the piano, evervone being | to Ket 
lence Chere was an extra man when al 
paired off, and when the music stopped 
ouples had to separate and each tal 


different partner, the extra man thu 
given a chance to steal an unattached git 


For the good-night dance Kay 


girls in a darkened room a! 


a row. 


Each boy in turn was gi 


light, which he had to flash upon the 


girls, the 
partner 


first girl it fell 
The y danced thi 


to a waltz played on the talking 


If Kay 
of her Easter 
Taylor West, who said as 


with his hostess 


party she 


ask me, 


Kay 


had any doubts as 


ne 


had only to 


shook 


“I’m ready to go on 
trail of one of your good times any time 
This has been the best ev 


} 


ratheres 

id stood ther 
ven a 
upon being 
in semidar} 
ing ma his 
to the lt 
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little arts 
develop attractiveness 


HI silliest notion a 


I \ I ) P 
such false 1 out 


This art any girl can 


For instance, the most 
of all loveliness, 


due largely to wise care. 


First, 
by just powdering the right 


There is no need to h: 


} 

catch in small roughnesses. 
Is no need to live in constant 


results of 


faliure 


base. For thi a S} cial ere 

eeded, a cream whicl 
tantly will t | 

Px Va hing 

tn It 

oO The Oo nt 


The art of keeping your skin fresh and clear 


WOrTrkKS Geep 


) 


p! le CIFC 
Garke tn K little it Day \ \ 
t ik we with Px ( 
nt har ¥ Will say it t 
Not \ ( ‘ 
4 
] t i \ 
t \ ill th st it vo \ 
ep th ( \t ont t\ \ 
pores a deep, thor igh gal Bit by bit you will D 
ing with Pond’s Co/d Crean more and more attractive 


PONDS 
old Cram & 
Vanish ng Cream 


r One with an oil base and one without any oil 


) 
Ailes 


you Can increas Its be 


of your face shining. These art 


a fine comple x1on, 
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YU can make your skin finer in 
. texture, purer In color, and keep 


Wa rie ar Skip Here are four simple little 

employed by many beautiful women 
which will promptly make your 
“ac n with ‘ more attractive: 


q 
t 
Bet 
q 
I I i \ 
lightly Ing a { 
Pond’s ( 
\ 
three times /onger and look natural. 


and darkened 
trom exposure to the wind and sun. 


To do this 


from be dry 


you must protect your 


skin by applying the right protec 


tive cream. For this purpose, as for 
the powder! base, of course vou must 
i that wil disappear 
stantly and will not crop out agai - 
( } u 
} tul sl Before you go out 


} | | 
4 4 
MAIL THIS COUPON 
MOND'S EXNTRACI 

| 
| 
| \ t P \ 
| 
Street 


= 
head 
Attractiveness 1s largely a matte! 
your latent good point 
earn. 
| 
: 
| 
} 
| 
auwgty 
owder! 
lread of ond’s anishing rean n this 
powder through the summer smoother in tex 
‘ in ture, purer olor, instead of being 
Ss 
pear}? \ Kl! KS tired you Can make J 
\ ~ A = i 
‘ | ; 
‘ | \ ‘ 
} } if 
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Olive Oil 
Gloss 


Silky texture and satiny gloss are at 
You Can 


acquire these attractions very easily otop 


tractions you need not envy 


the careless washing which makes you 
hair rough, dull and brittle and use Palm- 
olive Shampoo, which cleanses more 
thoroughly without drying out the hair. — hair. 


Used by scalp specialists 


Makes 
Hair 


After a Palmolive Shampoo your hai: 
is beautifully soft. It is silky and it ha 


that well-croomed look. 


Brush it Care 


fully, massage it gently once a day an 
shampoo every two weeks, and every 


one will admire youl glorious, glossy 


t \ W 
h rient be 
ve ed loss action, an = 
Follow these directions 
( 
\\ 
Iw } 1) 
) 
B 
| 
Send for trial size bottle 


dies’ HOME JOURNAL 


George and his friends are not perfect 
Gal ar fr it, but they are very far 
( Cl he blasé littl il! ho 

O pre ibout They in tact, pa 
tte l nsul I ely ine © ( 
CVE real tx e ed 
ere 1 min, metropolitan débi 
La hinetee ears old, slende 0 ll 
cated in appearance, smartly dressed, with a 
train of youths as numerous as Lucy which 
nana th consummate I] one 
| ( Lhe We 
| e up her cl ed desire 
ing to collere so that she might carry out 


the wishes of an. exacting invalid mother 
who wanted her daughter to take her place 
in soci ty. Joan is a devoted, lo ing, clever 
attendant to that mother at all times, and in 
addition she runs the big house they live in, 
manages the house staff, which includes two 
nurses as well as the eight regular servants 
and let me tell those who have never tried it 
that managing a house and group of servants 
successfully indicates executive ability of a 
high order); sees to the general welfare cf 
three younger brothers and sisters and her 
father; in short, she is an « xpert business 
woman as well as a social butte rly. Why 
shouldn't he look sophistic ated with a 
burden like this to carry! 


ET if you are looking for 
for “silliness,” for 
and “disrespect,” for “ 


‘wildne 
‘insubordination 
immodest dressing,” 


for “vulgar peech,”’ you will have to lool 


else here tl in to Joan, for the e¢ things u©re 
ot in her nor of het True she wears her 
t ot is the style ind a stvle { 
ore ible than the k traili ' I 
I ( ! i hue leeve her the 
e when she was J we. Itisalso tru 
that Joan met ( Impre her ce ple 
on by the aid of art, but I submit that thi 
t practice so universal to all ages and cor 
‘ Lda that it cannot be illeda hig! 
( ( inv longer | orst that ca 1 
id of it is tl t is often ugly a 
Joar thy ri er } 1 tj ‘ 
t of modernity, not the ret 
\nother Ol buttertly t ti} ive | ed 
er colle tor et al 1] opose to cd 
play here tor ne J titude to gaze eI 
Clari ho | ( e to New York from a 
Western 1 etropols to study art Clari | 
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MIGHT go on indefinitely, citing case 

both girls and young men, who are lik« 
Joan and George and Clarissa and Dan and 
Lucy and their friends. These have been di 
liberate ly chosen because they represent the 
majority, and because they come from home 
of moderate wealth, since it is against the 
children of such homes only that the charg: 
of juvenile delinquenc V are brought. No on 
has yet dared to say that the boys and gir! 
who are forced by necessity to go early frot 

hool to the inevitable job are light-mind 
rebelliou ocial be 
No, the indictment has been broug! 


only against the children of the well-t 


and shameless in their 
havior 
whose youth has a background of leisure 
irresponsibility 

\nd against even these it falls flat her 
is considered fairly, by the evid 
majonty and not only by the small minor 
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‘ | [hose Dreadful Young Persons 
A J Continued from Page 18 
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| other words of like 
oe So it behooves us t 
calm, to Lit a litt 
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eal | was nm potless. Was it onest 


LaFraicheurduprintemps 
—l'ete embaume! Ne sont 
ils pas incarnés dans le 
Talc Djer-Kiss, au doux 
parfum, dans la Poudre de 


Riz si adorable? 


Translation: Springtime fresh- 
ness—summertime fragrance! 
Are they not embodied in 
Djer-Kiss Tale so fragrant and 
Djer-Kiss 


adorable ? 


Face Powder so 


In return for 


Ifred H. Smith 
New Y 
you the Dher-Kiss 
Box” which 


the / 


Street 


contains tiny, serviceable 


ples of Dyer-Kiss Face Powder, Extract, 


Cream, Vanishing Cream and Sachet 


rk, will be pleased to se 
Week-end Spe 


©., 40 West 34th 


nd 


ralty 


sarr 


( 


old 


Nai in / Guill 


| ae THESE FOUR wonderful months — 

May, June, July, August—You 

will find these two Spécialités de 

Djer-Kiss so great a necessity. 
Djer-Kiss Face Powder 

To softly, magically protect ‘gainst summer suns— 


adding, en méme temps, its soft magic of beauty to the 


2... 


TALC FACE POWDER 


“ Back to 1914 pre-war prices: 


50° 


dainty complexion. Made in France, f V1 x 
Djer-Kiss Parfum, so exqu 
pure Djer-Kiss Face wd I th 
poudre supréme for summer | 7 
Djer-Kiss Talc 4 
Pure, flower-like fragrance— oolnes 
soothing-soft fineness! You d t wonder, tl 
that there are so many us ful Tak 
Talc Djer-Kiss 
To pu efore 1 
For ai Ipo the Pa then 
Oru 
For Mor after shaving 
4 T i nd 
f a 
IF 
I T Certa 
FEF POWDER - EXTR 
| \TER 
( - 
~ ~ 
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Made in France Soop and Creams—temborariiy 
> 


Smell the real naptha! 
The exclusive Fels- Naptha process 
makes the naptha stay in till the 
good golden bar is all used up. 
Blindfolded you can tell 
Fels- Naptha from all 
other soaps by its 
clean naptha odor. 


x - 


Cleans enamel wonderfully ! 
Bathtub, washstand, sink, and all 
enameled surfaces glisten instantly 
Fels N uptha ¢ isily removes the dirt ind 
restores the enamel to snowy-whiteness 
without injury to the fine surface. Al 
ways keep a good golden bar in the 
bathroom 


THE 


GOLDEN B 


2... 


Soap: Soak: Rinse 
The Fels - Naptha way is so easy! 
Only an occasional light rub. The 
real naptha in Fels-Naptha soaks the 
dirt loose. 


Ideal for washing-machines 
The naptha in Fels-Naptha loosens the 
dirt even before the washer starts its 
work. Then the suds quickly flush 
away all the dirt. And the inside of 


Fels-Naptha removes spots 
from rugs, carpets and draperies. The 
naptha dissolves grease, loosens dirt, 
and restores perfect cleanliness. 


fax’ 


Fluffy blankets and woolens 
Shave flakes of Fels-Naptha directly 
into lukewarm water. Souse blankets 
or woolens. The naptha loosens the 
dirt. After thorough rinsing woolens 
are spotlessly clean and fluffy. 


Brightens woodwork instantly! 
The real naptha in Fels-Naptha makes 
the dirt let go and brings back the 
bright fresh clean appearance to 
painted surfaces. 
Fels-Naptha is an in- 
valuable help in 


cleaning house. 


Really clean to put away! 
Clothes are thoroughly deodorized wh« 
washed with Fels-Naptha. Only ¢ 
delightful clean-clothes smell is ther 
Get the real naptha soap—Fels- Napt! 
Your money back if not satisfie 
Order it of your grocer today. 


AR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR 
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wine the Knowme Touch to the Sheer Brock 


Designs and Drawings by Marjorie T. Bevans 


HERE is nothing half so nice 


summer as the chiffon 
ck. It is graceful and 
ind, though one may be 
within and broiling with- 
1 cool, fastidious air that 
deceptive and becoming, 
gardless of one’s youth o1 
\ll this, of course, when 


de. Fashioned by the 
» has not been initiated 


ecrets of its making, how- 

descends to the level of 

ore quickly perhaps than 
frock. 

of the chiffon family 

crépy weaves, light 


net nd Vale 


brics—are really not hard to hat 


Since one must work from 


il ways of making the for 


inder them; and the handling 
the shadowy undercolor, can m 


osing a fo ndation for 


esign, one considers not or 


y, 1921 he 
j % 
lie al the levi. T he f tl uff int Kirt ervi make ti Maing gradual ‘ nd ror 
are bound with pink satin; the underskirt is frilled the right. Flowing Japanese are an endear 
insertion; tiny net puffs are at feature of a gown which, in its simplicity, wit pert 
t neck and sleeves, and organdie and silk flowers at girdle. for afternoon and Sunday, too, throughout t nn” ' ae 
The pattern is No. 3109. The valedictorian, carrying The patternis No. 3113. AnairySairy frock, which 
j brown-eyed Susans, wears a frock of white crépe de be worn later for everything from church to par | light ae 
— | ind this includes fine ind strives for a shade that will tone in with the over Pet \ ' 
y! eight Georgettes and = mater Che outside materia e far too soft and sheer t : 
the inside out, there Suppose, for instance, you are 1 g a plain dat 
ons, or Slips, to vol the kit it one wea lays week | 
ee \ ike or mar the Here dark blue is most freque tly tl nce tort found t Hect ; 
isfie tion The by e will cut vit! k l 
(ey the line but the color, dress a heavy look and have a t yt everal . 
tterns for tl rraduation dress ibove may be purchased in res trom 14 to 20 from any Store $s g Home Patterns; . t ‘ 
18 East 18th Street, New York City. Price, 3 nt br ry transfer, Bh 
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NEW EDISON 


| lhe Phonograph with a Soul” 


| 


| 
IE 


What Edison Likes 
in Music 


HIS photograph was taken recently in Mr. Edison’s Laboratory. Mr. 
Edison still devotes from 16 to 20 hours, daily, to his never-ending 


research work. Occasionally, he steals away to the Music-Room in his 
Laboratory to listen to music. 


Tee 


The phonograph is Edison’s favorite invention. He spent three million 
| dollars in research work Lo develop a phonograph that would give perfect 
| music to the entire world. This new phonograph is so perfect that it 


successfully sustains the test of direct comparison with living artists 
and is the only phonograph that can sustain such test. 


Mr. Edison has probably iiiened to more music than any other man in 
the world’s history. His views on music will be of great interest to everyone. 
They were recently expressed in an intimate personal interview. This 
interview and a list of Edison's twe nty -five favorite compositions are 
contained in the pamphlet ‘What Edison Likes in Music. 


Ask the Edison dealer for a copy of this new and intefesting discussion 
of music. An exact duplicate of the phonograph, which Mr. Edison 
personally uses,can be heard at your Edison dealer's store. 


IE 
price ol the New Edison Ask of the items 
since 1914, anda substantial part He is glad t 
Fl of this increase is War Tax. Mr. patent \ ligation on your part I: | 
5 Edison is a firm belhever in the Muss | 
}> benefits of good music, and, in | Er f | \ ski 5 | | 
order to keep his favorite inven ree lor : 
tion within the reach of everyone, What Edison Likes in Music.” il: 
¢ \ 2 \ proof of Booth’s famous etching 
sacrifices millions in profits, of Edison. Suitable for framing. ‘| 
he might have made. Why and Edison and Music.” The story | 
E how he did this are told in the Tenet aaa Handsomely | | 
bulletin What Did Edison Do Changs Charts, | 
'F During the War?” This bulletin wee to teat the effects of music | H 
also contains the Navy Depart- | _ on yourself. 
Mr. Edison’s war work. palbaaul | 
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Can Not 
Divide” 


coloring of her cheeks. 


Don't Gnvy Beauty ~ Use ‘Pompeian’ 


The shaded lights can not conceal her wondrous beauty. 
vivid smile, her flashing eyes, are acce 
She wins the 
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Her 
ntuated by the soft, beautiful 
admiration of all who see 


her. And why shouldn't she?—she knows and uses the complete 


“Pompeian Beauty Toilette.” 
Pompeian DAY 


Cream (vanishing). It softens the ski 
and holds the powder. Then apply 
Pompeian BEAUTY Powder. It makes 
the skin beautifully fair and adds the 
charm of fragrance. 
Pompeian BLOOM for youthful color. 
Do you know that a bit of color in the 
cheeks makes the eyes sparkle? Presto! 
The face is beautified and youth-i-fied in 
an instant! (Above 3 articles may be 
used separately or together. At all drug- 
gists, 60c each). 


TRY NEW POWDER SHADES. 


The correct powder shade is more im- 


M 
tit Al ( Not Hearts D 


THE POMPEIAN CO 


Now a touch of 


Marguerite Clark Art Panel —5 Samples Sent W 


2001 Pay ne 
Al Mad 


portant than the color of dress you wear 
Our new NATURELLE shade ts a mors 
delicate tone than our 
blends exquisitely with a medium com 
plexion. Our new RACHEL shade is 
a rich, warm tone for darker skins. See 
offer on coupon 


Pompeian BEAUTY Powder — na- 
turelle, rachel, flesh, white. Pompeian 
light, dark, medium. 


Flesh shade, and 


BLOOM 
Pompeian MASSAGE Cream (60c 
for oily skins; Pompeian NIGHT 
Cream (50c), for dry skins; Pompeian 
FRAGRANCE (30c), a talcum with a 
real perfume odor. 


ith It 


\ 


Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 


n Canada 


“Don't Envy Beauty 


=— Use Pompeian”’ 


G 


ARANTEI 


Beauty 


OFT 


NOW 


; 
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The clothes sod 


themselves clean overnight 


Saved from hard rubbing on 
the washboard your clothes last 
twice as jong 
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You need not boil or 


MAGINE the work you dread 
most during the entire week 
actually doing itself, without 

any effort on your part. 


You think it can’t be true that 
clothes are washed clean week after 
week just by soaking overnight. 


But just use Rinso this next week 
on your clothes. See why this new 
way of washing clothes is replacing 
all the old exhausting methods. 

Rinso is a new form of soap in 
fine granules. It is so rich in soap 
that it soaks the clothes clean with- 
out boiling or any real rubbing. 


Just put to soak this way 


Rinso is not a ‘“‘ washing powder”’ 
and is not used like a ‘“‘ washing 


Rinso is not a ‘‘washing powder” 


At first glance the fine Rinso granules may 
look like a “‘washing powder.”’ But make this 


powder.”’ Dissolve half a pack- 
age of Rinso in just enough cold 
water to make it the consist- 
ency of thick cream. Add two 
quarts of boiling water. When 
the froth subsides there is a 
clear amber liquid which, 
poured into your tubful of cold 
water, makes rich suds. 


At night you put your clothes to 
soak in this soapy, bubbly Rinso 
suds and forget them! 


In the morning rinse thoroughly 
either in warm water or in cold. All 
the dirt has been loosened and dis- 
solved so it disappears in the rins- 
ing, leaving the clothes clean and 
white—ready to hang out. A little 
light rubbing between your hands 
will make even the worst spots 
disappear. 


As safe as washing in 
water alone 


test: Use a heaping teaspoon each of Rinso 


and “washing powder” to a glass of boiling 
water. After a few hours see what happens 


“ WASHING RINSO 
POWDER" —so rich in soap 
—low in soap it “‘jells”” 


it pours out 


In the mild Rinso suds your 
clothes soak as safely as in 


rub 


water alone, for the ingredients in 
Rinso are of finer quality than have 
ever before been used for a family 
washing product. Its pure, cleansing 
granules are so harmless they do 
not even redden your hands. 

Washed this safe way, your clothes 
actually last twice as long as when you 
used to rub them so hard, trying to get 
the dirt out by main force. 

Next Monday wash your clothes with 
Rinso. One package will do the whole 
week’s wash. See how white it gets the 
clothes—as white as when they’re boiled, 
and with infinitely less work. See how it 
saves your time and strength. 


Where water is hard 
Where water is hard use a softener and 
proceed with Rinso as directed on the 
package 

Get Rinso from your grocer or any de- 
partment store. Lever Bros. Co., Cam- 
bridge, Mass. 


If you use a washing machine 


Soak the clothes overnight in the usual 
Rinso way. The cleansing suds loosen 
every bit of dirt. In the morning operate 
the machine for a few minutes and the 
clothes are perfectly clean—even the most 
soiled spots. 
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Made by the makers of Lux 
—for the family washing 
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\ Swart Sports Frocks 


\ ‘Desi 1H» America 
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Priscilla Dean 
Beautiful Universal Star 
adds luster to her hair 


lapping on the lefl, Aas the nex 


made by cartridge plait 


by wearing a 
Hair Net 

You can make your hair as 
beautiful as Priscilla Dean’s. 
You can dress it in the same 
fascinating French style—and 
rotect it with the same dainty 
Hair Net. 


\ 3 H: ir Net is ab 
ential if 


solutely ¢ i 1f you want 


not naturally curly you need 


a Bennie} to protect it, esp 


‘ 
\ 
\ 
// \\ be sure d ing cool and aly fl thi \ 
yi | \ pes are bright blue on white ground. | 
\ | J forms an odd skirt yoke, while the skirt, 4 f yj J | 
| | / 
| If your hair 1s endy—if tt 1s © | I \ A | 
| | | iy, & 
x HAIR IN ET \ | | iJ 
() t { ‘ \ | 
\ 
J vie | \ | | 
, by i \| 4 
h ith pa pockets, and if Chi? 
to im tume. p= uy J Li} ana lery mc} trimming. 
The (pon 19 Co., Ine. 
3 22? Fourth Avenue, New York Ig. 
wer 4 each 8 | acl { ! ine on tl be two pi 
4 r or tone ‘ riapt ind attach with loose tac is that il Lat 
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last There 


One of the Keds for children 


This little pump is light and cool 
a wide, comfortable 
are also oxfords, san 
dals and high shoes for children 


A Keds pump seen everywhere 


pee great dé 1 for these Ked 
/ er eithe hee 

i nave im ane frap 
Of fine white canvas with either smooth 
or corrugated rubber sole 


Keds line 
Excellent for tenr 


“ 
car is Ww 


rubber 


May, 19 


A popular sport shoe in the 


sport clothes A similar model comes in a 
high shoe. Also trimmed with brown leather 


‘Twenty million people 


One of the newest Keds models 
Of finest white canvas with white leather 
trimming, welt construction sole of rubber 
composition—very popular with the new 


will change to summer shoes when 
they change to summer clothes 


HY should we wear shoes of the 
same material in summer as in 
winter ? 


| 
Nowadays canvas rubber-soled shoes 
} ] } ley 
that have made themselves so popular 
for sport are worn all day long right 


through the summer 

Millions of women are now changing 
to Keds for summer wear just as they 
change to summer dresses. They have 
learned that they can look fresher, feel more 
comfortable, more relaxed, and enjoy 
summer sports much better than before. 

There are trim every-day Keds—pumps, 
. oh shoes. There are sturdy 


Keds for camping, tramping, sports and 
games of 

For children there are pumps, oxfords, 


sandals, high shoes, for play, dress and 
school. There are many Keds models for 
men and boys. 

There is a difference between Keds and 
the ordinary canvas shoes with rubber 
soles—a difference you wil 
away. The wide variety of models, the 
good lines, the firm, careful construction 
that makes them hold their shape so well 
and wear so long, the fineness of the can 


vas, the whiteness of the rubber. 


The United States Rubber Company 
originated Keds and is the only com 
pany making them. Be sure to look for 
the name Keds on the shoe—the guaran- 


tee of quality and service. 


United States Rubber Company 


notice right 


Not all canvas rubber-soled 
shoes are Keds. Keds are 
made only by the United States 
Rubber Company. Look for 
the name Keds on the shoe. 
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(ollarless Blouses are Still Good. But 
to Cover One’s Throat 1s Newer 


ton. 


Things that endure ag 
T’S much easier to produce a good-looking ie 
middy than one that will be girl-proot. 


Goody Middies of Jean 


are as enduring as the 


Goody 


initials cut into a tree. m 


+ 
| Lanne d venel O1\ 
‘ ‘ 
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SAMUEL GOODMAN. 
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The Ladies 


Besides, a linoleum floor 1s sant- 
tary —the easiest Hoor to keep clean. 
It 1s silent and easy to walk on. 
Always tight and snug, it adds to 
the comfort of your home, and the 
cost of installation and upkeep is 
considerably less than other floors. 

The floor in the sun-room, illus- 
trated here, 1s one of the new 
Armstrong Inset Tiles with a. plain 
linoleum border. There are ten 
color arrangements, including 
several marble effects. Ask your 
merchant to show them to you. 

Armstrong’s Linoleum has the 
combined virtues of beauty and utili- 
ty. Cemented down firmly over felt 
paper(by your merchant), it isa perm- 
anent tfloor—one that 1s worthy of any 
fabricrug. It does not bulge, crack, or 
splinter. Waxed occasionally, it stays 
like new and resists spots and mars. 


By Frank Alvah Parsons, Pt 


} 


IY 4 ary 


for Every Floor 


‘The Art of Home Furnishing and Decoration’’ (Second Edition) 


ARMSTRONG'S LINOLEUM RUGS 


nt three 1 ino and 


ARMSTRONG CorK Company, LINOLEUM DEPARTMENT 


Lancaster, Pa. 


Armstrongs Linoleum 


“olo rin Room-Mak Ing 


Y selecting appropriate linoleum floors you can establish your 
favorite color scheme for any room in your house. Green 

or rose, mulberry or buff, yellow or brown—you can live among 
the colors that reflect your good taste and make a home livable. 


The Circle A trademark on the 
+} 


strong burlap back is the guarantee 


that you are getting Armstrong’s 
Linoleum. Genuinelinoleum—such 
as Armstrong’s—is flexible and not 
easy to tear. 

Armstrong’s Linoleum is made in 
plain colors, Jaspe, and Inlaid pat- 
terns, with the colors running clear 
through to the burlap back; also 
with artistic designs printed on the 
surface. 

Before you decide on a decorative 
scheme, why not send for our book 
showing how effectively linoleum can 
be used in every room in the house: 

Armstrong Bureau 
of Interior Decoration 

Write this Bureau for advice as to 
patterns to match any scheme of 
terior decoration. Trained decorator 
in charge. No fees. 


New York School of Fine and Applied 


tw 


Ror 


in the House 
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May 


r any of the Armstrong Inset Tiles shown 


ne used in this sun-room, which is num 
by number from your tInoleum 

4 ish him tosh you suitable Arm 
ther rooms in your house 


70 | 
you prefe 
‘ here to the 
ber M € 
merchant 
T 42 q r 40 
= 
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Art. Sent, with de luy plates of fine home t receipt cents. RY ; 
Armstrong’s Linoleum is also made in rug form. tor a 
kitchen, di n, or bedroom, etc., t e rug re fu guarante t , 
i tisfactorv service. Send for free booklet, “Armstror | leum Rugs, 
inv ior pl ites of artist it ns. 5 
; 
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Style 1976 


Morning, Porch and 
Street Dresses 


“THE House OF QUEEN MAKE” 
H P I. GINSBERG & BROS 
102 Madison Ave. New York City 
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é ‘ 
> geen DeBevoise makes it easy to 


attain correct figure lines —the 
essential element of all style. 


Not only will your gowns fit better 


‘ but you'll feel more comfortably and 
f firmly supported in a DeBevoise. | 


Beautiful figures are not all alike | 
—so DeBevoise has designed many 
different brassiere ty pes (Bust Girdle, 

Bandeau, Bandette,¢ Jutsize,etc. 

individual in its proportioning, each 

scientifically adapted to a different 

figure, and each of the best workman- 

ship and materials. 


Senp for our illustrated booklet. 


It will help you to choose at your 


merchant’s the DeBevoise type and 


style which best suits your figure 


and your taste. Prices from foc up. 


Made, Labeled and Guaranteed by 
Chas. R De Be Le , Newark 


World's Oldest and Largest 
Brasstere Specialists 


Ask your merchant 
for the “debb-e-voice. 
INSIST on this label 


__Brassiere 


In Frocks Like these One Graduates 
or ©arries Off School Ftonors 


Every small girl needs 
at least one semitailored 
frock. The piqué at the 
left nice 
grown-up looped panels 


and broad black patent- 


above has 


leather belt, t hile Diack 
ciré ribbon runs beneath 
The patiern 
3072, and comes 
& to 14. 


the collar. 
is No. 


kirt 


White organdie makes the 


is pice 


, with 


ted edge, and the rou nded vest 


of the dainty graduation frock above. 


of white lace 


The slip 
embroidery in a simple allover de 
bound and sashed in oran 
ribb The patter nts No. OY 


may be had in sizes 14 to 20. 


7) 
n blouse t 


sivr v 
9 4 


Patterns may be purchased from any store 
if you address the Home Pattern Cx 
cents; No 106g, 30 cent 


or 


selling Home Patter 
mpany, 18 Fa 


s; the other two pattert 


A frock to make the eyes 
of any fourteen-year-old 
shine with delight is a 


white Swiss dotted in 
yellow, with bands of 
yellow organdie on the 
skirt. Sash may be of 


yellow taffeta, as above, 

or of organdie with big 
J g 

bow. Patternis No. 


3070, Sizes to 14. 


That her graduation dress may follow 


the season's penchant for ribbons, 
streamers dotted with flowers are 


dropped from a floral girdle over a 
scalloped, picoted skirt of orga ndie or 
itiste. The round-necke 1 
bodice is very youthful. No. 70 


hne white £ 


AS 


; or by mail, postage 
t, New York City; N 


, 25 cent each 


t Stree 


| | Ga | 
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i | 
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the pattern, in sizes from 14 to 20. 
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What Happened Ruth 


By BEATRICE IMBODEN 


vas Spring onthe campus! Fairies had con 
iddenly spread over the gray | iilding 
1d brown lawns a mystic net interwoven ol 


and gold, of fragrance and sunlight, ol 


twitterings and happy young voices. 

t there was no Spring In the heart of a sie 
k-eyed git 5 é gle. Her 
e expressi aught the tInend 

Cheer up, Ruthie! Maybe it’s t so bad 


ithink,”’ laughed this rosy-cheeked maiden, 
pping her arm in Ruth’s. But there was no 
wering raillery. 
Dot, what’s the use of it all?”’ passionateby 
t out Ruth, Dot looked startled. 
I'm going to give up—quit college! I’m 
g, alive—I don’t want to grind away three 
re dull years!’ 
Why-—gracious me—college is just the 
e where one can have good times!”’ began 
rr thy. 
You know it is not—for us!” Ruth re- 
ed her almost sternly. ‘ Let’s be frank, for 
M You and I don’t have good times We 
tudy and go to poky lectures and slip into 
ack seats at concerts so no one will notice 
lothes, and study some more and go to 
es. And that’s all No, | m gol g to stop! 
to the « ity next year and work. Maybe 


ave some money 

For what?” asked Dot, ready lor any rev- 
n now. 

For clothes, of course! What do you sup- 

e I'm haranguing about?” jerked out Ruth. 
you think I meant a cemetery lot? 

gh I might as well i-d 


d-dead!” She 


ed her head away quickly as Dot squeezed 
in silence ‘Il w-w ldn't care if I 
t one new Spring suit—I w In’t 


‘Dad ind mother will be disappoi! ed she 
a rhey have scraped and saved for 
years so I might go to college But the college 


they remember was different—all plain living 


and high thinking I want a little froth in my 
life, too I t it ful Ir Millersville | 
thought a h red d rs a year would be 
ample tl wance B ifter I got 

ane serge suit a re ady made t 
silk there was thing leit 


T 


Dot heard little from her that Summer. A 
mysterious card came in June bearing the word 
**Eureka!”’ Then one in August, ‘‘ Meet me at 
the train in September,” which Dot did eagerly 
one crisp Fall morning. 

‘Where is Ruth?” she was wondering as pas 
sengers filed off the train, not recognizing " 
smart, slender figure in a blue traveling d: 
whose tailored touches and good lines simply 
cried “‘Style!”” Then Ruth hugged her. 

dear, to come back!” cried Dot. ‘“‘ Why, 
how stunning you look—and how happy 
Yes, Ruth was more than pretty, she was beau 
tiful now! Some miracle had touched her. 

Alex rushed upto her just then. ‘‘ So glad to see 
you,” hecried. He hadbeeninthe WestallSummer 

‘*How dar-er-dandy you look,” he rushed 
a little confused. There was a little confide: 
air about Ruth now that held him off! But it 
certainly was fascinating! 

‘“‘Our frat gives a little reception tomorrow 
night,” he hesitated. ‘‘ May I come for you?’ 
And Ruth smiled acceptance. 

After lunch two trunks came for Ruth, much 


o Dot’s amazement. Last year one small one 


lying to know what’s in them,” Dot 
May I see? I scent a surprise—yc 


terious 
) murmured Dot, knowingly For a Ruth unlocked one. Then she drew 
e were approaching—a tall, laughing boy sue paper wrappings a miracle of 
ittractive girl who wore jauntily a tume, soft chiffon velvet, a lovely 
y Spring costume. She greeted Ruth and Frenchily set off by a tiny vest ol 
hy antly, but a bit patré gly. nk brocade. With this went a taupe 
Why, Ruth excia ed the boy georgettebdi use, beadedir gold,pinkandoldb! 
I 1 a letter tre I e yester y ** Where in i did you get that beaut 
to hear the news ul costume wide-eyed now. ‘“‘It’s 
haven't time now.” Ruth hurried too lovely to nost!”’ 
ging Dot with her Ruth smiled, fted out an evening dre 
Why won’t you let Alex talk to y ” re crimson silk covered with petal-like tiers of tulle 
ed Dot He’s a dear—and about the ranging from rose to flame color, shoulder 
popular boy the University strapped with tiny hand-made satin roses. 
y old blue suit—and Grace Mort ’ Ruthie A n, you don’t mean that drean 
ed t demanded Ruth icily \ of a gown is your H n’t you gotten Mi 
trast!” Vanderbilt's trunk by mistake?” 

t as pretty as you,” declared Dot Not answering, Ruth took out another party 
mt! But RKuth’s oom was n are with par eTs Jaint peasant 
of Cor ‘ I The « l ways 
ve, I'mg pst t \ eX Dot 
as they re | H orite,”” sn R 

n 
toget 
A re t 
\lex ent er W B 
Vnere Ly Tuy 
le it 1 bee here ech K W 
knew and loved the A ’ | ket é Dd 
nt At ege they did, it see! ete ‘ 
I t think all those pretty, happy rity H g-lost ere edfrom k 
obs,’’ Ruth told herself gloomily It's Or did y r tather strike oil in the backy 
I’m strange they don't know me and Still ne mischiev I ‘ 
clothes make me awkward and , Ruth took out a crisp en l d r 
t certainly was not Alex's fault—he had — sashed gingham 
! loyal best to take her into the circle ‘J istonemore,except forshirtw uistsandsucl 
re his good looks, good clothes and good car “One more” proved a wonderful event 
ickly placed him. But after one or two coat, aéro blue with white m bou « 
ppy evenings, when Ruth had ffered Phen Rut! t dow nd ed her il 
her plain white graduating frock, No. I didn’t rob a bank orf i pot of g 
terfly girls in tulle ilk e had e beg And! 
t s. | y, cut by he $100 D te 
ite ed to see her her me 
t care muttered Ruth And t« prove H i ly l pr tby ti eX] 
gz herself on the couch and sobbed count I pe veive ) r id georgette 
rday, Ruth’s Aunt, Susanna, ran down $28 (I plunged « tI costume Fulle fe 
e her party gow $6.50 The foundat 
Ruth told Dot laug! was ver for our 

t his ey et t st | ] vay 

eve party ‘ few y 
» prove 1c} able Lhe r ne 

nd eye | R th riti y N t 
re are the partie event R 1 The eT 
ggested | iy ré 
one glad drea folk t tof 
for me, Rut! y et { 
Vell, well, I must look into this when you ry D 
it me Ju and A ts ar vel ty 
irned the ipject the Ke w ve 
ge dragged out to the vear end Ruth B } nade t H I Ave 
tently declared she was t <« ing ba k. ) t lopted y 


it ve 
It Ww derful! But tell 1 } \ W 
| 
lear th home? Wt fort 
W t \ I tute I : 
r 
e to ke re rats | 
} 
| | to the cit dc p | 
ho} 1) 
elig 
1) 
\ 
\ 
here « I 
It t ece ry to K Ww y l 
\ the course ¢ ily plete f 
nt} hy ly gant or \ 
ee it make erence where y | | 1} 
e all the ruction is by 1 Ar J 1 1] 
ais int ire ¢ t 
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She saw herself in the moonlight-and-mystery gown, queening it among his frat friends | - rane 
“Why, 1d came the astounding reply ional dressmaker g I tt e lev ntl 
*You!” was all Dot could utter of study at | 
) Yes. You see, Aunt Susanna told me her ‘Well, y t be e to Kee] \lex aS 
secret She learned to sew wonderfully right at n Sal Wot me Ely Kull Cys eter ae 
home, and she insisted that I could, t And dreamy. She sa rself ig! a 
\\ I d Why, after only four le l é mystery gow et t ar f rat Bes 
e dear lies,’ two wa and thi reyx IT he is, While he { ul 
kimon Then I made over that checked wool veivet way rorit ts 
horror M Siy the Miller le dy er iristocratic. evers } | worl ES 
1 } w that t Wor tut 
really made me more capable than Most pre 
‘ 
aid, 
’ 
J , 
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Milk Spaghetti 


d 
C) mal } aohet +] 
ti wl 
water K 1) hat \ t New \ t _ 
wholesome milk, 1s made a part of tt have learned that < sup] Ss abu 


at the Quaker Oats Company Mills, dantlyv a certain kind of vitamine lacki 


many friends of (Quaker foods have sug in wheat—a substance absolutely essen 


1} 


sted the name “ Milkaron.. to health and growth. In combining m1 


\/ Spaghetti vy do 


H Nat a difference th with hea 


\\ 


Yes, “Milkaroni” would have been a good name 


nN le bread U with country 
an butter. 
king Irv one of them tonight, using th 
You, ill want r friends to kn 
\n ex ellent name: but the yao} 4) 
I Ge it S} agnetti and wheat, man s two greatest toods, they ot the v f | with milk 
5 
Vii Ma aroni ana Wilk Spaghetti wet 
So when you serve Mi/k Macaroni or ™e} tit 
vier, more costly dishes. ; 
milk makes ! 
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And the doctor said to me: 


‘Madam, you dont need medicine 
—bhut a certain corset I know of” 


Imagine, if you can, the relief these 
words of the doctor’s gave me. | had 
gone to him because | suddenly real- 
ized that T was the victim of chronic 
ill-health. Twas not conscious of any 
actual disease; but | had almost con- 
stant fatigue, frequent 


diately, if there is no organic disease. after you order it, in accordance with 
We find that almost nine out of ten today’s style trend. 

American women have faulty posture. “What is more, a Spencer saves you 

Bach Spencer Supporting Corset is — lots of money on suits and dresses, be 

designed to bring the posture back to cause it holds its shape until worn oul 

normal and in doing so to restore — so that your outer garments keep their 


original fit.” 


headaches and backaches, | 
and poordigestion. Being | 
timid by nature, I let | 
these disorders take their | 
course, until | could stand 
it no longer and went to 
the specialist. 

He gave mea thorough 
examination, whichended | 
with his startling state- | 
ment that all [needed was | 
a certain corset. And for 
Vears I had dreaded an 
operation ! * You have,” 
he said, ““what more than 
half of all American 
women have ‘ptosis, 


which means a sagging 
of the abdominal muscles. 
If you let it go uncor- 
rected it) may lead to 
SeCrTlOUS trouble. Indeed, 
if it has no other effect it 
spoils your vood looks 
and complexion.” 


told me to get anap 
pointment with the cor bo) 


seliere he named I tele 
phoned to her she 
came promptly the nex 
morning.” Your case. she 
said, “is not at all out of 
the ordinary. 

‘Correct posture and 
good health are almost twins. They 
are also the big factors in style. A 
wrong Poise of the bods will often re- 
sult in ‘ptosis’ because the vital organs 
of the chest and abdomen will sag from 
their natural positions, due to relaxa 
tion of the abdominal muscles. When 
the vital organs are out of place they 
cannot function properly. 

lel Wrone posture he corrected 


and health returns almost imme 


“But.” Lasked, “if the 
Spencer Corset is really so 
beneficial, why have I not 
seen it for sale in stores 7” 

“Oh,” she replied, with 
a smile, “it can’t be sold 
in stores because no Spen 


cer Corset is ever made 
until it has been first 
ordered by the woman 
who is to wear it. The 
Spencer Designing System 
actually creates for each 
client a special design, 
made only for her. We 
literally have as many 
models as we have clients. 
Your corsel is designed 
from the complete meas 
urementsand accurate de- 
scription of your figure 
which I send them. 


“And now.” she con 
cluded, must get your 
>. order in the mail so that 


you may soon learn how 


happy woman can he 
Rejyuveno with correct posture and 


: a corset that fits.” 
Spencer came in due 
lime, beautifully finished 


. and made of the fines! 
Never sold in stores 
material. have worn 


complete comfort as well as good it only a few weeks, but what a change 
health. It does this so surely that it has worked already! My aches and 
over 10,000 physicians preseribe it for pains are things of the past. Tecan do 
patients who are too stout, or too thin, the housework and take long walks 
or in other ways need special support. without feeling the least bit tired. My 


mirror, too, reflects a figure and style 
which Lean scarcely believe are my own. 


Happy? Lam a dozen Pollyannas 


“But the Spencer Supporting Cor- 


set is not only an abdominal support. 


It Is jusl is famous for its sty le if Is al in one. | shall vive the vood news to 
real dress corset. It is in the latest several of my friends who need a cer 
possible sty le because if IS designed tain corsel that / how know of. 

}}) they ( panu, Vi Tlaven. (‘onnect if fOu do not find their rep 

nee (‘orseltere,”” rril lirect to the pany for the address. 
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Tub Frocks for Flouse and Porch 


With Patterns for Their Making 
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Hooks & Eyes Toilet Pins Hair Pins Safety Pins Snap Hook ¢ 
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Note How Raisins Promote Beauty 


Through Their Natural Iron Content 


1 ‘COT: ing 10 . Lut horittes 


ERE are reasons for the raisins that you 
have overlooked, perhaps: 

Raisins are the richest of all fruits in natural 
iron of the most readily assimilable kind. It is 
this iron—a new small portion of it daily in the 
blood —which pro- 
motes the pretty rose 
tint in women’s and 
children’s cheeks. 

Men also need the 
vigor that depends on 


CALIFORNIA ASSOCIATED RAISIN Co. 


proper iron supply. You can get it through the 
use of raisins. 

Boiled rice with raisins has a new attraction. 
Also bread pudding and other puddings and 
desserts. 

Try them in the children’s oatmeal; and in 
cakes, cookies, rolls, and scores of other foods 
like these. 

You add more than new deliciousness, for 
raisins furnish 1560 calories of energizing nutri- 
ment per pound. 


SUN-MAID RAISINS 


Adember p 10,000 Growers 


Fresno, California 


Don’t Miss 
A Salad So Deliciou- 


r if 


“Sun-Maid Recipes” 
Sent Free 
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The finest raisins, costing no more than others, you'll always want this brand for all home uses. a, 
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HOTO. BY WILLIAM SHEWELL ELLIS 


Children’s Play and Sunday Frocks 


Designed by Students in Teachers Colh oe 
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Teacher 
( ‘ ( I ersity, Ne 
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ibe ( 1 pl 
be 
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Lie ut OTE 
éd h therst 
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Phe ter Ne 
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No. 309 


(il and ( rachel! Usp t i 
t she knov it At least she 
t know, if she looked in her 
rror, that the long tan waist ; = ¥ 
its tucks to \ 
itch the ol vhat brief blu 
t is very ling Any 
il rol le 
estions. The dress pattern, ‘ 
hich is No. 2062, may be had ' , 
izes from 4 to 8 : 
rhe green-and-white plaid 
it the right, with it 
tv bo pl ited irtandod | 
vaist, trimmed in blac 
chir is certain t ppeal 


hter’s temperament require 
th ombining durability and 


“wal 
od style The pattern 1 No 
193, and in sizes 2 to 10 


lay be pur i mar tor i 
the Hor Pattern Cx pany, 18 i8th Se. N.Y. ¢ Dr 
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when you buy Elastics 
and know you've the 
best money can buy. 


N the elastic, hidden away in dainty 

undergarments, depends not only 
a woman’s comfort, but her appearance: 
as well. 


‘LAUREL DE LUXE ELASTICS” 
satisfy every require ment of well dressed 
women, They give a feeling of snugness 
and security to the ‘‘set”’ of garments. 


Ask for “LAUREL ELASTIC” by 
name. Made in all widths and a great 
variety of colors. Look for the Rusco 
Parrot on the black and white striped 
package. 


THE RUSSELL 
MANUFACTURING CO. 
MIDDLETOWN, CONN. 
349 Broadway 
New York City all 


Founded 1834 
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~just the thing 

white 

potatoes 


Use HEBE for 


Corn Chowder 
Eggs au Gratin 
Egg Souffle’ 
Omelet 

Boston Brown Bread 
Strawberry Short Cake 

Tapioca Ridding 
Chocolate and Cocoa 


Serve it with 
Tea and Coffee, too 


NEASON 


with butter and 


your mashed potatoes 
salt and beat in 
undiluted Hese until potatoes are 


light and fluffy! 


Once you have tried Hese you will 
want to use it in all your cooking and 


baking. Every use you make of it 
will suggest another —and there is no 
end to the variety you can give your 
meals. You will notice a saving in 


cooking costs because Hy BI is a dis- 


tinct economy. 


Hese adds food value and flavor to 
foods cooked with it because it contains 
a well-balanced combination of nutri- 
tious foods. It is pure skimmed milk 
evaporated to double strength enriched 
with cocoanut fat. 


You will find the Hese recipe book- 
let full of valuable ideas for improving 
your meals at less cost. Order Hes 
from your grocer and send to us for the 
booklet. Address 3701 Consumers 
Bldg., Chicago. 


WET CONTENTS 1 LB. AvOIRDUPOS 


THE 


Chicago 


HEBE COMPANY 
Seattle 


40} Compg UND 
SKINM | 
VEGETABLE 


THE HEBE COMPANY 
& CHICAGO - SEATTLE. 


il and others in land 
held on 


oil and mineral rights 


grants to railroads, it to the rivers 


for a long time 

Finally, last summer, it yielded to enor 
mous pressure and passed a water-pow 
bill, which turned over to private develop- 


ment the vast wa 


both for 


ter-power resources of the 


and for irri 


country, power gation 
\t the last moment a small clause was 
added, however, which consisted of four 


ords. By those four, ‘* National Parks and 
Monuments,” we surrendered our birthright 
in our parks. President Wilson protest 
and refused to sign, But pressure was very 
great, and he finally agreed, on the promise 
that Congress, by a later act, would repeal 
the national parks and monuments clause. 

A powerful lobby worked to retain the 
clause, but the act, according to promise, 
was passed during the closing hours of the 
last session of Congress and was signed by 
the President March 3. 

How valuable these water rights are im- 
mediately appeared. When the water power 
bill, with the national parks clause included, 
was passed last June applications for over a 
billion dollars’ worth of improvements were 
immediately filed; practically every one of 
our national parks was filed on. An applica 
tion to turn the Yellowstone Lake into a 
reservoir holding thirty billion cubic feet of 
water was only one of them. One hundred 
and forty-six companies and corporations 
are prepared to do business, at an estimated 
cost of more than two and a half billion 
dollars, which, not satisfied with what they 
already have secured from us, they expect 
the Government to assist in providing That 
is, the Government was to be asked to buy 


their bonds, but to exert 
no control whatever. 
It is a great game, a 


wonderful new game. It 
would pay enormous prof 
its. One railroad 

year, using electric 

saved a mil and 
dollars in coal and 
million gallons of oil. 

This is important sim 
ply as it on the 
parks parks and 
heritance and 
our hildn n’sandourchil 
children 
There can be no argu- 
ent against tl 

ater. Ourgreat Pa 


in one 
power, 
a half 
forty 


bears 
mine, our il 


dren s 


( t Lie 
r te \ large pe 
t 
I t ro 
| 
| re Vater 1 
eap and ot deplete 
esour the earth. 
\ } 
\ pr ibt 
| ms 
n re and ul 
railroads, tructed by 
hea rant ol the peo 


ple’s land, mad 
fortunes of the 
are about to develop a 


water-power aristocrac y of 


huge wealth; but perhaps 

that cannot be avoided. But the question 

is not whether we shall or shall not de velop 

( tri rré irom our water power, or 
hether we shall have storage water for irri 

gation or none he question ply 
hether we shall grant, at any time tree 


sites in our national parks, or compel pri 
vate ent rprist to go outside, buy 
build their plants on them. 


I] 1y Outside th 
EMEMBER, this area which i 


bitterly fought for is very small. Our 
parks comprise only five 


tional forest and t 


sites and 


per cent ol 


percent of the remal 


blic lands rhe Rockies, the Cascade 
and the Sierras extend for thousands of miles 
rth and south. Their crests from Septen 

ber to June and often throughout the 

mer, are ast storehouse of snow which is 
never exhausted. In an unknown portion of 
the Cascades alone I have seen water power 


May, 


enough to supply this country 
world—and cafions in w 
parks do not ¢ 
West. 

\t a hearing 
vater power ol 


tives 


perhaps t 
hich to store it. O 
ontain the only water in t 


before the committee « 
the House of Represent 
Honorable John Barton Pay: 
recently Sec retary ol the Interior, repeat 
a conversation he had had with one of tl 
men who is a part of the attack on Yello 


stone Lake. I quote from the governme! 
re gave a hearing to the Mont 
people with reference to the damming of t 
Yellowstone River at the outlet 


Yellowstone Lake, when I was in the Yell 
stone National Park in July, and I said t 
them, as I point out in my report [the 
argued quite at length and when they 
through] I said: ‘Now, gentlemen, we hav: 
hydrographic stations in the Yellowston 
River near the Caion Hotel, and a like sta 
tion outside the park at Corwin Spring 
There is twice as much water outside t! 
park at Corwin Springs as there is in th 
park where you ask a permit to build your 
dam. Why do you not want to build the 
dam outside the park?’”’ 


“We'd Have to Buy the Land 
eae do you suppose the ar 
4 N was? That the project could not affor 


to carry the expense. ‘Why,’ I said, ‘tha 
cannot be true, because you can build a da: 
in the Yankee Jim Cafion much cl 
you can on the t 


aper 
lat lands at the outlet of t 


Yellowstone but,’ they sa 

‘lands would have to be purch ased for t 

reservoir to hold the water.’ ‘Oh,’ I 
‘then it purely aq 
tion of expense ! In 
park the lands are pul 
and do not cost anythi: 
while outside you w 


have to buy the land a 
pay the d amages tor ov 
flow.’ In my. view 

argument cannot be ent 
tained for 


parks 


a momen 
were not set asi 


for power purposes 


The plain truth, 
course, is that water 
is so valuable to 
enterprise in the part 
just as valuable out 
them, but cost ore | 
t re il 
e the | 
} 
to 
il 
parks as in 
et l 
W he there are no ]| 
to provide free sites 


roads already govern 
built for hauling, and 1 
roads at the door, pr 
enterprise is going a 
and spending money, | 
cisely as though it 
pect d to make a proht. No; the park l 


is the old one of something for nothing 


the cannot get away trom it But t 

get away with it later if we 

ut 

Che situation is complicated by the 
that a good many of our senators and « 
gressmen do not know what they are tall 
bout. The parks are too far away. 1 
do not know them. The average cons 
nal comn ittee, sent out to investig 
rom the thought of days in 
saddle and does its inve stigating Irom 
eranda of the hotel. I have seen then 
have come in, dirty and tired, after recei 
a glare of hostile farewell from my hors 


were, in neat traveling suits 


vhite collars, investigating for all they 
wrth—in wicker chairs 
So a number of them are liable to a 
misstatement. Here is one One ol 


Contin ued on Page 8? 
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richest cake 


ever tasted—and made 
without butter” 


ANY housewives still think that 

butter is needed for making rich 
cakes and pastries. This is an old-fash- 
ioned idea—is rapidly being abandoned 
by modern cooks. 


People who have been using butter, 
lard or ordinary fats in cooking can 
hardly realize how rich and satisfying, 
yet light and thoroughly digestible, their 
cakes, pies and pastries are when Mazola 


1S used. 


As every good cook knows, the old- 
fashioned way of cooking with animal 
fats makes cakes heavy and pie crusts 
soggy. 

One does not have to be an expert 
cook to use Mazola. Even beginners 
get perfect results. Cakes are rich and 
wholesome —breads and biscuits light 
and delicate-tasting. Pie crust is always 
brown and flaky—-and so appetizing 
that you want to eat every bit of it. 


Much More Economical 


to Use Mazola 


Not only is the food more delicious 
and digestible, but you use 14 to 1/3 less 
Mazola than you need of either butter 


or lard. 


Mazola is free from moisture, as found 
in butter, lard and ordinary cooking 
fats. It is an absolutely 100% pure 
vegetable fat. 


Being a liquid, the tedious and time- 
wasting “creaming in” process is easier. 
Mazola is always ready for instant use. 


For the Finest French Pastry 


The finest French pastry is now being 
made with Mazola. It is delicate in taste. 
and with a greater richness; for Mazola 
gives richness and avoids sogginess. 


Leading clubs, hotels, hospitals, sani- 
tariums and institutions use Mazola. It 
is the favorite cooking and salad oil on 
dining cars of leading railroads through- 
out America. 


Mazola is sold in pint, quart, half-gal 
Mazol Id in pint, quart, half-gal 
lon and gallon cans by grocers everywhere. 


A Book Every Housewife 
Should Have — FREE 


The new handsomely illustrated Corn 
Products Cook Book contains 64 pages 
of practical recipes, tested out by ex- 
pert cooks. Write today. Corn Prod- 
ucts Refining Company, Argo, Illinois. 
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Cinnamon Rolls made from bread dough (One and one-half doxen) 
‘ake 4 cups (2 lbs.) bread dough, when ready to ter tops, sprinkle with cinnamon and sugar 
ape into loaves. Roll out to % inch thickness. in quick oven 20 to 


sha 25 minutes. ~ = ia 
Sprinkle with tablespoon sugar and I teaspoon For swee , cream together: 1 table 
cinnamon, Make into long even rol) and cut into spoon sugar, 1 tabl butter or lard; l epg,a 
18 pieces. Set close together, with cut surface down add to reg doug! ogether with cup raisins . - — 
in buttered pan, let rise until twice their bulk, But e 


<Foam makes such 
exceptionally good bread 


ICHER, better flavor is 
5. ame always developed in the 
eas oam 
the same thoroughly leavened loat. 


except in name 


Package of 5 cakes IOcents Ho me b rea d -mM ake rs every- 


where find that Yeast Foam 
makes a sweet, well - raised 


dough. 


That's why the home loa’ 
made with Yeast Foam i; 
noticeably better bread. 


Every time you bake at home, you save one- 
half of what it costs to buy your bread. Send 


dnt Northwestern Yeast Company, 1750 N. Ashland Ave., Chic. 


82 May, 19 
Copyright 1921 Northwestern Yeast Co, 7 4 
D 
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jiggest fights of all is waging about a storage 
ervoir in the southwestern corner of Yel 
Park, and to support the conten 
that this is a gentlemen 
ehind the project testi 
ony ol the peopl 


swamp, the 
not the 


who have camped there 


produce 


those meadows or under the forty million 
et of timber in the land they want con 
emned, but 1878! 
rhat is forty-three years ago. 


Yet only a few 


a Geological Survey of 


weeks ago one of the best 


vn of our western hunters and guides 
e east to talk tl ( vith me H 
the parks and loves them. He knov 


i 
ery in h of the Yellowstone He sat, with 
is voice husky and with his blue eyes, faded 
with looking out from his mountains over the 
great spaces of the earth, flashing. “They 
ay that place in the Yellowstone is only a 
wamp,” he said. ‘‘Swamp nothing! It’s 
one of the prettiest parts of the park. It’s 
a great feeding ground too. I was there two 
weeks ago, and saw herds of elk and moose 
there; doing well too. It’s good grass, as 
fine as there is in the country. Redtop grass 
in’t be beaten as horse or game feed.” 
Forty million feet of lodgepole pine and 
ur thousand acres of grassland is that 
swamp.” 
Said Secretary Payne at the hearing: 
Since that question came up two parties 
ive gone thoroughly through that section 
f the park. It is not a swamp. And ther 
re many admirable waterfalls.” 
The point in all this is that the ultimate 
estruction of the parks is inevitable if so 
ich as one company is permitted to gain 
foothold in one of them. We would our 
ves cry “discrimination” if we allowed 
and forbade others. And there are sites 
ra dozen reservoirs in the park, each with 
at the 


plant foot, each with its changing 


re line 


The Irrigation Menace 
ie IR this question has two angles, irriga 
tion and power. It is particularly the 
rigation project which threatens the beauty 
! eventually the very existence of our 
ks. A reservoir for irrigation has a chang 
It is drawn on for water at certain 
isons, allowed to fill up at others. Be 
een its high level and its 
there will always be 
inge of destruction, of 
i trees and rotting veg 


tion, mud flats and hid 


LS is marshes 


it vel 


and bogs: ol 


not even allowe la 

t death and sub 

nee, but alternately 

ate rpse hidden and 
et 

v, during the build 

the Panama Canal, 


that will ever forget 
the wild life marooned 

tiny islets and dying of 

io arvation, the odor and 
” me of rotting vegeta 
n. Yet in time Gatun 

ke will hide its shame 

lh t so with the lake 
immed for irrigation pur 
es. Imagine, if you 

n, ten great reservoirs 

eC the Yellowstone, each 
vith a varying 

high and low 
eral feet to a mile or more. 


shore 


between 


water, of 


llowstone, if its level is raised six 
. | lowered when necessary. 
What becomes then of that shore line of 
idred miles? 


party, cooking over its little fire? Is 


a 


bogs and marshes, 
ition. Yes, 
hands of greed and avarice 


degradation, and 


more water outside. It is 
tion between prott and more pront 


cre 1s 


from 
Imagine what 
happen to that loveliest lake of all, the 
leet 


ad 
Where is our family camp 
it Congress 
3 tching the moon rise over the lake? Not 
‘ ill. It is back in the country somewhere, 

l i oiding the lake with its stench of death, 
its shame and its deg 
that at 
For it at 
hown that the thirsty lands need not 
thirsty, even if Yellowstone Lake is saved 
that 


The Sleeping Giant 


Pave & 
a 


Continued from 


Sometimes I wonder what will happen 
when the dream of the inventor is realized 
and we have harnesse@ tfie wave the sea 
Undoubtedly we shall dispose of our right 
to the ocean to some torehanded gentiemen, 
and thereafter we shall not bathe nor disport 
ourselves without their consént, nor 
to the sea in ip Wi d ippalr I 
ready to sacrifice anytl ing someone may 


oods will yet make tur 


Che giant redw 


ain 
niture, and Yosemite Falls will heat a coffe 
pot The reat Niagara is turning wheels 


Park Ha 


N' YT without justice are we accused of any 
iN sacrifice for material gain. We destroy 
our forests, and our bare hillsides bring us 
alternately flood and water famine. We give 
away recklessly and cannot recover. As an 
inducement to the builders, the great trans- 
continental railroads were given many square 
miles of territory. Land was the cheapest 
thing the Government had then. When land 
within the railroad limits was already taken 
up, they were allowed to go out and take 
other lands equally good. And to-day the 
Government is fighting for the incredibly 
valuable oil and mineral rights, belonging to 
us, which it gave away so casually. 

Nationally we are spendthrift. Out of all 
our lavishness, the parks are all we have 
kept. For fifty years we have fought for 
them against a thousand attacks; for them 
as museums, sanctuaries and playgrounds 
for ourselves and our children and for their 
children after them. And the raid against 
them is carefully organized. 


The women of the country must watch 
for and defeat any tuture movement oO! this 
kind They must make a vast protest 
i inst any attack n the beauty an the 
history of these parks—our parks and our 


that the bill 


women at that 


children’s I do not believe 
could have been passed 
time had the vote and their present know! 


edge of the 


had 
situation 
It is very possible that some knowledge 
the wrath of the 
the sale of their 


hasty 


women of the country at 
children’s birthright 
of the bill last 
before full 


senator 


passag 
] 


June, with its offending clause, 


granted to women. 


Walsh. of Montana, may have cor lere 
when he filed his bill to turn over our Yel 
lowstone Lake to Montana 

Congressman A. T. Smith, of Idaho, fight 
ing hard for the commercial exploit 


recognized it when he acknowl 


ation ol 


he Pa©rks, 
edged at a hearing lprop of members ot 


ask 


they will tell you they are terrified ar 


inv one 


to go home almost, if they should vote for 
this bill.’ 
“Once a park, always 


a park?”’ was the 


t sneering inquiry of one intere 
i hearing 
Once a 


a park and 


1 

That is the issue in a nutshell 
park, 
then an industrial site 


always a park? Or once 


polled as to beauty, 


its game driven out of the park borders to 


be shot outside, it f vawned trout 
dead n tf mud fiat here 
waterr 

Not so ng as there is ail ind tele 
ser twi e! t ) 
reve il the publi the ( pays to 
represent them in the Senate and the House 
Not when we realize our power! and that we 
and not they, are the Government. Not so 
long as the eyes of our people turn lovingly 
to the great player suunds and we yearn for 


the pen road 

Hitherto t he War 
former Secretary Baker and the Department 
of the Interior under former Secre tary Pay ne 
have been utterly opposed to the commercial- 
ization of the parks. They knew that they 
were withholding neither power nor water 
from the people who needed them, since 
there were other equally available sites, but 
not free sites; that is the difference. Former 
Secretary Baker took the stand that, if this 
thing had to be, a spec ial act of Congress 
should be required for each concession. 
Naturally, that suggestion does not suit the 
seekers after our inheritance. 

Question (at the hearing “In other 
words, that the publicity given by the at- 
tempt to get a bill through Congress would 
focus the public’s attention on it, so if there 
was any destruction of the parks it would be 
found out before the bill would be able to get 
through?” 


secretary 


ke ep the Gia nt Au ake 
attack, and 


S RENGTH is always to the 
the attack in this case 1s as organized 
as 


the Prohibition movement and has the 


Baker: ‘Exactly so, sir. 


additional obstinacy of self-interest. It has 


nothing to lose and everything to gain. We 


have everything to lose 


Only after P. T. Barnum had bought 
Shakspere’s home at Strath rd-on-Avon 
with a butcher shop installed in it, did the || 
Eng i ealize its y ince, rise in their | 
might and buy it back. The tho t || 
seeing it in a circus tent, surrounded b i 
cage l oo much for them 


Not a nation of that Europe which 
often view with patronizing eyes would su 
mit to 

Would Switzerlar 

tute the Alp or 


the Tyrol Would tl 
French put a eles 
t t i 
| the 
Wt 
art 
M \ 
‘ 

Ge bu ind é 
Bunker Hi 
viduals ikea prot 

It was while Gulliver 
slept that the Lilliputians 
tied him 

It is time that we wak 


ened from the sleep ot po 
litical and took 
cognizance of what is hap 


lethargy 


pening to us. Write or 
telegraph your senator 
i represe Live 
regi I t twhe 
eT thie na i Da 
ent The nti e to wat 
tuation, for it willcome up again and again, 
so long as power is money and the few covet 
vhat be I to the people is a whole 
The that is e America Deol 
stirr now t it i\ eep agal | 
ure tl i t 
menct rhe | putiar ere v¢ ( | 
not to arouse Gulliver Supposing t! 
endeavored to kill me with then pea ind 
arro I 
have awakened t 
hict ild 
ind stre th 
Line tri eT 
sistance 


Dainty, Wholesome 
Milk Desserts 


When you eat desserts made 
with mi/k you are eating nourish 
] When at Junket 
desserts you are Ww a dainty 
milk dish, flavored at 


ened, in its most wholesome 


ing food. 


you 


Sweet 


best forch nandadult 

It 1s sin ply kK ! 
pre t \\ t i 
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Outdoors the 


The keen exhilaration of the great outdoors has its 
physical opposites—it promotes the fine, free flowing 
of the blood, even while it endangers the smoothness, 
the natural beauty of the skin to wind and sun. 


The complement to the exercise of The Sports Woman 
is the constant use of Resinol Soap. The blemishes on the 
delicate skin will be mitigated and the complexion im- 
proved, as you commence its beneficial use. 


The constituents of Resinol Soap tend to prevent the 
spread of facial flaws, to preserve the bloom of the fairest 
skin, and to present to the world of The Sports Woman 
the delight of life so enhanced by purity of color and 
of feature. 


Buy a cake today from any druggist or toilet goods 
dealer, then persevere in regular daily treatments and 
watch your complexion improve. 


Upon request we will send you 
a sample of Resinol Soap, accom 
panied by a booklet on™’ Resinol Soap 
and how to use it Address Dept. 


2-E, RESINOL, Baltimore, Md 
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(Continued from Page 16 


in the thought of exhausting every possibility 
of exquisite pleasure with this splendidly 
vigorous man who adored her. 

She had held herself back so long, and she 
was burning with eager young life—to an 
extent that even he, with his delightfully re 
current naiveté, didn’t dream. A year of 
utter pleasure—that would be enough. They 
would run through it just about in that time. 
It would be no more than a phase. Then they 
could pick up New York again, take the 
plunge. That would be the next phase. The 
thought of living intensely from phase to 
phase pleased her. Love was the utmost re 
finement of sense. She was ready for it 
She, like all her young women friends of the 
city, had no illusions regarding its perma 
nence. 

“Couldn’t you sublet the studio—make a 
quick turn?” she asked gently. 

He was silent. The picture she was holding 
before the burning eyes of his imagination 
was unbearably beautiful to him. Alone, 
yes—it would be the perfect experience. He 
could wander, paint, starve; it would be all 
one to the artist in him. * Sell his car, cut 
New York off. Even with a loved one, were 
she at heart a vagabond; but that Louise 
was profoundly not. His quick brain saw it 
in terms of money, more than he could earn 
by slaving all that year here in the city. Ex- 
pensive quarters on every ship, in every 
hotel. Expensive pleasures. To Louise these 
were nothing, as the air she breathed was 
nothing. 


“TT’S awfully late,’ she whispered; and 

moved. ‘‘What’s this, Harry?” She 
leaned down and found the parcel her foot 
had touched. 

“Oh—that? Mother left it with me.” 

“May I peek?” 

“Surely.” He broke the string, and she 
admired the strength in his fingers. Then he 
switched on the tonneau light 

“It’s”’—she caught an impulsive little 
laugh—‘“‘ Emerson’s Essays. Two volumes.” 
She leaned forward and turned the leaves 
under the light, and he heard her saying: 
** How long ago it seems, that Victorian time 
when everybody was preaching. It was all 
they did apparently. Interesting, though. 
This man had a touch of artistry in him 
made words tell Yes, he loved words. 
Listen!’ She read a few passages, at ran 
dom, then dropped the books among the 
rugs. “‘We positively must go along, dear 

He lifted her, and she relaxed softly in his 
arms. He held her very close, kissed he r; 
she was exquisitely fragrant, sweetly re 
sponsive \gain—it was the first time o1 


this ride—his heart knew joy, thrilled 
with it 


“Harry, you take my breath away,” she 
murmured happily when he had lowered her 
into the front seat. Then—‘I’m going to 
drive!” 


XULTANT, he ste pped down beside her 
Expertly she started the motor. The car 

shot out on the road. He watched the figures 
on the speedometer dial as they moved 
swiftly from twenty to thirty, thirty to forty, 
forty to nearly fifty. She drove like a man, 
with a sure and easy control. She knew every 
turn in the road, every crossing, every 
shadow. He always enjoyed watching her at 
it. It brought out a positive strain in her 
that he glimpsed at no other times, a skillfully 
controlled intensity, a firmness, a definite 
ness of outline He even chuckled now, look 
ing down at her aureole of charmingly dis 
ordered hair, his arm lightly encircling her 
shoulde rs 

Louise,’’ he murmured in her ear, “‘ you're 
the most wonderful creature in the world.” 

\n unfamiliar shadow appeared beside the 
road. Louise, with a breathless exclamation, 
applied the brake There was a slight 
shock, the tinkle of 
broken glass on the eager, 
road and a bumping; 
then a silence that a 
was broken 
only by the 
squealing of the 4 
brake-drum., (\ 
In a strange \ 
confusion of \ \ 


mind Harry recalled that a garage man ha 
advised pouring a small quantity of gasolin 
directly on the drum to stop that squeak 

Lightly Louise shifted her foot from brak: 
to accelerator. He caught at the emergenc 
leve r. 

“Let go!” she cried, in a sharply authori 
tative voice that he seemed never to hav 
heard before 

He hesitated. His gaze wandered to thx 
speedometer; they were running again 
fifty. His fingers tightened on the brake 

**Let that thing alone,” said she risply 

“But, Louise 

HEY shot througha village. He caught 

the shine of the headlight ona constable’ 
shield, and heard a shout. A moment mor 
and they were again in the open country. 

heaven's sake, girl,’ he cried in a 
broken voice—he felt weak, ill—‘‘we hit 
someone. We can’t run off like this. Slow 
down.” 

She did not reply, sped on. He saw now 
her drawn face, with lips tightly set. 

‘**Louise—child—this is a frightful mis 
take. Can’t you understand?”’ 

“Of course I understand.” 
she said 

She drove straight into her father’s drive 
way and stopped at the garage. Wretchedly 
he slid back the door, and she ran the car 
within. 

He stood gazing down at the slightly bent 
mudguard and the broken lamp. ‘* Well,”’ 
he heard himself huskily saying this—‘‘it’ 
done now.” 

“Ves. It’s done.” 

“They'll be hunting everywhere here 
abouts for a car like this with a broker 
lamp.” 


That was all 


They won't be hunting on father’s prop 
erty.’ So she had worked that out. ‘ Don't 
go to the inn, Harry. Call Thomas. He'll 
give you a cot upstairs here.” 

He let her go without a further word and 
sat all night in the car. 

y 

twelve o'clock until a little past 

three Mrs. Kent and her sister waited i 
their suite upstairs. Ruth suggested callin 
up the studio, calling the Rooders’ place 
even calling Mr. Rooder’s office; but Mr 
Kent patiently waited 

“We're really eating too much anyway 
Ruth,” she said—‘‘too many calories. I’: 
glad to es ape one ol these meals 


I’m not,” said Ruth 
Then the telephone bell rang 
* Mother it was Harry’s voice 
entirely unforeseen situation has come 
I've got to talk with you Make any ext 
you can to Aunt Ruth, and come d 
tairs.’ 
Right away,”’ she responded 
“Great heavens!” said he unnatural 
when they met by the elevator Lunche 


I forgot! Not a bite Wait!" And 
stepped to the door of the restaurant 
conferred with the headwaiter 

He had dark rings under his eyes. | 
color was off. And about his sensitive mo 
was a look of pain that warned her to 
ready to meet a great demand on her sy 
pathy. She saw him now asa child. As 
had looked, a cherubic little fellow. She 
called the pictures he was always drawins 
even in the earliest years—of knights 
armor, and queerly medieval battles, 
ships and pirates and surprising portra 
She remembered how he used to drag 
about the modest art museum at home 
how people used to 
watch him and smile at 
his surprising flair for 
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coutil, daintily trimmed, Model No. 202, at $3.00. 


“T’ve worn it for months 


Ordinary Bone 


Boned throughout with Mightybone a 


AY after day and all day long you had 

worn it—that same American Lady 

Corset. It seemed ages ago when you 

first slipped it on, and gloried in the 

manner in which it drew your figure into youth- 

fully soft, smart lines. And yet it kept its style 
through all that constant wear. 


It does seem remarkable that any corset should 
be able to keep its smartness for so long a time. 
But it is merely a matter of correct lines, made 
permanent by a boning that won't grow “old”. 


The art of designing and scientific skill that 
enter into the making of every American Lady 
model are not allowed to slip away with wear. 
For Mightybone—the greatest modern advance 
in corsetry —refuses to be coaxed from its lines of 
smartness in the corset. No matter how much it 
bends with the body or how long it is worn, it al- 
ways springs back into its original lines of fashion. 


Because of Mightybone, too, American Lady 
Corsets never give that stiff appearance —for 
Mightybone does away with the overboning so 
usual in other corsets. 


You will find all this satisfaction when you find 
the Mightybone tag and the American Lady sig- 
nature on the model you select. They assure you 
corset economy and corset style—first to last. 


YOUR dealer has a complete range of American 
Lady Corsets—a special model for every type of 
figure and for every purpose. There are models of 
Batiste, Coutil and Brocade—all dainty, all smart. 


Back Lace, $2.00 to $10.00 ° Front Lace, $2.50 to $10 00 


AMERICAN LADY CORSET COMPANY, Inc. 


DETROIT *« NEW YORK «+ CHICAGO + SAN FRANCISCO 


TOP picture shows ordinary boning after 
corset had been worn but a short time 
The lack of resilience is dicated 


angle at which boning is 


now permanentiy 
bent The lower picture shows a rib of 


Mightybone that has come thr ugh the 


same test with all its original springiness 
still alive. That is why American Lady 
Corsets, boned throughout with Mighty 
bone, and bearing the Mightybone tag 
pictured here, ensure permanency of 
comfort and style 
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the paintings. He carried the two volumes 
of Emerson under his arm, and held a roll 
of | newspapers tightly 

‘They’ll send food right up to Aunt Ruth.” 

“T don’t want any myself,” she said 
quickly. Really!” 

He took her out, past the smiling doorman. 
She looked about for the bright blue car with 
the red wheels, but he led her to the corner 
and he Iped her ona ’bus. 

All he said during the short walk from the 
Avenue over to his studio was: ‘Yes, it’s 
serious, mother. I'm fighting in the dark. 
It'll take me a little while to straighten it 
out enough to tell you.”’ This in a strained, 
suppressed voice. 

So she waited. 

In the pleasantly dim studio, with its hon- 
est dust, its manikin, its easel and model 
stand and the nicely cleaned brushes, dozens 
of them, standing out of a simple tin, and its 
curious litter of green collar boxes, he got out 
the tea things and lighted the alcohol lamp 
under the kettle. 

“T’ll drink some with you,” he said shortly. 
“Daren’t take anything stronger now; I 
need it too much. Didn’t get much sleep. 
And it’s been a terrific day.” 

And then he told her. 

“Tt’s rather incredible now’’—so he be- 
gan; she wished he wouldn’t try to smile— 
“but last night, on the way up there, I hit a 
man.” 

“Oh, my boy!” 

“Ves. He must have been walking along 
the road, in the shadows. It’s a—it’s a ter- 
rible thing to cut short a human life.”’ 


HE did not exclaim again, just waited and 

watched him, in her heart praying that 
she might be equal to this great, sudden de- 
mand on her mother-gift. 

“It’s very difficult. The thing I’ve got to 
do, of course, is to tell you the whole truth. 
I—never dreamed of such a thing happen- 
ing—to me. It happens all the time, of 
course, all over the country. It’s just one 
more terribly casual tragedy. That’s the 
awful thing about it.” 
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morning Mr. Rooder took me in hand. 
Mother, it’s—bewildering, rather. You see, 
my decision was to go to him and—you 
know, confess clean—because he’s district 
attorney. It would be up to his office. I 
never dreamed—oh, well, he’s just New York 
too. But he’s older. It has struck in. It’s 
all he knows now, all he feels, < ill he breathes 

And he sees it from altogether another angle. 

He’s—well, it’s the truth!—he’s hard. And 
he’s strong and powerful.” The young man 


ere up witl a groan, paced the 


‘How does he see it, aear 


ARRY stopped; looked wretchedly at 

her; threw outa hand. “I had decided 
to go directly from him to the—to the wife of 
the manI ——”’ He recalled the roll of news- 
papers; found it, and spread one before her. 
“It’s as bad as it could possibly be. He's 
one of us.” 

She read, or caught phrases out of the 
blurring type and somehow pieced them to- 
gether in her brain. The dead man was a 
writer, Basil Lingard, author of ‘Our Side 
Street,” that had taken a place as one of the 
leading American novels of the spring. Why, 
they had had it in the reading club at home! 
He was only twenty-eight. There was a wife 
and four-year-old girl. And very little money. 
Here on the front page were telegraphic trib- 
utes from famous men and women. They 
spoke of a great hope cut tragically off. It 
was, indeed, as bad as it could be. 

Harry was walking again. Abruptly he 
dropped on the model stand, covered his 
face and sobbed. She slipped quietly over 
there and put herarm about his shoulders and 
stroked his head. How faraway he was! How 


and the courts. Mother, I’m helpless! It 
came over me there; he can do it. Abso 
lute ly , that’s the hideous New York of it. He 
controls all the machinery of public prose 
cution. The police will take their cue from 
him. The political machine is right in his 
hands. His power can’t be questioned, lit 
erally. He’s determined to go right on with 
the wedding, as if nothing had happened. He 
can even hold me to that. I never saw this 
side of him before, this ruthless strength. It 
explains him, of course; but oh, mother, I’ve 
done I’ve been He shook now with 
those dreadful sobs. 

‘But Louise—what does she say?” 

~ Oh, Louise is all right. But what can 
she 

The te lephone bell rang. 

“Tf I could see the light at all, see my way! 
Since I left Mr. Rooder, it has seemed, at 
moments like going crazy.” 

The bell rang again. He pulled himself 
together and answered it. She heard him 
say breathlessly, ‘““‘Why yes, here; 
but ——” 

“Queer,” he said then, putting the in- 
strument down. “She cut right off. Per- 
haps she’s coming here.” 


HE considered the odd tone of this speec h 

The story was not wholly, not quite, sat 
isfactory to her mother-ears. Partly formu 
lated questions were stirring in her tortured 
heart. 

He walked again, talked irrelevantly 
**She didn’t say where she was—or what 
I don’t see what we—mother, I had met that 
chap—at one of the magazine dinners. He 
was an editor; gave it up and staked every 
thing—his family even—on his gift, and was 
making good!” 

His foot struck one of the green collar 
boxes. He kicked it savage ly . Then he went 
suddenly at those boxes, gathered them up, 
threw them out into the little kitchen be 
hind the tapestry curtain. 

half-done painting stood on the easel, 
of a smirking, empty-faced youth in a high 


HH 


glaring collar. 


Deliberately he got out a jackknife from 
1 pocket—she watching him every second 


She must call upon every inner resource to 
endure that look of pain. He was her child, 
again at her knee; if only he could cry as he 


used ! 

‘The plain truth, mother, is that I ran 
away.” 

She endured even this. He was watching 


and cut the picture to strips, crumpled these 
up in his hands and threw them after th 
boxes. Then he cut the remaining bits fron 


the wood, and turned to her, again trying t 


babyhood dependence on her that was so 
strongly in her mind reached somehow to 
him, enveloped him. How he had always 


Adds a delicate zest to 


every taste. 


shoulders, and with set, gray fa 
marched into the corridor. Mr: 
Kent heard Louise’s voice, sayil 

“T was in the drug store, Harry 
had 1 to 

And then his voice, touched wi 
a dignity that was the thinnest 
mash “I meant to get in to 
vith you, Louise. But there 


lot of telephoning to do And Ii 


Sanitary 


needed her! 


package ; easily opened 


FE BROKE in bitterly: ‘‘ You saw all this! 


smile. 
her so closely! If in het spirit she winced, he 
caught no outward sign ot it Ts Cc use the frame again,” he sai 
‘Yes, hed ropped his face into his hands hap lor a re il picture God!” H 
ba + a shudder ran through his strong, young } aware that his mother had nev 
ram ‘ he ad hir ear 

ha White as the sails of a + Irame [I ran away I did put on the } before tl lay hear ul \ 
brakes. That was my first impulse. And then ive drean ( You st 
1¢| racing sloop. Fine as + I—I’m going to get this all said; I’ve got don’t you, mother? It ime t 
: > to!—the whole situation came together like " i it i fur coat in automol 
the curving spray. I ure 4 a shot in my mind, the position it would put | inda | tto say thi t Ll marr 
| . 2 Louise in, all the publicity, the delay, court that will demand money, money, n 

as the fresh sea breeze. + proceedings, myself there on trial instead of [t's New York He stopped, half-listenit 

That 1S Diamond + at the the altar. I just turned ye ‘low I { 4 ound ol whk h they were col 
+ ran. Put up the car in Mr. Rooder’s garage. gradually aware. 
Crystal Shaker Salt. Spent the night there.” Px. someone at the door « 
- + | ‘But, my boy, even so, surely you there,” said she. 
Alw ays flows freely. 4! | She was splendidly calm. The thought of his **“Oh—Louise!”’ He stiffened | 
| 
| 


a 
cap. I lease ask for Heavens, it must have been written al 


+ 

+ 

+ over me, shrieking to the world that the cit} \ 
+ 

+ 

+ 


had got me. And it had of course. This glit 


| ad i 
Diamond : ter ng city, that stamps the souls of its slaves difficult to reach 
with this horrible doctrine of ‘ getti : How 


v almost impos 


getting by 


I must see mother. Anyway 
‘getting away with’ everything you can, sible to help! The they stood within the doorway n 
+ t it escaping consequences because there’s no force of the tragedy she was as white as he; he was n 
\¢ narrow little ne ighborhoods wat hing to would be or ly be bing his hand across his foreheas 
+ + catch you up. It’s a city of hard success, ginning to reach ‘ oF Feces “after the talk with your father 
+ o of grait, of money-worship. Money is god him now. was—I couldn't a 
a t ry here, absolutely. We're all Fausts, we New “What is it you were going to tell m« ‘h Harry’’—her voice was choked w 
+ Yorkers. We get indoctrinated with this about Mr Rood r, dear? You'd better go emotion—‘‘can’t you leave it to him? He 
. Interesting booklet, ‘One Hundred ¢ hideous philosophy. Duringthenight,thank — on telling m do the right thing. He'll see that a dece 
¢ One | r Sa ¢ heaven, I came to see that.” “Why, sent r, the man actually doesn’t ettlement is made. It’s terrible but the: 
ry DIAMOND CRY ral ALT CO a ‘You would come to see it, Harry In care He sees only his family; protecting no good in wrecking our own lives, is ther 
time, you would! rheir preparations for the wedding But he was staring at her 
| ‘“And you gave me Emerson! No doctor even! He is determined to suppress every right thing! 
Whe Salt thats alf Salt” + would have thought of that—the old Amer possibility of the truth getting out. Ac tually ! Mrs Kent, finding herself forgott 
tal | ican! You're the shrewae t diagnostician of He told me—no one could have been plainer, lipped behind the tapestry curtain 
a 1 cook them all. Well, I worked it out, fought it blunter—that if necessary he will use all the 
+ 4) | through after a fashion And then this power of his office to keep it from the papers (Continued on Page S 
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pe my way ! 
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Minute Tapioca Casserole Stew is a 
It is 


ie of those “all in one” dishes so 


sh growing rapidly in favor. 


sy to prepare and so economical to 
rve, for it contains both meat, and 
getables with a rich gravy flavored 
| thickened with Minute Tapioca. 
Some housewives have always 
vught of Minute Tapioca as an in- 
dient for many of their favorite 
sserts without realizing how appe- 
ing and nutritious it is in salads, 
trées, and gravies. 
Serve it often 
Minute Tapioca should be used fre- 


ently in a variety of dishes on every 


Have you tried this ? 


> 
« 


family table. It is a great energy- 
building food. Its delicate flavor al 
ways tempts the appetite. It is easily 
digested. It is as good for the young 
people as it is for their fathers and 


mothers. 


Requires no soaking 
Minute 


friend of the 


Tapioca is an ever-ready 
busy housewife. It is 
always ready for use. It may be thor- 
oughly cooked in fifteen minutes. It 
is easily identified by the red and 
blue package. 

Minute Cook Book, full of receipts 
for the use of Minute Tapioca and 


MinuteGelatine, sent freeupon request. 


MINUTE TAPIOCA COMPANY, 25 Main St., Orange, Mass. 


HOME JOURNAL 


Minute Tapioca 
Casserole Stew 


1 lb. (about I 4 cups) of left 
over beef or any other meat 
cut in medium sized pieces 

1 potato | carrot 1 onion 
can peas 

ip Minute Tapi ca 

| cup bread or cracker crumbs 

and pepper 
Bake si wly in casser 


unt meat and vegetahbies are 


tender. Keep f led with water 


and covered Serve hot 
The vegetables and meat 
in this receipt may be aned 
according to taste 
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For the 
Men, Too 


URVED to fit the curves of collar and 
shoulders — a brush to dust your clothes 


either while on or off —the Fuller Clothes Brush. 


Its stiff China Chungking bristles actually revive the 


nap of the fabric, and remove all the dust. Bristles you 
can’t damage or pull out—washable—a handle of tortoise shell. It’s 


attractive, but the men like it because it’s serviceable. And yet 


It is only one of the forty-five Fuller Brushes, each specially designed 


tor its work, and guaranteed. Demonstration is made right in your own 


home of the 69 uses of these Fuller Brushes, by our own trained and care 


fully supervised representatives. 


FREE — “The Handy Brush Book,” showing 69 short-cuts in 
housekeeping. Write to day for your copy to 


The Fuller Brush Company 


Hartford, Connecticut 
Hamilton, Ontario 


nthe Handle 


Branch Offices in over 100 cities —consult 


telephone directory 
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The Old Lost Stars 


Continued Pa 
Louise,”’ he said in a quieter voice, ‘‘we threw out her hands ina hopeless gesture and 
{ ist go on You see that vent awa He close& the door after her 
Why, in a way But I don’t know that ** Mother he said, “I’m going to catch 
the first train up the river. I may be gone 
Liste Your father can’t the t three { hour I wonde I ca 


I can’t. Nothing on earth w lbe quite talk with Aunt Rut! Not yet. But 


t I'm I My car is wor et I'll vait right here he responded 
usand a t stand quickly I'll call her I 
Hart you re not Oh. mother ould vou mi er 


ea ) t | 
ve painted my) last advertisement HI house stood a half mile below the 
I don’t seem to understand this quite,” village. Driving in an old surrey from 


iid she, the words floating out, without the railway station, he saw first the black 
ody, through ashen lips. Then she added wagon of the undertaker standing by the 
is question: ‘You haven't told anyone old-fashioned horse block, then the crape 
ither—that I was driving?” hanging from the doorbell. It was a cot 
Behind the tapestry Mrs. Kent, with a tage really, white, with green blinds and 

thrill that was in part a sudden weakness and rambler vines on a trellis about the front 

in part the return of her pride in her son, windows. 


found herself leaning against the wall and He knocked at the door 
then lifting her spectacles to wipe away the A young woman opened, and asked 
tears that came fast. wearily, “* What is it, please?” 
And she heard him say shortly “No.” He gave her his card. 
“But, Harry, couldn’t you have—in a She started. He wondered why. And her 
is—thought of me a litth : lips formed the exclamation “Oh!”’ Then, 
‘Thought of you!” “What did you want? Iam Mrs. Lingard’s 
sister.” 
fk. RE was a silence, a rustling, a mur “Perhaps—if you will let me talk with 
muring sound. Hehadtakenherintohis you I was driving the car.”’ He blurted 
rms in an embrace that was pure primal _ this out like an emotional boy. 
sion. And this, too, Mrs. Kent abruptly She stared frankly at him, then with sur 
was her son. The young people of _ prising directness, ‘‘ Would you like to talk 
day were franker with their emotio! It wit! my sister? 
i storm that had to pa hey sat t “Would she—could she 
t ta i Li 
‘ ected murmur She le to a comfortal f 
later she r fc rox ere old a 
ed ibout it Be 
nbling hands t t had 


thi wa \ 
Can’t you understa ea yore a Si 
I'm tr ng to that ind black 
me The weddi gS peo] ind 
No, I « t der Phi itt tive 
t with a little flare of « that wa signs ¢ at e of indulgence 1 ef or< 
tly ungoverned ¢ ti partly 1 crushed spirit Merelv a quiet tte 
D 1S} the « rl ible sa nte by 
I havear tt it ( 


WAS still walkir alter va marriage to Olive Baine that 1d 
i ¢ stopped, faced her, glanced at the! * made Ling 


re on the table Hi color was! ng, too; * Please it down, Mr Kent,’ she said 


the light of returning self-respect was “Mrs. Lingard it was terribly hard to 
ve **T couldn't meet e things your control his peech, eve to marshal his 
her said,” he cried. ‘‘Notthen. Buthe’s strangely rushing thoughts—‘'I was driving 
g. Hethreatened me. Oh, he wouldn't that car.”’ 
it that. But he did. And he’s wrong She fixed her eyes on him, something as 
re’s nothing he can do to me. I don't | her sister had. 
need money, onl) for things. And then his vol broke “What can I 


\ going to see that poor gi You ith your daughter to think of 
Ne | sne¢ very quiet, I have her 
going to do what I car It'll to think ol 
be little enoug! But oh, “You'll let me help you?” 
y what little I can.” “Mr. Kent,” said she always steadily, 


Louise stood motionless ‘I’m going to tell you what has happened 
oe I day. First, we know who was driving the 
car Mr. Carney 
our village police 
man, saw her.” 

‘But 

“Miss Rooder.”’ 

“T am responsi 
could have 
non the 
y brake.” 
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How | 


house me h morning t M 
thre he elt ad sp 
ris chalr 
She is my next door neig! ran 
riend » it isnt rprising that we sl! 
ood mar ‘ es I saw from | N 
l red eye ira W te 
| 
le st H 
Or yur Bo 
é Or have you spill k é 
Purkish rug? Orisita real catastrophe 


Laura smiled a little in spite of herself and 
replied, 
‘‘No, I wish it was a real catastrophe; then 
it would be over sooner—but I just can’t stand 


this continual skimping and scraping of money! 
economize, economize, economize 


It’ 


J 


ust 


and with all that Frank and I can do we never 
do more than make ends meet. Frank ought 
to get a good vacation this summer and we 


can’ 


Le 


affordit. I 


need some new 
summer clothes 
and I’ve got to 
make 
iast 


gandie 


ove 


I 


my 
or- 


and re- 


trim my old hat. 
And Bobby, well 
Bobby 
throughapairoft 


shoes 
no t 
they 
now 


tather’su 


An 


goes 


in almost 
ime, and 
cost more 
than his 
sed to. 
» Cap Lhe 
x | rank 
ter tt 
ten 


| the rds ‘* Make Mone \ Own H 
1 We th read the page thre h with { 
| ping. Then I said, 
Let's send l a 
it. It inds good ve we 
that | iness we were think « 
W , we did send, and the booklk i 
circulars arrived we tound that we rt 
N a I 
ote 
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| id 1. We stopped wort a I I 
} August both our families had a wonde 
| weeks imping trip in thew \ 
| wi I Laura an I ha yr to ( 
In ta k 
i ri 
And n't take 
| hay pent 
that | ura’s Be by Lik 
help in the ** busine t 
| Whe al La { 
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| our camp ‘“‘The Make M ( 
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Turned Pleasant Hours 
t Home Into Dollars 


A Narrative 
By Edna L. Rivers 
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NX 
the Ai 
ni» tor ever pair ot KS We 
make t a guarar 1 pr The Auto Knitter 
Hosiery Co vany of Buffalo has contracted to 


take every sock our club turns out. Every mem- 
ber has a machine and as soon as we have a 
shipment of ten dozen pairs finished we send it 
ight off, and back comes the pay check by re 
turn mail, together with a new supply of wool 
to replace that used in the socks sent to the 
company. We wait until we have ten dozen 
pairs, because the company pays the shipping 
charge 


The 


on ten dozen or over 

to Knitter Hosiery Company 
established American 
1 in the manu- 


SsCamicss OCK 

They have al- 
way preterred 
home manutac- 


ture to factory 
produc tion 
They believe in 
the independ- 
ent employee, 
and know from 
experience that 
the best work i 
that done by 


we paid ‘ 
tented peo] 
rkit i h 
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nnecti 
them i 
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kK 
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The Auto Knitter Hosiery Co., Inc., 
y 

| Dept. 15-R, 630-632 Genesee St., Buffalo, N.Y. 
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Harry,’ she id in a low, clear voice He waited, not long, by a sunlit window. |[Jjars. Isn't it 
You're not giving them up our Mrs. Lingard paused in the doorway. She iwiul? I think 
\ ttle, so I said 
tn rted We f our husbands can’t make mort » 
He stared at her Then he t H ensitively back among dim memor : When 
You're determi ettle t alone He kne this girl, knew about her at least nartne! All that ackins th isine cide to be 
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Protect Your Home 
With Sanitary Walls 


N homes or hotels ; in schools, churches; hospitals and public 

buildings, modern methods of decorating call for Alabastine, 

the sanitary wall coating. No one knows to what extent 
walls are responsible for sickness. Certainly unsanitary walls are 
dangerous and when beautiful effects—the harmonious color match- 
ing of rugs and draperies —may be obtained by using an absolutely 
sanitary wall coating such as Alabastine, there can be no excuse for 
continuing to have walls which are lurking places of disease germs. 
Especially in sleeping rooms and living rooms where the family con- 
gregate, and aboveallin children’s rooms, Alabastined walls while most 
appropriate and artistic are positively safe from a health standard. 


ry a 


Instead of Kalsomine or Wall Paper 


Alabastine comes ready to apply. Just mix with water and put on 
with a suitable brush over any interior surface, plastered walls, 
wallboard, paint, burlap, canvas, or even old wall-paper where it 
is fast, has no raised figures and contains no aniline dyes. If the 
color you desire is not one of our standard shades, any variation 
may be obtained by intermixing. It is so simple that even the 
inexperienced use Alabastine with satisfactory results where deco- 
rators are not available. 


Send for Our Color Chart 


Popular and attractive suggestions for wall tinting are shown in a practical 
Alabastine color chart which will be sent to you free upon request. Our Service 
Department will be glad to advise you upon any special decorating problem, 
Do not hesitate to write in detail, 


The Alabastine Company 


467 Grandville Ave. Grand Rapids, Mich. 


THE ONLY TOOL 
NEEDED TO APPLY 


Your Local Dealer is 
Entitled To Your Trade 


The Old Lost Stars 


(Continued fr 


She dismissed this with: ‘‘T can see what 
your difficulty must have been. With the 
vedding only a few days off, all it means to 
he r 

“There is to be no wedding.”’ 

“Oh!” she breathed 

And again, “Oh!” Then she resumed: 
“This noon two men called. They were un 
mistakably New York policemen in plain 


clothes. One of them whispered to me that 
the other was a captain. They warned me 
to keep still, undertake no nvest ition 
And they promised that ‘the right thing’ 


would be done.” 

“But Mr. Rooder wouldn’t—surely 

“Mr. Kent, Mr. Rooder is a dominant 
figure in one of the most brutal and corrupt 
organizations in the world. If he chooses to 
set that machine in motion, and he has 
chosen to—well!’? She compressed her lips 
on this; added: ‘I know all about that”; 
and went quietly on: ‘He intends to pro- 
tect his daughter whatever it may cost him. 
Only an hour ago another man was here—a 
curious person. Not of our race. A lawyer, 
he said. He brought mysterious promises 
that if I would place myself in his hands he 
knew a way to effect a settlement that would 
‘take care’ of me. It was ‘the right thing’ 
that the policemen had promised, clearly 
enough. Those policemen even ordered Mr 
Carney to keep his mouth shut. I gather 
that they threatened him 


” 


pretty roughly.” 
“‘Mrs. Lingard,’ said 
Harry—he was steadying } 
lying 
gradually under the influ- 


ence of the sad, quiet eyes 
and the controlled voice, and 
her quick eyes saw in him the 
eternal childlikeness of the 
artist-born—‘“I shall have, 
when my car is sold, to 
day or to-morrow, and with 
ome other turns lam mal 
ing, in the neighborhood 
of twelve thousand dollars, 


Ca a And disregarding her 
upraised hand, he rushed 
on: “I am giving up my 
work — painting advertis¢ 
ments. And I have to con 


ider my mother, who ha 


only a little income But 


with, say, a couple of thou 
and by me, to carry me into 
the new work, l hall have 

I need or want. I can 
lve \ the rest thi 


} 


) 
But one is gone 


| Of all but one 


T PEART’S farm all night the bells are ringing 
The low, sweet chimes that set the heart atune; 
lhe fields are drowsy with the crickets’ singing, 
And roses dream beneath the stars of June 
At Peart’s farm the meadow brook is singing, 
lhe hills are green, the woodland shadows dance; 


At Peart’s farm the winter wind is sifting 
Its sleet and rime on meadow, wood and hill; 

About the sheltering stalls the snows are drifting; 
he brook is muftled and the bells are still 

At Peart’s farm the years will change the places 
Where first he sipped the cup of life's romance; 

Old Age will brush his hand across the faces 

the lad who went to France. 


ave & 


“No,” said she. 
shall have to ask you to let me do that.” 
No. Oh,a part of it. Lam not going to 
be foolish about this. I have problems to 
meet But I am going right back to worl 
myself, of course. You said you are giving 
up your work. May I ask what you ar 


rong to do.”’ 
“Paint!” said he, and set his teeth 
“Oh!” said she. She rose and moved toa 
the! he turned away ar 
houlders moved convul ively 


‘I shall have to ask you to let me send 


the full amount.” He got this out stum 
blingly from the doorway. “I must do 
that.” 


He closed the studio door softly and stood 
before his mother. 

‘“T wonder,” he began hesitatingly, gently, 
“how much gypsy blood you have in your 
veins, mother.”’ 

*“A little,” said she gently. “Tt didn't 
altogether skip my generation, Harry. But 
my life has always been more or less out of 
my own hands.” 

His eyes took in the large, rather dingy 
room. 

“I’m wondering if you could stand it here 
We could fix it up some—a partition or two; 
it costs so little, you see. li you could 
stand it, mother, living 
quietly and inexpensively, 
with me painting hard, and 
a little outing once in a 
while We can send Aunt 
Ruth back home. It’s going 
to be a bit of a fight. I've 
got to give myself to it 
lo the spirit ol 
it. Stick my flag up ther 
and see it through. See i 
I can earn back, little by 
little, the soul I’ve been sell 
ing by the week.’ 


absolute ly ‘ 


‘I really believe,” said 
he, bustling about, “that 
ve could work it out very 
And of course 
I'd love it. I’ve not had 
nearly enough to do, late 

“It’sa go, then, Muddie! 
We're off again on the old 
trail, our own trail, the out 
trail!” 

His voice broke But 


nicely he re 


there was a light 1n Mls eye 


Vouth | 


By MArviIN MANAM SHERRICK | | 


[he Jersey herd-bells still at eve are ringing; 
the lad who went to France. 
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Your Home 
Free From Flies 


A Non-Poisonous Powder Blown Into 
the Air Kills Every Fly in Less 
Than Twenty Minutes—Quick—Clean 


by : hy | VOW OFTEN you have been reminded Flag (with a powder gun) over and 
ell ' | of the fact that flies bring disease! under rugs and mattings and your trou 
: And vet after you have cleaned up bles with fleas will end. A good plan Never Successfully Imitated 
| ov every place where flies can breed, they is to dust at intervals of five to seven 
ery g ; still get into your immaculate, care- days until no more fleas are seen. 
rst tully-screened house. You put sticky” ,- 
messes around to catch them, Or The Deadly Foe of Roaches 
poisons dangerous to children and No insect is nastier than the roach or Wes deca 
idie! ad pets. No doubt you have longed waterbug. He crawls over food, infect 
old hundreds of times for some quicker, ing it with bacteria and leaving up 
cleaner way of killing flies. dnd th a sickening odor. Black Flag 1s \ 
ut “nan : to roaches. It 1s not necessary for then 
Black Flag—a simple, odorless pow to eat Black Flag: it kills by 
bl up into the air will kill Scatter it where ) 
y 1 room less thar Ow with a pow g 
nu Black Flag 1s non-potsot Vi: and wains 
to human beings and animals. Just and barrels. Rep 
put a teaspoonful in a folded sheet of very few days so tha g 
letter-paper — and puff it up into the _ hatched fi gus he | 


air with your breath. Keep windows ’ . 
and GOOrTsS closed ror twenty minutes l se it for Moths 


her pets are ften fit aie “tae 


Clothing and furs sprinkled liberall) 


hildren beca f lack Flag and ! rapped in 
ge Phe Ku Kills Fleas in Rugs with Black Flag a then wrapped [- 


newspapers and packed in tight chests, 


~ = Black Flag also will destroy fleas. will be kept safe from moths. All gar ye 
bin Perhaps you have had the unfortunate ments should be carefully brushed be 
experience of bringing into your home _ fore storing them in order to make sur KS 

in mattings or Eastern rugs) those that moth eggs are not in the garments 

deadly little black fleas. Dust Black when they are put away " 


Smail— Medium 
| —Large 


A pure, powerful powder which is deadly to flies, fleas, 
bedbugs, ants, roaches, waterbugs and lice on animals, 
birds or plants. Black Flag is non-poisonous to human Rid Your Apartment of Nasty 
beings and animals. Packed in glass bottles that hold its Roaches 
strength for years. Look for the red-and-yellow wrapped Puff Black 
# glass bottle and the Black Flag trademark. Sold bydrug, °°") 
““& department, grocery and hardware stores, or small size 
bees! sent direct on receipt of 20c. BLACK FLAG, Baltimore. 
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GUARANTEED SUNFAST 
DRAPERIES & UPHOLSTERIES 


KEW friendly books; the 

cor 1, quiet green of a grace- 
ful fern; bright, happily-colored 
draperies at sunny windows; 
perhaps even a silky, contented 
kitten basking in the sunlight — 
what a cheerful, homey restful- 
ness there is In a room like that! 


Beautifully colored draperies 
do more to complete a room than 
any of the other furnishings. 
And if your draperies are of 
Orinoka Guaranteed Sunfast 
fabrics they are essentially beau- 
tiful. And not alone are they 
lovely in appearance— buta spe 
cial process in dyeing makes 
them absolutely sunfast and tub 
fast. 


You can hang Orinoka Guar 
anteed Sunfast Draperies even 
the most delicately colored ones 
at your sunniest windows, tub 
them occasionally, and they will 
not fade, nor lose a bit of their 
Because of their 
wonderful colorfastness and ex 


] 
soft lustre. 


ceptional wearing qualities, 
| Suntast 


Drape ries are most economk al. 


Orinoka Guarantet 


number of 
charming designs, and weaves, 


There are any 


from sheerest casement cloths to 
he avy velours. Specify Orinoka 
Guaranteed Suntast Draperies 
and insist on seeing the Orinoka 
tag with the following guarantee 
attached to every bolt: 


| 


GUARANTEE 
Tue Orinoka Miuis, New York 
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The Picture 


EGIN by looking at the illus 
tration on page 95; 
it good and hard and take it 


look at 


all in—and then try to imagine 
yourself standing in front of that 
sink for a minimum of four hours 
a day washing dishes for eight or 
ten people always, eighteen to 

twenty-two in summer, and doing it for 
thirty-five years on end — seventeen and a 


half years on an eight-hour-day basis, over 


fty thousand solid hours of your conscious, 
Can you imagine it? 

I know a farmer’s wife who did it—and 
lived to tell the tale. That she remained sane 
and unembittered only goes to show what 
the human soul is capable of enduring when 
put to the test. I couldn’t have stood that 
dead wall and those water pipes for five 
years and come out whole in my mind. In 
the early days she didn’t even have the water 
pipes to cheer her; she lugged the water in 
buckets from a pump outside; when that 
broke down, from a spring at the foot of the 
hill. 

Don’t think to mitigate the dreary picture 
ever before her eye by pointing to the win- 
dow beside the sink. That window looks out 
on an inclosed pore h with a collection of tubs, 
baskets, boxes, ladders, farm tools and a 
dozen and one other objec ts of use but not 
beauty, that are dumped there out of the 
rain. And the dear woman, when I asked 
her why she didn’t have her sink in front of 
a real window where she could look out at 
her flower garden between washes and wipes 
as she stood there, replied: ““Why—I don't 
know. I suppose because the men thought 
that was the best place for a sink. That’s 
where they put it, anyway, and of course 
I couldn’t change it after they got it in.” 

Mere Man in her family had never 
so much as washed a pie tin for her 


Waking lle. 


By M.H. Carrer 


impresses more on the housewife’s inner con 
sciousness, makes more pictures on her miad, 


than any other room in the house—pictures, 


that rd ind that her mood wii tend 
to take alter the pictures If they are ug 
1] 

Vill Teel gre ny il they are ninter 


ic] 
esting she will feel bored; if they are pleasing 
she will feel cheerful. Therefore, as dishwash- 
ing is ‘“‘a mechanical operation and sloppy 
and greasy besides,” then is the time of all 
others to apply the picture cure by the 
simple process of looking out of the window 
between washes and wipes and enjoying the 
glories of nature. 


Wash ‘Dishes and Look at Flowers 


AVING shown you one of the worst 

kitchen sinks I have ever seen—take 
another look at it before we leave it—let me 
show you, I won't say the best, but one that 
explains how the picture cure is taken while 
you work. In the illustration below the 
double casement windows above the sink 
look out over a welter of flowers—shrubs, 
trees, roses, irises, tulips, daffodils, with 
here and there a Lombardy poplar spired 
against the sky. On the day the photograph 
was taken pink-flowering Japanese cherries 
flowed in a frothy tide to the window sills, 
with the fresh early green of maples as a 
background 
the sink, each pane of glass becor 


Looking out as you stand by 


es thi 


in his life, but he had the say about 
the sink, where she washed thousands. 


In: pirat 10M « et ded 


when you come right down to 
it, Mere Man, in the person of 
architect, builder or plumber, does 
have the say about the kitchen sink 
ninety-nine times out of the hundred, 
and at least half those times it is the 
worst possible say for the woman who 
has to 


spend three or four hours a day 
LHere ing dis es 


“fan absolutely 
uninspiring mecha 


il operation and | 


ne na In’t ( ena window looking out 
at old baskets and boxes. 

Now the nub of my argument for 
the kitchen, the heart of the home, 


the kitchen cheerful, is that that room 


4 CASEMENT 


WINDOWED CORNER 
WHERE THE PICTURE CURE CAN BI 
TAKEN WHILE 


WORK 


oure at the Kitchen Smk 


1A Gloomy Spot ~ Made Bright 


frame for a different picture thi 
changes every hour in its lights a1 


shades, changes every season of t! 


year, an endless variety of shiftu 

cenery with something alwa 
4 

coming or going ind not o1 

single spot in her whole, big, rar 

bling house has more to ofler 


the way of outdoor pictures than the spot 
front of her kitchen sink! 

But besides the picture window tl 
kitchen has another feature that i 
ol the ViIndow on 1 ) 

a shell the 
which are evident from the photograph. 1 
sink is in front of this closet and had to be 
set so low that to wash dishes in comfort on 
must sit on a stool. The only way to obviat: 
this diffi ulty and keep the sink where it i 
would be to raise it to a level of the closet and 
let the faucets stand up in the air on the end 
of their pipes. 

In several New England houses I hav 
seen a similar pot closet, lower and wider 
built across the end of a kitchen from wall t: 
wall, with the sink let in at the top, the re 
of the top taking the place of a work tabk 
The sink was in or near the right-ha: 
corner, its back or splashboard being agair 
the wall, the windows—sometimes two 
being in the center of the wall. 


room, the top forming a 


The Question of the Sink Closet 
HIS arrangement solves the problen 
proper height besides being much m 


compact and convenient than having 
ink jutting out into the roon It me 
ever, t t the ower part of the 
pipes are inclos iwainst which pra 
there is a great hue and cry yu 
in domestic-science circles, where 
+ considered th hing to refer toa 
tas “tl lful, dark, da 
us ok home of « 
roa es al We | 
hay But imined n Ly 
( h } ind neve 
ther | er or mustier tl ‘ 
closet the same ho 
cve een oF heard of cockroa ‘ 
the ( try here h iret 
| en h apart to preve the migra 
The « cri 
an o ional mouse, which might | 
| iny closet ar er ) 
othe hand, the losed si }) 
et ict ( ere t 
the p 
\l 
L¢ | 
in en 
l 
it 
t t 
you 
ill those pipes and | t the 
Continued Pa 


AS TWO HEADS ARE BETTER THAN ONE, SO ARE 
rwO SINKS WHEN ON! IS RESERVED FOR THI 


WASHING AND PREPARATION OT} 


VEGETABLES 


VANISHING SINK, VANISHING RANGE, VANISHING 
KITCHEN, WITH A PICTURE 
SINK TO CHEER THE WEARY DISHWASHER 


WINDOW OVER THI 


2 
92 
RB 
i - 
war 
4 
| 
| 
} 
me the dumps eve! Lime ao it | 
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This picture is a repro- 
duction of a famous 
Johnson & Johnson 
hanger to be seen in 


most drug stores. 


Give Your Baby 
Baby Powder 


You could hardly expect ordinary 

grown folks’ talcums—however 

safe—to be as cooling and 

comforting as Johnson’s Baby 

Powder. 


It’s the one powder made for 
babies in laboratories that pre- 
pare hundreds of articles for the 
medical profession. 

Think of the wondrous softness 
of your baby’s skin and you will 


BABY 


begin to realize the importance of 
using a real baby powder every 
day in the year. 


With over two generations of 
mothers, ‘‘give baby a baby 
powder” has been simply another 
way of saying: “Buy Johnson’s 

the powder that’s made for 
and used by the whole 


’ 


babies’ 


family. 


“BEST FOR BABY ~ BEST FOR YOU” 


Let science cleanse your teeth with J & J Tooth 
Paste. Write for literature on mouth hygiene. 


How do you think of your drug 
gist? As a merchant? Hei 
more than that—a scientist ren- 
dering a Service of Health. Con 


stant, humane service may be it 
own reward, but it does seem a 
though the druggist deserve 


than gratification. A motto 


“Try the Drug Store First 


NEW BRUNSWICK NJ.US.A 
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A WOMAN’S CLOSET —what a mysterious, fasci- 
nating place it is! What a wealth of fluttcry feminine 
things it holds —soft, frilly little blouse’, intimate, deli- 
cate lingerie, ruffiy, rippling frotks°and underskirts! 
And what wjoy to gee them hanging there spotlessly 
and clean? 


And what a simple matter to have everything snowy white when a 
1900 Cataract Electric Washer stands alert and w: aiting. You notice 
its bright copper tub, and see with pleasure that there’s not a thing 


in it to rub against or catch the clothes, not a part to lift out and clean 
after the wash is finished. 


You examine the swinging reversible wringer, which also works 
electrically and which sends the clothes through it silently and 
swiftly. 


Greatest of all, you appreciate that magic figure 8 movement—an 
exclusive feature of the 1900. Back and forth through the clothes 
swirls that soapy cleansing water —in a figure 8 motion —which sends 
the water through them with every motion of the tub and four times 
as often as in the ordinary washer. 

The 1900 works easily and 


If you want to know more 
smoothly at a cost of a few cents 


about thi — send for 


an hour, does its work in 8 to 10 interesting book, George 
minutes, and washes everything Brinton’s W ye, a book 7a 
well. surprising facts included. af 
THE 1900 WASHER CO. lia ry and Office 


CAN 1900 WASH ER CO 


200 Clinton St., Binghamton, N. Y. 357 Yonge St., Toronto 


4 
| 
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The water swirl hrouch th 
often as in the ordinary 
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to kee Pp the floor under the sink looking 
Iway That Lhe price you pay 
ne ple asure of gazing at enamel legs and 
el-plate pipe 
(And now tor sor ething quite out of the 
mon, the vanishing sink. The illustra 
non page 92, below at the right, show 
anishing sink In combination with the 


already des 


article—a vanishing 


Ber 
ishing stove ribed in a pre 


aing kitche on 
ht say, for with a wave of the hand the 
re ¢ edar eve t ( 
‘ 
ner et an ordinal lining roon 
Looking at the illustration prob ably the 


( 


rt 


t thing you will notice is that ion are 
) windows, one beside the range, the other 
‘r the sink, and that these two windows 
at different heights from the floor. They 


re planned thus in order to get a good 
rht on the cooking with one and to avoid 
tooping over the sink at the other. 


\ 


wiled 


xit 


ircely 


Mere 


ERE Man disapproved. 
dows didn’t match on the line they 
the outside looks of the house. 
ve out that little one over the sink. 
Mere Man! The went in, 
ear, large pane of glass framing a view 
ipple trees, with glimpses through the 
iches of the fat rolling fields Birds 
h on the rosebush under the window 
‘It is so lovely out there that I 
know I am washing dishes,” 
woman who planned this sink, “and 
days when dishwashing is a treat 
nind scrubbing the greasiest 
hands 
feel justified in taking the time to 
ut of the window 
nt. But my hands learned 
rk almost without my eyes 


«Man Overruled 
When 


win- 


W indow 


1 sing. 
con 
d the 
re are 


pans, tor if my weren { 


ior my own enjoy 


have to do the 


and to leave 


eves free to feast.” 

And there you have the real secret of n \ 

ture cure lo be effective you must take 
ith a clear conscience toward the de 
ids of the daily work 


it to return from the feast of the eye sto 
everyday utilities and ste] this 
There are two more 


Savers ol 


hing kitchen 


to note before we leave the sink 
the three faucets, two of which carry 
rain water, hot and cold, the thi vell 
or second, the electric-light 
owing light down on the dishes in 
of throwing the dis} her's shadow 
ippens al it nine time out ¢ te! 
Mere Man pla es the artihclal lights in 
tcnen wi re ne 1 the nt to 
\ | 
ime | ht ‘ 
t of the sink and at r i ( 
e is a built lresser 
mi as et u 
‘ la e dishe re ept ina 
ward at the othe ‘ i of the ro and 
ed ick and forth to the nk on the 
agon. In the dresser is a sliding bread 
d, which we pulled halfway out to 


out 

ist fits the top 
e sink. 

Note that it is 
ibout three 
from the sin] 
range and 

il range 1s 
Making up 

ch of bread at 
ink with the 
er on and the 
aring proved 
if cooking the 
long with the 
so neces 
became the 


of another 


m Page G2 


and pulleys like a window sash. This screen, 
made by carpenter at slight expense, is 
hight enough for a wonfan to regulate with 
one hand, yet substantial enough to stand 
the wear and tear of constant usage 

Light and outlook for the sink seem to me 
more portant than anything else, but 
there are women who do not agree with me 
lo the 1venience—step saving, mainly 


is the first 


consideration always. On this 
point it is scarcely necessary to say mort 
than that the sink should be placed either 

P th the r re or on th 
near ill at right angles, and never acros 
the room from the range. You'd think that 


have sense enough not 
to do that; but if I have seen it once I have 
seen it a dozen times, and not just in old- 
fashioned kitchens built before labor-saving 


evena plumbe r would 


devices were heard of. Last summer | 
interviewed a recently remodeled kitchen 
that any woman would fairly chortle over, 


it was so roomy and homy and spick-and- 
span. It was an ell eighteen feet long by 
fifteen wide; outer wall three sides; two 
outer doors on opposite sides of the room; 


windows facing east, south and west with 
the sun pouring in all day. The range had 
been set in front of the inside wall to take 


advantage of a chimney in the old part of 
the but the sink, apparently with the 
idea of avoiding the two outside doors, had 
been plac ed at the opposite end of the room. 
When I spoke to my hostess about its being 
so far from everything she looked medita 
tively around the kitchen, as if trying to im 
agine the sink in some other spot, and then 
told me a little defensively: ‘* But that’s the 
best place for it—where it is; because it’s out 
of the and when I’m 
washing d out of the way myself of 
and the men, who are always 
going back and forth through the room. If 
the sink were near either of the doors, the 
children would tramp all over me, the way 
they come rushing in without looking where 
they re 


( gnvenient, 


house, 


way of everything else, 

shes I'm 

the childret 


going 


Yet Out of the Way 


HAVE since often wondered if that sink 
were not wiser than it looked, in spite of its 
half mile from its running mate, the range; 


for it’s a wise anything that keeps out of the 
way of the people who must constantly pass 
back and fort} the kitchen. In the 
country the kitchen is of necessity the chief 


want to 


domestic thoroughfare, and if you 


et the eatest p ible irritation out ot a 
nk, set ext to an outside door in a house 
ne e are ee oF ul ll childre 
l ett ne 
iy of passers-by than put 
l l lit the range il | 
} ‘ time ome across an excellent 
il eme! by hi ink and range face 
i little alcove by the elves 
the alcove be} ade bv sizable losets 
each corner of the kitchen This arrange 
ent, shown in the illustration on page 92 
below at the left, is in the kitchen of a 
small hotel. The range, turned sidewise, gets 
the light from one 
window; the sink 


the corner 
of which is 


opposite, 


seen 
above the coal scut 
tle, gets the light 
from a window 
beside it that did 
not come into the 
picture Thus situ 


needs but a 
turn on the heel and 
a step to take the 
“empties” from the 
range and drop 
them into the sink 


ated, it 


special 
ture for which I 
recommend this 


Let the“Kitchen Maid’ 


be Your Kitchen Aid 


‘“—and you can keep it clean because 
it has no paneled surfaces” 


Present-day women know that two things are im por- 


tant in a Kitchen Cabinet. 


They want everything in 


one convenient place before them—but they want that 


place c/ean. 
Sanitation is an absolute 
Kitchen 


the Maid, 


essential 
you keep and prepare vour food. It’s 


because 


in the place where 
what you get in 
outside 


all surtaces are 


smooth, without panels and without cracks to catch and 


hold dirt. 


And the inside 
instantly wiped clean. 
advantages 
eliminate 


found only in 


With a Kitchen Maid 


things needed for preparing a meal right bet 


a glass front removable bin; 


a self-closin 


corners are rounded, so 
These are the import 
the 
dirt-catching corners. 

kitchen you can 


in your 


breadinametal-lined 


they can be 
ant 


Niaid. 


initary 


Kitchen 


1] 
| 
Nave all he 
] 
‘our in 


drawe rw ith 


you. 


cover; sugar in a glass Jar 


with automatic lid; dishes utensils, recipes, 
| cook book, spices and all other things 
you want, right where you can put your 
ia hand on them in an instant. Yet the 
2 — Kitchen Maid costs no more than cabinets 
I ; which do nave its sanitary featt 
See it at your dealer's or write for ful 
tension. description to our Department L5. 


WasMUTH-ENDIC« 


@ 


Company 


ANDREWS, INDIANA 


CHEN 


THE SMOOTH 


SURFACE 


KITCHEN CABINET 


ROUND COR 


tion—asliding particular kitchen 
between the is that it boasts two 

ind the range sinks one lor 
oden frame dishes, the other for 
d with heavy the preparation of 
otton cloth FOR ALL=~ROUND DREARINESS IT 

running in a WOULD BE HARD TO FIND ANY Continued or 

e with weights THING WORSE THAN THIS SINK Page yt 
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Makes good tea a certainty 


KRHAPS you have tasted bitter 
tea, and judge all tea by that taste. 
Don’t. 

Tetley’s Orange Pekoe Tea is a 
blend of India and Ceylon tea. It is 
made only from the choice young 
leaves. It is not bitter. It has a 
fragrant, full-bodied taste that will 
delight you. 


‘There’s an amazingly stimulating 
and refreshing effect in a steaming, 
sparkling cup of ‘TVetley’s Genuine 
Orange Pekoe Tea. ‘Try a cup when 


A cup in the afternoon will refresh 
you wonderfully ! 

The perfection of ‘Tetley’s is the 
result of blending experience extend- 
ing over more than 100 years. You 


will like it. ‘Try it. 


JOSEPH TETLEY & CO., Inc. 
483 Greenwich St. 
New York 
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The Picture (ure at the Kitchen Sink 


(Continued from Page 95) 


vegetables, and so on. This second sink is 
shown at the right of the picture, under the 
window. Now, in imagination, carry the 
sink out a little farther to the right and you 
see the back door into the yard the front 
kitchen door is on the opposite side of the 
room from this one. Pass the window, and 
you reach the gate into the garden where the 
little woman ‘standing by the range plants 
and cultivates with her own hands a large 
part of the vegetables served on her table. 
These are brought in through the back door 
and dropped right into the sink beside it, 
where they are washed or otherwise prepared, 
and then wait, some of them lying in water, 
untilit is time to cook them. The other sink 
is thus always kept free—and clean —for the 
dishes and cooking utensils. 

If you are about to build a new house 
or remodel an old one, tell your architect 
firmly: ‘Don’t put my sink against a dead 
wall; I must have a picture window either 
over the sink or the draining board’’; after 
which you will enlighten him a little on the 
kind of window he ought to use and how. 
The window sill should be as high as the back 
of the sink, or splasher; never lower, though 
I have actually seen that done. If above the 
draining board instead of the sink, the win 
dow should be placed just as high, which 
saves a lot of spattered glass and leaves a 
convenient wall space for hanging the dish- 
washing apparatus. 


Suggestions for Casement Windows 


NLESS you are meaning to set in an 

immovable plate glass above the sink, a 
single sash, hinged on and opening out, is by 
all odds the best to use here. It is easy to 
operate and lets in plenty of air. One form 
of the hinged window, the casement, is 
shown in the first photograph on page 92. 
The great trouble with the casement 
is that, opening all the way to the top, 
you must always remember to roll up 
the shade or the wind flaps it to rags 
inno time. And of course you have to 
go without your attractive flower box. 

For mere convenience, a sash hinged Q| 

at the top is the best. It 
is pushed out at the bot- | 
tom, and a long hook 
holds it open on a slant 
that sheds the rain. To 
let out smells, smoke and 
heat in any 
weather, the 
kitchen needs one 
such window. The 
sink is just the 
place lor it 
method of hanging 


the sash, which I have used in my own pantry 
and found excellent, keeps the sill from get 
ting wet and saves wear and tear on the 
shade, but the flower box must go. 

rhe only way to save the flower box is t: 
use either the ordinary double, up-and 
down sliding sash, which is by no mean 
easy to raise and lower across the sink an 
gives only a small opening, or a single sas! 
running sidewise on rollers, which it is diffi 
cult to make storm-proof. 


Don'ts ” for the Sink 


HE next important “Don’t” advice to 

your architect is: “Don’t, if it can 
be avoided, give my sink a southern ex 
posure.” The glare of the sunlight, when 
there is any, is always in your eyes, and in 
the heat of summer it is unendurable. | 
know, because I carefully selected that ex 
posure for my own kitchen sink; I thought 
it would be so cheerful. It was—on cloudy 
days. In the dog days the dinner dishes had 
to be washed on the table. 

The third ‘‘ Don’t” is: ‘Don’t try to get 
along with one draining board if by any 
possibility two can be squeezed into the wall 
space.”’ Dishes waiting to be washed must 
stand somewhere. One draining board pro 
vides that place, the other takes them after 
washing. 

The fourth ‘Don’t’ I have already 
touched upon: “ Don’t let anybody put in a 
sink you will have to stoop over.”’ And the 
height above the floor is something you will 
have to make a special effort to get right 
And, lastly, don’t skimp on your sink or 
anything about it. Skimp on all the rest of 
the house, but put the best possible sink in 
the best possible plac e. On the other hand 
don’t decide about it in a hurry, either where 
it shall go or what kind of a window to use 
Take time to con 
sider all the points 
that I have men 
tioned, weigh 
beauty against 
utility and choos 


; 
which best suit 
your needs, alway 
remembering that 
the sink and it 


outlook or its 
lack of outlook 

are bound to play 
a large partin bot! 
your consciousan 
unconscious lift 
and one that ma 
be a factor in yo 

success as a house 


ke eper. 


Ftelpful Flome Journal Books 


JouRNAL BuNGALOwsS. Price, 50 cents. 

JourNAL Houses. Price, 50 cents. 

Your Frireprace AND How to BvuiLp It, 
Price, 5 cents. 

How TO FINANCE THE BUILDING OF A LITTLE 
Hom: Price, 10 cents 


Wuat You SHOULD KNow WHEN BUILDING A 
LittLe House. Price, 10 cents 


PLANNING THE LittLe House GARDEN. Price, 
10 cents 
JourNAL Birp Hovses. Price, 25 cents 


WEAVING THE New Baskets. Price, 25 cents 


BASKETS FOR GIFTS AND BAZAARS. Instruc- 
tions for Pine Needle Work are included. 
Price, 25 cents 


ANNOUNCEMENTS AND SHOWERS. Price, 15 
cents. 


How To Sew For THE CHILDREN, Hints on 
iving time and money. Price, 10 cents, 


CHILDREN’S PARTIES AND BIRTHDAY CELEBRA 
TIONS. Price, 15 cents. 


Tue Younc Moruer's Guipe. Price, 15 cents 


GENERAL SUGGESTIONS FOR THE EXPECTANT 
Moruer. Price, 15 cent 


How To CAN Fruits, VEGETABLES AND MEATs. 
Price, 10 cent 


I xcept as otherwise noted, address the Service 


Menv MAKING. Price, 10 cents. 


How To Dry Fruits AND VEGETABLES. Pri 
10 cents 

Tue New Book OF SWEATERS AND KNITTIO 
Containing the latest designs Price, 
cents. 

Tue New or AND NEED! 
WORK Full of ideas for fancy work« 
Price, 15 cents. 


Order the following booklets directly from t 
Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Stre 
New York City: 

FASHION SELECTIONS FOR SPRING. Contain 
large variety of spring and summer fashio 
Price, 10 cents. 

MASQUERADE Costumes. Novel designs for 
occasions. Price, 15 cents. Patterns supp 
for all costumes 

Tue Bripve’s Book Charming illustrat 
with information regarding the bride's tr 
seau needs. Price, 15 cents 

Your Cuitpren’s CLotrnes. Illustrations 
instructions for cutting and making. Pr 
15 cent 

Tue Maternity Book; with a comprehen 
selection of infant’s clothes. Price, 15 ce 
Patterns supplied for all designs shown. 


Bureau, the Home JourNAL, Philadelphia, ! 
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OTE the harmony between the dainty coffee spoon and 
the larger pieces in the same charming pattern — the 
Louvain. Your guests will recognize the good taste of the 
hostess whose silver service has this impression of unity. This is a 
distinctive feature of 1847 Rogers Bros. Silverware. To the first 
purchase — perhaps a modest one of spoons, forks or knives—you may 


add other pieces, such as vegetable and meat dishes, trays, etc.—all 


guaranteed, without qualification, by the mark “‘1847 Rogers Bros.” 


Sold by leading dealers. Write for folder **F-28,°" illustrating 
other patterns, to the International Silver Co., Meriden, Conn 


The Family Plate for Seventy Years 


: 
3 
= = = = 
SILVERWARE Is 
‘ - 4 
& & ad A j 
\ Nie AW AS 
: Seis ar ay a 
| 
] 
; by 
ef by 
| Teaspoons at $4.00 « half 
cel Other piece pr 4 ay 
n. Ke - portionate prices 
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Skinner's 


for wear 


» (Camisoles 


‘Kni ekers 


Negligees 
Petticoats 


AKE the dainty 


things you wear 
out of the luxury class— 
make them of Skinner's 
All-Silk Satin. 
Lovely, soft, intimate gar- 
ments of satin, so dear to a 
woman's heart—yet so often 
a luxury because an inferior 
quality won't stand the wear, 
become practical for every- 
day use when made of 


Skinners 


ALL-SILK SATIN 


(36 inches wide) 
| Frilly petticoats, combina- 
tions or bloomers of Skinner's 


stand up almost as sturdily as 
their cotton sisters. Boudoir 
| caps, night robes, camisoles, 
all so simple to make, will not 
only give you pride in their 
beauty, but will astonish you 
| week after week by the way 
they wear and wash. 
Ask your favorite store for 
Skinner's ‘* 404" All-Silk Satin. 
It comes in ninety different 
shades. ‘ Look forthe Name in 


the Selvage’’— none genuine 
without it. 


WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS 


Manufacture leo of Skinner's Pure-dye 


Taffetas and Sk r's famous Lini 


Mills. Holyoke, Mass. 
New York 
Boston 


Satins 


hicago 


Philadelphia 


Established 1848 


Boudoir Caps 


LOOK FOR THE NAME IN THE SELVAGE 
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Keeping the Paying Guest 


By JOHN R. McMauHon 


EEPING a few boarders in sum- 

mer is a great American insti- 

tution, whether regarded 
as an industry or as an indoor 
pastime. It is first cousin to 
the all-year boarding house. 
Speaking of cousins, they 
generally live in the city, 
and when they spend a few 
weeks in the country the 
issue is obscured between 
commerce and hospital- 
ity. You see what a com- 
plicated subject this is; 
quite on a par with the 
theory of relativity. 

Everybody with a 
home and a spare room 
in the resort zone, which 
means all America fifteen 
miles out from city hall, 
sooner or later talks about 
keepinga few boarders. The 
idea comes to the front when 
the egg money recedes, or 
when father’s job seems imper- 
iled, or when oil stocks become =~ 
waste paper, or when cash is 
needed to send the twins to college 
or to buy a twin six. 

There are amateurs and professionals 
who keep “paying guests.” The former 
usually own their own homes and eke out 
income from the farm or from husband’s job 
by having some guests during the season. 
All told, the amateurs handle a large share, 
probably the greater share, of the total 
business. Most farms do not yield much 
cash revenue, and the real money of the 
summer boarders is welcome; besides, it is 
most profitable to turn home products di- 
rectly-into the consumer. The farmer in 
most of his sales gets thirty cents for his city 
dollar’s worth of food, but his wife can collect 
the full dollar by serving the same amount 
of food to boarders. 


Hints for Amateurs 


HE professional generally rents a house, 

flits all over the country and makes a 
complete livelihood out of the business. 
Some own considerable equipment, others 
rent everything. There are se miprofessionals 
who vary their activities according to the 
fortunes of their husbands. Like teaching 
school, keeping boarders is often an emer- 
gency art or occupation. We 
how a family of newcomers in our neighbor 
hood manage to live 
traveled and cultured, 
means of support. 
professionals or 


often wonder 
and to be so well 
having no visible 

The answer is, they are 
semiprofessionals in the 
‘**hotel business,” taking a rest in our midst 
or looking for pastures new. 

Not long ago a bright little woman stopped 
a while in our community. She had a nice 
husband and two attractive young children. 
Soon she announced that she would take her 
flock to Florida for the winter, and the next 
summer she would migrate with them to the 
Catskills. Everybody in our circle thought 
that she must be an heiress in her own right 
and praised her democratic ways and simple 
manner of life, doing without motor cars and 
servants. Then we learned that she was a 
And she had a clientele 
of affluent boarders so trained that they fol- 
lowed her from the Catskills to Florida, and 
vice versa. 


semiprofe ssional 


There is no use giving advice to profes- 
sionals, but a few hints to amateurs may be 
acceptable. In the first place, no beginner 
should try to startona large scale. F xperi- 
ence is necessary and costs less to acquire 
on a small scale. On the other hand, lack 
of capital is a severe handicap. All real 
business takes some money to establish it, 
and the farsighted people do not grudge a 
necessary investment to produce trade. 
Often the proposition boils down to better- 
ment of a country home, which ought to be 
bettered primarily for the sake of the home 
folks and regardless of boarders. No doubt 


many improvements are made just to cater 
to the fastidious city people, and the argu- 
ment of their wants is used to pry the where- 
withal out of a lockjawed pocketbook. Well, 
we need not quarrel about the motive as long 
as the thing is done and civilization is spread. 
Many country folks who would keep 
boarders still have the illusion that cityites 
possess nothing that makes life worth living 
and are abjectly grateful for a little fresh air, 
home cooking, rural peace and suchlike. 
The fact is that all cityites who spend vaca- 
tions in the country, barring charity excur- 
sionists from the tenement districts, are 
accustomed to the same line of general home 
conveniences as pertain to our leading 
millionaires. That means electric lights and 
probably telephone, hot and cold running 
water, porcelain bath tubs, ditto hand basin, 
open plumbing, steam heating, gas stoves 
and other items. The cheapest city apart 
ments and quite a few “model tenements” 
are thus equipped People used to these 
things do not easily overlook their absence. 
Chere must be powerful counter inducements 
to take the blight from hand and 
pit her, dubious bath facilities, outdoor 
toilets, kerosene lamps and other primitive 
features. Many city dwellers have sworn 
off on country vacations just because of the 
inconveniences mentioned. They prefer 
town comforts to roughing it with Nature. 


Scenery NOt All-Sufficient 


T IS not safe for one who keeps a boarding 

house to bank on the counter inducements, 
however real these may be. Pure air, 
scenery and quiet are big assets, yet not all- 
sufficient. And the conveniences that at- 
tract boarders have a double value. They 
simplify enormously the task of running the 
house, cooking and cleaning and everything 
else. They contribute to solve the help 
problem, increase profit and often turn rank 
failure into shining success. 

Let no one say that modern improvements 
cannot be had in the back country. They 
can be had and at quite low cost, ranging 
between a few hundred and a thousand dol- 
lars for a moderate installation. Outfits to 
this end have been perfected within the last 
few years, some important machines and 
devices within three years. They have been 
so perfected that they run themselves, need 
about as much attention as a sewing machine 
and can be looked after by a woman or a 
bright youngster. 

lake an electric-light plant which runs on 
kerosene, starts itself by lever or button and 


basin 


stops automatically when it has stored 
up enough current to last for severa! 
days. It furnishes electric light at 
one-fourth the fuel cost of oil 
lamps. A clean, odorless, work 
less, perfect light at less than 
oil-lamp cost—surely a mod 

. ern miracle. But, beside 
the same plant gives powe1 
ior a pressure water Sys 
tem. It operates an au 
tomatic pump (well or 
cistern as source of sup 
ply) and gives running 
water in kitchen, bed- 
rooms and_ bathroom. 
Furthermore, it gives 
power for washing and 
ironing machines, dish 
washer, bread and cake 
mixer, vacuum cleaner, 
knife grinder, meat grinder, 
electric fan, and what not 

Hot water is a simple detail 
witha pressuresystem,a heater 

J being connected with cook stove 
7 or separate, using coal or oil 
A septic tank solves the sewage 
disposal problem in connection with 
rural plumbing. 

Often running water may be had by gravity 
from a spring or by hydraulic ram from a 
brook, not to mention windmill and tank 
Electric ity for light and power may be gen 
erated by water wheel, if there is a near-by 
creek of sufficient volume and fall. 


Where the Food (Comes From 


S TO the delusion that summer boarder 
are glad to get any kind of food that i 

sanctified by home cooking, we may not 
that urban chain restaurants have accu 
tomed white-collar boys and girls to tasty 
viands, albeit in limited amounts. Suc! 
eating places are all tile and glass with mn 
flies allowed. Moreover, the patrons do not 
always have delicatessen at home, but enjo 
regular meals and sometimes treat then 
selves to three-dollar dinners at good hotel 
It isa sad fact that most of the best food « 
every sort is not found in the country, b 
in the city. Resort hotels of the better sort 
obtain their fresh meat not locally, but fro 
the nearest big city, sometimes a distance « 
two hundred miles. We might expect this i 
regard to meat, but it is surprising to lear 
that the same thing applies largely to fn 
and vegetables. Up in the Catskills, 
rounded by farms, the hotels send to Ni 
York for everything eaten by their guc 
except perhaps breakfast eggs and milk. 

Oranges, grapefruit choice appl 
abound in cities. They are wizened or al 
sent in the average country boarding hou 
Salad is another city habit to be allowed f 
Less meat and more fresh vegetables a1 
green stuff are craved by the summ« 
boarder, especially since he or she hi 
learned the doctrine of vitamines. 

A monotonous and standardized menu h 
driven many a vacationist into boycottir 
the country forevermore. Fresh vegetab! 
should be obtained somehow, even if by t 
unusual method of growing them in t 
garden behind the boarding house. it 
being grown they should be suitably cook« 
which is an art in itself, but involves chie! 
the preservation of vegetable juices. 

Along with a variety and liberal amount « 
package breakfast food, fairly rich mi 
should be served. It is a mistake for t! 
landlady to boast of the richness and puri 
of local milk, supposedly a treat for her ci 
guests. They are generally used to milk 
good deal richer and with several milli 
fewer bacteria in it. Eggs are a safer toy 
for rural self-praise. You can prove the eg 
by connecting the cackle with the produc 
As for butter, it is apt to be either neutr 
or debatable. A churn on the premises 
picturesque and sometimes convincing. 


and 


(Continued on Page sor) 
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fiss Bradley is one of Amer- 
foremost teachers of cooking 
ractical dietetics, She is au- 
f “Food Values and Eco- 
i] Menus,” ete., is cooking 
Woman's Home Companion, 
utor to Modern Priscilla, 
ton Herald and other pub- 
ns, and is a lecturer of 
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or Fru ectpes 1al kee | 
1p 
the Spring Nenu healthful, — 
say 
ym. is 
ish 
2, cA 
ler Principal, Miss Farmer’ s School of Cookery, Boston, Mass 
| 
tail ee HE value of a well-planned meal is being appreciated a ; : 
er b more and more as we better understand the require- | fa 
ments of the body for those foods that promote | 
oil Nea health. Especially in the spring, after months of hearty eat- | 
ge ip ing and too little exercise, do we need fruits and vegetables | 4 
vith 1 to regulate the system and help to throw off accumulated ca 
| fe poisons. Years ago doctors prescribed spring bitters and | f 
rity by grandmothers dosed their families with sulphur and mo- | Ba 
na ; B lasses and herb tea. Now we know that such things are not | fy 
ink bd necessary if fruits and vegetables have been included in the | ; ae 
yen p | diet throughout the winter and if they are served abun- ba = 
; 
by wy dantly during the spring months 04] P 
Py Of course fresh fruits are out of the question for most | aN 
bY people in winter, and even at this season of the year, on ac- | eI . 
count of their scarcity and high cost. But that need not | %, 
der keep anyone from serving the finest fruits grown every | \ 
at Py day in the year at really economical expense. In our school | & al %. a 
note work we use canned fruits and vegetables all the year | pe on™ 
cu round in making hundreds of delicious healthful dishes to | 
suit the season. We really prefer Det Monte fruits and 
such 14 vegetables in many instances to the fresh product because os y 
we know they are always of the same high quality—choic- | oF 
not if est fruits from the world’s finest orchards—“packed where ; 
nk by they ripen the day they are picked”—and brought to one’s 
len ey table with all the natural fresh flavor and delicacy that 
te ri kindest nature can impart. Even during the fresh fruit sea- 
ul Bx) son we often find Det Monte products more economical 
oe than fresh fruit of equal quality, and of course being ready 
on oa to serve they are always very much more convenient to use 
re 
e | Fy | The wide variety of Det Monte products and the many 
| 
‘is Py tempting ways to use them enable us to vary our fruit 
ear 1 | dishes as much as we please. Frequently we use them 
ruit | just as they come from the can, but more often in 
ul el | salads, desserts and the made-up dishes. that add a 
Ni t4| touch of charm and novelty to every-day meals. Here 
( x | are a few particularly good examples of how you can 
pi | use Det Monte fruits to keep the spring menu health- 
ful, tempting and economical 
yu Pra Pie of apricot, chill, remove from mol 
1 fc ‘| garnish with halved apricots and 
41 ley Put syrup from 1 can Del Monte whipped cream. 
Peaches in sauce pan,add cupsugar 
ume > and cook peaches a few at a time un- > i, Ci a 
hi 4) 1 glaze To syrup a 144 table- Quick Cherry Pudding 
2, spoons cornstarch mixed with 2 table Sift 1 cup bread flour, & teaspoon salt 
h |e spoons cold water and cook until thick and 1 level tablespoon baking powder 
un Ey ened, Reserve 6 ha ves of peaches, cut Add 1 cup Del Monte Cherries stoned 
tti PY remainder in thin slices and add thick- and '4 cup milk. Putin small greased 
abl 14 ened syrup. Fill baked pastry crust individual molds or cups and steam 
4 iy with she peaches, garn sh with re- ten minutes. Stone remaining cherries 
y i y served peach halves and with me- and cut in pieces, add cherry syrup, 3 
t is ringue, tablespoons sugar and few grains salt 
Aft | pad re B ten minutes and serve with pud 
ie Apricot Bavarian (ream dings. 
In double boiler put 1 level table- 
. 1S spoon granulated gelatine,1 cup syrup Del Monte Pears with 
dra from Del Monte Apricots, 2 , 
Ap hocolate Sa 
int ey egg yolks, grated rind and juice 1 Choe 
mi | lemon, a cup sugar. Mix thor- Drain 1 can Del Monte Pears, sprin- 
j ghiy; cook over hot water, stirring kle with cup powdered sugar and 
ant ghtly thickened, ons r T 
ur \ and stra A 1 p sliced apricots ser t ‘ A S 
set pa wat When a 
ill slightly stiffened beat until light and with s 
fold in 2 stifly beaten egg whites and from pears and 1 square of chocolate. 
illic } cup heavy cream, beaten stiff. Turn Stir and boil 3 minutes. Pour around ; 
tol PAY nto oued mold decorated with pieces pears and serve hot or cold , S na. 
For over 500 other equally delightful ways to use canned fruits 
and vegetables all the year round you should send for 


Corporation, San Francisco, Cal 


write to Department A, California Packing 


> 


The DEL MONTE shield 
on canned foods stands 
for highest quality and 
finest flavor, insured by 
a rigid and scientific in- 
spection made possible 
only through long expe- 
rience and ceaseless de- 
votion to the DEI 
MONTE ideal of perfec- 


tion. 
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Everymeal~ Everyday 


Sunshine Biscuits 


How many of the Biscuits shown here do you know? 


Clover Leaves 
Yum-Yums (Ginger Snaps) Lemon Snaps 
Chocolate Fingers Fig Bars 


Per-fet-to 
Hvydrox 


Every Biscuit on This Dish 
Has a Different Taste 


Have you any idea how much variety you can put int 
menus when you are familiar with a large assortment 
wafers and crackers? 


There are many uses for Sunshine Biscuits. Some 
crisply thin—excellent to serve with relishes or salad 
some can be toasted—a foundation for creamed lunch« 
dishes; while others are light and flaky, with rich crea: 
filling in a variety of flavors—favorites to be served wit! 
ices and puddings. 


During the week of May 23, Loose-Wiles Biscuit 
Company will celebrate “Sunshine Biscuits Week.” 


Dealers will be given special co-operation in displaying 
Sunshine Biscuits. Look at the Display Racks and see 
for yourself that there are Sunshine Biscuits for every: 
meal, everyday. 


Loose Wites Biscurt 


‘Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits 
‘Branches in over 100 


From the 
Thousand Window Bakerics 


{i 
~ 
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Biscuits 
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Anything round one h 
ld be all right, and we w 


lar customers 
\ small establishment ca 
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las money by st 

One point: the prices 
ell stabilized at the be 
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immense variety of goods which the ttl 
retail store cannot touch (ur to 
ilways fresh. It is put Up in convenient ar 


economical sizes for the hotel 


and boar 
house trade; that is, large cans and packa 
that cost less in proportion than small cor 
tainer have several 
o and generally three, so 
to suit any demand. 

‘We conducta few retail stores 


and suburbs. 


Then we 


goods, at-least tw 


in the cit, 


\ boarding-house purchaser 


m them and obt th 

ale reductions mention But | 

ise the hnaser to mn here 


quarters Here we have an expert who ca 
give valuable suggestions on what and how 
much to buy. 
sizes. 

“There is another big advantage at head 
quarters. We often have grocery remnants, 
not old or inferior goods, but a few left-over 
cases of this and that, which we close out at 
bargain rates. The purchaser on the spot 
gets the advantage of these buys. Again, 
there is a chance here to sample goods and 
see if they are satisfactory 


He can advise on package 


(Capturing Summer Boarders 


CASH buverof goods in quantity is askee 


| 
no questions. Buta credit seeker must 


prove good faith and establish the right to 
wholesale quotations. 

But how are summer boarde rs captured in 
the first place r 

The answer is easy. The railroads of the 


United States corral most of the species and 
h 


practically deliver the to the land] 

The Lliroac issut booklets giving 
mes and ; ol umerable resor 

hote ind b nouses Any lace i 


resort and Be elg 
pra tically Sy st of the booklet 
are distributed ile ome elaborate 
ones are sold for t or ) some roa 
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lio ul c p 
there is no charge i ) 
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have the benetit of all-season ne yspaper ad 
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Ask People 


How they got those pearly teeth 


Millions are now using a new method of 


teeth cleaning. 
now see uniquely pretty teeth. 


In every gathering you 
Ask the 


owners and you will find, we think, that 


they use Pepsodent. 


The luster comes largely through film 


It is that cloud 


teeth loo 


removal and high polish 
coat 
dingy. 
see how they appear. 


which makes so many 


You must fight film 


Remove it on your own teeth an 


Film is that viscous coat you feel. It 


clings to teeth, enters crevice 


Unless you remove it, it may dim the 


teeth, cloud their beauty, and night an 
day attack them 
Film cause: 


most tooth tro 


those trouble have been constant! 
creasing; very few people escape then 


You are welcome toa 


eve on vi Tt 
yo cept ind iet ft 
itself 
Pepsodent attacks t t 
tive way hen it pol tl teet 
highly that fils nnot ¢ ! 
It also aids Nature in 
sidered essential. It multiplies the liv 


flow Nature’s tooth protecting igent 


It is film that discolors, not the teeth. 
It holds food 
nts and forms acid. 
ntact with the teeth 


Film is the basis of tartar. 
substance which ferme 
It holds the acid in c 
to cause dec 

Millions of germs breed in it. 


he chief cause of many other 


They are 
troubles, 


cal and internal 


Now ways to end it 


Dental ience fter diligent research, 
has found ways to combat that film. Able 
authorities have proved the methods by 
ef test N ling dentist 

vhe ] ti 

I mie e the met e embodied 

ent P odent And 
n tw empl 


Pepsadent 


The New - Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, acting to protect the teeth in five im- 


portant ways. Approved by highest authorities and now advised by 


leading dentists everywhere 


A week will show 
Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Note how clean the teeth feel after 
using. Mark the absence of the viscous 
film. See how teeth whiten as the film 
coat disappears. Then watch the other 
good effects. It will bring to your home 


a new conception of clean teeth. 


All druggists supply the large tubes. 


10-Day Tube Free 
THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 580, 1104 S. W 4 ( I 
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BRAND 


TWO NEW BLUE BOOKS 


HE new hand-knitted and crocheted. dresses 

are the style sensation of the season. 

These lovely, becoming and practical cos 
tumes are as greatly in demand for children as 
for women and misses. Two new Elue Books, 
now at your dealer's, are filled with charming 
illustrations and directions for making the latest 
creations of the Bear Brand designers. One is 


Bear Brand Blue Book of Children’s Wear. 
Vol. 34. Price 15c. (By mail, postpaid, 17c.) 
showing children’s dresses, suits, rompers, slip- 

overs, hats, stockings, etc. The other is 


Bear Brand Blue Book, Vol. 35 
Price 15c. (By mail, postpaid, 17c.) 
showing the new stunning two-piece costumes, 
the novel and beautiful beaded dress, sport 
skirts, new sweaters, filet crochet dresses, etc. 
Bear Brand yarns are of lovely quality—soft 
and easy to work. Garments made of them 
wear long and keep their 
shape. They come in a won 
derful range of exquisite col 
ors, including the latest fash- 
ionable shades. 
If you cannot procure Bear 
Brand Yarns and Books from 
your dealer, write to us. 


BEAR BRAND YARN MFRS. 
34 Mercer Street New York 


of the 


Ready 
quality 


™ © lie 


BUCILLA PACKAGE OUTFITS 


O SEE why they are so immensely popular, it 
is only necessary to examine the fine quality 
which the pretty and becoming 
ready-made 
note its ample 
the charm an 
with which it 
broidery, 


To illustrate 


Guaranteed 


Products of BERNHARD ULMANN COMPANY, Inc 


or article, is fashioned—to 


its graceful and modish lines, 
iovelty of its design and the ease 
r be completed by simple em 


unprecedented values in the 
new spring line (mow at your dealer's) we show 


Apron, No. 5644, of finest 


unbleached muslin, to be appliquéd with 
blue chambray birds and embroidered with Bucilla 
Proof cottons ; 
materials sufficient to finish work, $2.00 


SEND FOR FREE SPRING CIRCULAR 
showing complete new line of dainty Lingerie, 
Children’s Wear, a stunning assortment of deco- 
rative household pieces, and many other novel 
articles at equally attractive prices 

BUCILLA COTTONS 
are unsurpassed for crochet and embroidery. Made 
in guaranteed Boil-Proof and Wash-Fast colors. 
Send for the latest Bucilla Blue Book of Crochet, 
Vol. 32 
If Bucilla 


Complete with 


By mail postpaid 17c 


products are not obtainable from 
your dealer, write to us. 


BUCILLA MFG. CO., Inc. 
34 Mercer Street, New York 


BUCILLA 


New York 


May, 


Time and ‘Dollar Savers 


By Joun R. McMauon 


GGS are now 
plentiful and 
cheap,and the 
thrifty housekeeper, 
even though she has 
to buy them, will 
store away a quan- 


this the outfit pay 
for itself in keepil 


stockings, not to me 


and in permitting 
early small repa 


tity for use next fall 
and early winter. 
Water glass, which 
the druggist sells in 
liquid form, is the 
best preservative; it 
simply coats the egg shell with an imper 
vious cover. A quart properly diluted is 
enough for a five-gallon crock. Eggs thus 
preserved are far better than the average 
commercial cold-storage product, are good 
for a year and hardly distinguishable from 
the fresh laid. Infertile eggs are preferable. 
Use an earthenware crock. A bent-handle 
wire spoon that will hold two or three eggs 
is handy for putting in and taking out. Only 
clean eggs should be put in the solution and 
all should be completely submerged in it 
After a time the liquid becomes milky and 
jellylike, but that is all right. It is possible 
to use a cracked crock because the solution 
seals the crack. 


OUTFIT. ABOVE 
FENCI NOW \ 


Any kind of cover will serve. 
If preserved eggs are to be boiled, pierce ends 
of shell with a strong pin. 


When our heavy aluminum frying pan be 
gan to turn at the handle with dangerous 


possibilities of spilling its contents, a perma 
nent remedy was found in iron cement. The 
handle was unscrewed and the interior 
packed vith iron-cement paste which duly 
hardened ind kept the handle rigid There 

also a per olator ad by the ust 


of this material. The lower part of the handle 


had been burned loose from its metal faster 
ing. Wire was put through a hole above the 
burnt section, attached to the metal and 
wrapped round a few times, then coated 


with iron cement. 


To save buying rubber overshoes and con 
tending with the male sex to wear them, 
waterproof all heavy walking or working 
shoes. Dealers carry special shoe oil or you 
may obtain neat’s-foot oil or make a home 
mixture with heated mutton tallow. Shoes 
should be clean and fairly dry. Apply with 
paint brush or old tooth brush to soles as well 
as uppers; give second application after 
first has sunk in, and let stand overnight 
before wearing. Use an old pan. One treat 
ment will last for several weeks unless shoes 
are exposed to much wet weather. Oiling 
should be repeated as required. 


Home cobbling is not only an economy 
with a large family of youngsters but in 
country districts remote from town it is 
often a great convenience. A complete little 
outfit will include two or three sizes of iron 
lasts to put inside shoes while soling and 
heeling, awl, knife, and so on. Soles and 
heels of various sizes ready to put on may 
be had at the regular dealer's orat the five 
and-ten-cent store The average amateur 
cobbler will not try much in the way of sew 
ing or in reviving the lost art of using wooden 
pegs. But it is simple and well worth while 
to nail on new soles and heels. Outside of 


CONVENIENT HOME COBBLING 


that forestalls mu 
wear and expense 


DISCARDED IRON 


Keep an old do 


ARDEN rRELLI 
lock, forits parts 
be useful in making 
repair. For example, a bit of coiled sprit 


from an old lock may be just what is need: 
to fix up some door. Do not be afraid 
uncover the anatomy of a door lock wit! 
screw driver. It is easy after the first ti 
and saves Costly visits bv a lo 
smith may be avoided by learning how 
make adjustments yourself. A spring cat 
] 


or lock may be reversed so that the door « 


money 


open in or out as desired 


A section of discarded iron fence paint 
white or green, makes a garden trellis 1 
adds to the beauty of the place 


A leak in a rain-water gutter of galvanize 
metal may be patched with a bit of tar pap 
and roof cement. Gutters and leaders | 
longer if painted inside and out. A rag o1 
pole may be used to paint the inside o 
le ack I pipe ‘ 


Fly ree! cheapest rst ost are 
nosquito netting tacked tside of 
do The ‘ last one sea not t 
There is economy and satisfaction for n 
vears in homemade door ndow and ft 
creen ni easily irpa in quality 
ready-made market kind. A moderate 
in carpentry and a fair outtit of tools ar 


quired. Strips of wood of the right si 
cypress or preferably white pine, cat 

bought at the lumber dealer’ Where e 
of two strips are to join in a frame, notch « 
one half of each end; fasten with wire na 
and perhaps screws; also fasten corners w 
angle irons screwed in place. At cross | 
joints, “mending plates’”’ may be ust 
When frame is made, tack on wire me 
keeping taut with pincers toward end of j« 
finish edges with half-round strips nail 
with brads. A window screen should coy 
entire opening, fitting into frame from o 
side. Fasten in place with two metal b 
tons, one at each side. Give woodwork 
finished screens two coats of paint. Copp: 
wire mesh pays in the long run 
mesh is next best. 


Galvani 
Double mesh on low 
half of a screen door insures against cat a 
dog damag kK some pi nes! 
ure eep some pieces ol 
unravel and make repairs, for the cost of 1 
pleces counts up. 


\ door chain may be improvised out of a 
piec of short chain, two heavy staple al 
hammock hook. Staple one end of chai 
door frame and screw in place hook at suc 
point on door that the latter wiil open o 
an inch or so when the chain is in posith 
Door chains are much used in cities and 
a good protection in country homes. Ba 
doors and cellar doors especially should 
fitted with this device. 


down nails that tea 


tion personal harn 
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| Brighter than Silky 
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< the Ladies 


pay 
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ymet 
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ae There is much to be said 


HOME JOURNAL 


for the old-fashioned cookery flavors 


how The natural way to eat is to make a 

rs | pleasure of it. A generation or two 

i back, folks thought less of fads of nutri- 
tion and more of real honest food- 

- flavors. A shepherd’s pie with a 

of browned crust of mashed potatoes, or 

seen a duck eaten with its own gravy, fol- 

lowed by a simple jelly—plain food 

te — well cooked was the uppermost 

ar ———_— thought. Not much variety at one 

it si i 

NET meal, but variety on different day S. 

Authorities have long maintained 

ire na ” a, that flavor in foods actually aids the 

ers digestiv in short, the food 

igestive processes; in short, the foods 

e us Oe PACK you like best are the ones that like 

Y 

NDS? you best. Thus flavor stands out as 

: nai Nature’s most reliable guide in the 

wigs selection of proper nourishment. 

b 

wed We have not tried to improve 

on Nature 

van 

m lo Just as our Beech-Nut Bacon is 

tcati 

og smoked over beechwood and hickory 

tof! to impart the delicate aroma of Na- 
ture’s most valuable seasoning with- 

utol 

le il 

chan 

at si 

pen 

posi tie 

and 

Ba 

hould 


out destroying the inherent tastiness 
of the pork, so in our Beech-Nut Pork 
and Beans we have sought a natural 
blend. The simple harmonizing of 
pork flavor and bean flavor has frank- 
ly been our aim. 

The pork is of fine quality, while the beans 
are grown in the New York state countrn 
side surrounding our plants—plump, sound 
beans, mealy-smooth and tender under the 
tongue. The delicately mild tomato sauc« 
does not drown the natural pork-and-bean 
flavor. The addition of chili sauce or catsup 
is left to your exact individual taste. 


A surprise in economy 


Of course we can’t describe the flavor. It 
must be experienced. We are confident that 
those bean-eaters who prefer genuine pork 
and bean flavor in all its simplicity will like 
Beech-Nut Pork and Beans. If you are num- 
bered among them, we ask you to try three 
cans. Besides your discovery of a perfect 
flavor, there’s an economy surprise in store 
for you when you get them from your grocer. 


BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY 
CANAJOHARIE, N.Y, Parisi 


R hester, N. ¥ 


BEECH-NUT 


“* Foods of Finest Flavor’’ 


Bacon 

Peanut Butter 

Pork and Beans 
Tomato Catsup 

Chili Sauce 

Ginger Ale 

Oscar's Sauce 

Cider Vinegar 
Prepared Mustard 
Jams, Je S, Marma- 


lades and Preserves 


Confections 
Mints 


Chewing Gum 


J 
i 
4 
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One doesn’t need to be extravagant to be smartly It pays to look for the L’Aiglon label on ev 
gowned this Spring and Summer. gingham or similar dress you buy. At leading stor -s 
Because L’Aiglon Dresses, while not highest in in your vicinity. 
price, give perfect expression to the newest styles, The new Summer L’ Aiglon Style Book is recogniz *( 


and are made with the most careful workmanship as authoritative on coming fashions. Full figure pla es 
from the finest wash fabrics. show details of cut and finish. Sent on request. 


ir 
fon BIBERMAN BROTHERS, Inc., Biberman 


Building, Philadelphia 


> 
ir in rvy Ba 
( oto aga | Should your merchant not be able to show you the dresses you desire, send us his name and address. Give name of dresses, colors and sizes, wa 
a —) enclose money order covering price, and we will see that you are supplied. Prices mentioned are current except in Canada and Far West. — 
“Susanne’’ Model Gloria’? Model Or “Snow White’? Model—W hit tt Or Model —|! t hecked 
I fitt Or H tched or it. 
\ 


9 
he ry. \ 
| / 
| 
| 
Ms 


} 

Ud ) 
tiated 
the DO 
the 
rre thir il 
‘ ture 
I 

SOU OC As 


} 


ids to gather the wild lapa tot, and the 
nasiwaukus, the camas and the rest of 
weeds which were to fill the places of 
h vegetables on our menus. It set me 
ndering if we housewives realize the splen- 
| food possibilities that lie almost at our 
oryards. Do we know how to distinguish 
tween a noxious and a friendly weed and 
it all the little plants, creeping along the 
rth and absorbing the lime, iron and other 
nerals that we usually buy in bottles at 
corner drug store, mean to us? 
Next to the dandelion, which is now al 
t as well known and universally used as 


trip into the 


pinach, and which is. perhaps, the first 


friendly weeds to make its appearance 


es 1 
succulent 


ie vellow-blossomed shiny leaved 
American cowslip or marsh 
rigold, which grows in the meadows and 
Take this green before the blossoms 
nd tough when it has matured ly 


dearly May iti nits prime throug! 


ral and 


ed States. In Ne | ind (¢ 
| prol },] bye ‘ 
‘ ‘ ‘ The 
eed or eed it 1 poy 
in me localith | be rea 


THO doe not re ti ‘ et dock or 
e ‘ ve us i 


illeir 
to bri 


e ubig dock 1 sister t 
OCK, ¢ I I Ch 
{ tie KS are rre 
{ i\ ct ‘ 
i 
| i 
‘ 1) 
| i i 
pike « 
ther it be te cre tk 
racn cre No! I \ re or 
h country foll l 1 ivi 
rich in sulphur that 
priate springtime green In May l 
ips better than at any other time « 
hough it may be found sparingly a 
ll flourishir eve 


April, and ts sti 


first ight frost autumn 
e \ ol 
stores orrel, cold and crisp, with a Fre 
Chenopodium family is a large one, 
t eral very usetul nen ber bir 
rni d imb juarte baconweed 
i 
> }>, t! ol ul 


rhe pls roost wol 
Hart Iso kt n by different 
erent localitic The pea; 
ind slightly iit taste e th 
1 character eed 
eparat or ethe 
wl } nvenient They should be gather 
— lv a fe inc he high to 1 ire ter 
ind icculenc Die ome ot t 
Pr 
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Dinner of Ftérbs 


By CaROLINE B. KING 


pri eacl little | le let ther 
n the su ine ant ive Ul ne 
ter ip 
I that hot 
the garden herl 
eed, but juite a distinct and different 


Wild pepper grass may be found in almost 
any locality; mixed with other greens and 
cooked, it is very good; or it may be used as 
a garnish or salad like the cresses. I should 
not advise cooking pepper grass alone, as it 
is almost too pungent and sharp for such 
treatment, but you may add a sprig or two 
to your garden spinach or to beet-top or 
turnip-top greens to their great advantage. 


Wild-Mustard Like Spinach 


HE chervils, descendants of the elegant 
ultivated French chervil, are | 
lent weeds. Wild chervil pushes its firs 
leaves through tl 

that time until late summer 1 


some yx ople will recall 


and « 


1¢ soil some time 


and trom 


abundant 
cicely, which, because of its 


warm, aromalul 


flavor. they used to like to chew Parsnip 

chervil is inother Variety its root, cooked 

like the parsnip ‘ t od dish, ar 
eit In star y ed asa 


ore | tha 
4 ere It ( il 
here po t i 
plant ell | 
‘ ‘ T at 
i 
\ 
| 
iv I 
th ba | ‘ 
Whi tender pre 
der no ‘ iter i ‘ 
thet ia si ple disl is desired, sease then 
vith melted butter, pepper and salt 
nough vinegar to make them pleasa 
ac‘d. Place them on a hot dish and gar 


vith a hard-boiled es 


| 
/ 
\ ¥ 
may be wked toge \ 
Phe 
n ble 
Lit 1 I 
Milkwe 
wot 1er bra 
kberr re 7 
( 
rreel Pay, 


lengths of 


four or hve 
int hes, re jee t- 
ing all but 
the young 


and tender 
specimens, 
blanch them 
as desc ribed, 
tie them in 
bunches and 
cook in boil 


ing salted w 


Dandelior 
ed 1 
Digweed in 
Dlam I pre 
are iK¢ 
Avain. the 
thre ce 
\ cup o 
mn aire 


ater 
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Crowning a Heavy Dinner 


recently asked me what 

was the most appropriate and plea 

ing dessert to serve with corne beef 
bbage. or anv 


sht dessert it ner 


neither too sweet nor insipid. 


Here are two desserts which are delight- 
ful with either corned beef and cabbage 
or any other heavy meat dinner. 
they are real discoveries. 


Try 
them; 


SNOW PUDDING 
¥y envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
cup cold water Cup sugar 
1 cup boiling water s; cup lemon juice 
Whites of two eggs 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, dis 


solve in boiling water, add sugar, lemon juice 
and grate tral i set 
when q thi b with wit Pp 
whisk u1 frothy white f eggs t 
tiff. and tinue be y , y | 
hol pe. Cl x b | 
ista A very attr t be 1 
pared b ring f th x e re 
Whe ga gela vegetal 
fr } la 
b Vay 
ng fla 


ORANGE JELLY 


envelope Knox Sparkling Ge ne 
cup cold w l cup sug 
ps t gw 

» ix i 
by 

| 

NOTE ! | 


MENU PLANNING BOOKS FREE | 


1 


KNOX GELATIN 


venue, Johnstown, N. Y 


Wherever 


KNOX for 


RKLI i, Gelatine 
SPA 


N 


recipe 


5 
, 
\ f | HOKS 
; 
4 | 
\ \ 
WAS an In 
A 1 ¢ ‘ Por : 
A Th oun K Impl jyuestion, but 
| it not ver isy t nswer. As corned 
—— | beef and cabbage are heavy, you want : 
) ast —one that i 
A 
l 
| 
| 
Drain well and arrange on freshly made 
{ sauce is the usual white sauce, in whi ha 
e or two each of carrot and onion art — 
et cooked tor a tew moments, then a well : Se 
PC beaten egg is added and a slight dash of eae 
cavenne. It should be strained before using. ae 
} 
{ ld 1 tay rlock or herb Sophia | 
title The en t tof the spu to 
{ eptt il ¢ ( | re a the | 
all th eT are br int ed 
either 1 Lad or a green iror Mar to 
~Miurllein, Sorrel: and (ress d 
\\ 
NY of t Seite 
1 il! re 
brot ts 
| 
I Econ t htf 
| tion e. Addre 
( 
| | 
r 
iriet a or 11. — 
nutmeg to 
Sorrel. 
juartered Lit retire { ca for | 
white of the egg chopped and arranged | Ke . 
through a eve ver then ! 4 
like aspar | 
cOMMON or Holla 
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Cane sugar for sweetness ~ and the 
choicest fruits for flavor-prepared with 
the same care that you would use in your 
own kitchen to make them pure and 
good. Think of the time, toil and trouble 
they save ~ and the smiles they bring 
at meal time! Ask your grocer for 

Temtor Preserves and Jellies! 


Write for the new Temtor Recipe Book 
by Mrs Ida C Bailey Allen ITS FREE 
It has recipes that most cook-books dorit contain~ 
Club salads, French pastry, lce-creams, Savory 
dishes,Candies,Cakes and Puddings. Shows 131 
ways to enjoy the 20 different varieties of 
femtor Preserves and Jellies. Beautifully 
illustrated. Free on request. 


The Temtor Corn & Fruit Products Co. St.Louis,Mo. 
Also Makers of the famous Temtor Syrups 


“Try their good old Home-made taste” 
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Gr utting the Leamb to Cut the Bills 


By 


MARGARET MATLACK 


talking about 


Kk HAD been 
spring food 

little French 
erican stew 
11, in her 
top ol the big club 
ise, and it 


ardess 


room at 


Was a 

ince remark of mine 

it the ‘“‘uninter 

ne of lamb 
tarted her off 


Uninteresting. 
at all!’ Miss 
\miot was quite in- 


ynant. “Or at least 

ly because you make 

o. Like nine out of 
ery ten American 
st two pictures be- 
your eyes when 
nyone says lamb: 


e,a great, soft, pale 


7 todry new experiment 
or perhaps it has not 
been made lear just 


how simple it is to use 
these unfamiliar cut 
and what attractive 
dishes they n : 


** Probably 


ake 


the lat 


ter \mericans aren't 
particularly conserva 
tive, but most me 
ao ike 
matior I put i 

All right,” said 


Miss Amiot; “‘let’s be 
gin with the butcher 
ing The lamb is 
divided in two parts 
down the backbone 
and then subdivided 
into fore and hind 
quarters, That is quite 
plain. There is little to 
say about the hind 


10’ lamb, cut in big, 

ile slices and sprin- 

ed with a little weak, vinegary mint sauce: 
other, many dry little chops on a large 

itter Is it not so? No wonder you turn 

)) your nose and say, ‘Pooh’! But that is 

t the fault of the poor mistreated lamb. 
ou but give it a fair chance ys 


Vhen and How to Buy Lamb 


begged, knowing the opin 
ions of Miss Amiot were well 
rth listening to, for in spite ol being dis 


Rose 


quarter, since it 

tains only the leg and 
loin chops, which are already almost too 
well known. However, some people do not 
know that the strong taste in both lamb and 
mutton is entirely eliminated if the thin 
outer membrane and any surplus fat are 
removed before cooking. Then, too, when 
roasting a leg of lamb, don’t be content 
simply to tie a string around it and dump it 
into a pan full of water. Instead, sprinkle 
it well with salt and pepper, place upon ita 
few stalks of ce lery and slices of green pepper, 
carrots and onions, 


con 


and have only a litt 


ic 
certingly young and not so very large, water in the pan. Baste the meat often, so 
s stewardess for the Woman’s Unive rsity that the flavor of the vegetables will be ab 
ib in New York and feeds a family ol over sorbed, and cook it thoro ighly lorty mu 
ree hundred every day. Before coming to utes to the pound. That is how we do it here 
club she was the dietitian for a big city at the club, and many people praise it, sayin; 
tal, and her long training in tempting _ that they had always thought lamb tasteless 
valescent appetites is a big asset in he r and tHlabby until thev tried ours 
ent position, since she caters almost ex “Now the fore quarter Miss Amiot 
vely to the notoriously, aiscriminating sighed with pretended gravity It seer 
ness woman. Besides planning the daily strange that it should have been the one to 
is and ordering all the supplie s, Miss be kept in the background 
\miot tinds time to invent new dishes and 
pile a remarkable book of rec ipes written ‘Roast for Nu nday ‘D; 
fascinating mixture of English, French 
! Italian. *‘Chef,”’ who is truly her right menace em neck, the shoulder and th 
i man, has proved to have talent and J breast, the fore quarter contains the rif 
nation in his Italian soul, and if, in | chop n the rach vith their prized tet 
original re« ne neglects to mel! derloi Miss Amiot st yrested usil gracrow! 
uch mundane details as « irntitne ul roast ¢ these l ra ou i ner 
t is perhap because he M i inet ken brot! esh creame 
Ml \miot toes br ed he 
Ne t< i ‘ ol ad 
ike a ] hal 
i ( Kee] | ( 
No vi nd you some good thing ent i ‘ 
lamb and tell the plainl ide into this la it h Miss Ami 
iLappears, one must KI Vy when ind Cp B il eck « 1) 
Duy lamb Spring lamb i at its best be ain 1 pound hen bone 
rom six Week to three months old It r twent minute to cool 
irson the market late in January, but is en coo Make ‘ yn lar 
e until March. By the end of June most cul ful « flour, one tea poonful salt one 
e supply is exhausted and sometimes quarter teaspoonful pepper, three cupfuls of 
ng meat and mutton which are good water; add one can of green peas and one 
eir own places but not of the same deli- pound of carrots, already cooked, and the 
are then offered as lamb. It is quite lamb; let simmer for ten minutes. Serve on 
to distinguish mutton; it isa brighter toast or en casserole, garnished with parsley 
than the lamb and if the fat is white, or watercress. Since this dish contains two 
1 and flaky and the outside skin comes vegetables, it might well be used as a course 
tsily the meat is sure to be good. Lamb _ by itself, especially if accompanied by plenty 
have red bones, mutton chops white of good hot pop-overs; a salad of prun 
ecause the blood recec Irom ti tuftfed with cream cheese and French dre 
is the animal grows older ing, and ttlage pudding with chocolate 
But what is most 1uce would make the 
ortant for Amer meal a well-balanced 
omento learn,” one 
\miot declared Ihe breast is splen 
tiv, **ia to use did lor croquette 
ingofthelamb hash or meat loave 
the ke and of any kind, but Mi 
They think of Amiot has three pet 
aun expensive recipes lor this part 
but if they use of the fore quartet 
cuts they will For lamb timbales 
naller bills and cook together for tive 
uch nourish- minutes two tablk 
This has been spoontuls of butter, a 
iny times, | half cupful soft bread 
ind little at Head Kx 
on paid to it Neck ag ee ! Continued on 
ips they hesitate 3. Shoulder Loin— Best End } Pa 08g 
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LORAIN 


OVEN HEAT REGULATOR 


Important Notice 


Hereafter the “wheel” 
of the “Lorain” Oven 
Heat Regulator will be 
enameled in a beautiful 
shade of red. Not all the 
‘“Lorain’’-equipped 
ranges now on sale have 
the new red wheel, but 
be sure that the indicator 
hand be ars ft 


“‘Lorain.”” 


Cook by Temperature 


to avoid failures 


If women would learn how to cook by 
nperalure 27] tead of Vite fle \ 
would never have failures 

] learned hits ecrel UIA }} 
Purchase of a Lorain equipped ga 

ge / Coulda never tell hor WV Oak 


oven, etc 


NAVE UNIUCRV davs. 


HE abovequotation from the 
letter of a‘‘ Lorain’ user will 
interest all women who keep house. 


Many modern g authori- 


5 
ties are now @lving accurate tem 
peratures for different sorts of 


oven cooking. Instead of the old 


fashioned, inac curate ¢ xpress ns 


slow oven, moderate oven, hot 


<a they now the 


State 
exact degree of heat to use. 
This important step forward has 
been made possible only by the 
‘Lorain” Oven Heat Regulator, 


| which sets and maintains accurate, 


you Nave a 


Rea 


d This 


It 
for th 


“arures, 


ater want Lor 


ipproact 


17 

controlled, measured oven tem- 
peratures. 

The 


to the oven of our gas ranges. 


is an attachment 
By 


setting the whee! on the heat 


“Lorain” 


and 
maintain, for any length of time, 


regulator it is possible to get 
i ~ 


an accurate degree of heat in the 
oven, regardless of gas pressure 
Variations, atmospheric condi- 


tions and other influences. 


iminates guesswork 
and “‘unlucky”’ days from oven 
cooking. It has many other ad 
whol 1 
There ts Lo un i¢ ilet nyoutl 
district. Watch tor his “ Loran 
advertising in the local news 
papers. Ask him for a demon 
stration of the “‘Lorain.” If he 


hasn’t our book, Easier 
Work. 


write to us for a COpy. 


Only these famous Gas Stoves are equipped with the “Lorain” 


CLARK JEWEL 
DANGLER 


George M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, Il. 
Dangler Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 


DIRECT ACTION —National Stove Co. Div., Lorain, Ohio 


NEW PROCESS— New 
QUICK MEAI 
RELIABLE 


Process Stove Co. 
Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., 
Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 


Div., Cleveland, Ohio 


St. Louis, Mo. 


We manufacture oil and coal stoves for use where gas is not available 


AMERICAN STOVE CO., 25 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, 


Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 1921 


ii | 


\ (me y tu or the 
Oven Heat Reg tor wheel place 
a ea red if ed en 
| : ———— | 
(3) 
| 
| = 
A 
= 
“4 
yy 
resent, u a thermometer in getting \ ten 
uip) 
| 
¥ 
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[; LOUGH styles are of the moment, 


quality and refinement are of the char- 
acter — inborn — in underthings as well 
as individuals. 


PLUME UNDERWEAR 


M. MARTIN CO 


102 adisor enue, New Yo 
* Martin made since 1878 2 Madison Avenue, York a She 
Write for booklet Milady’s Underthings 


5 


crumbs, one cupful of milk; then add one 
cupful of finely chopped cold cooked lamb, 
two eggs beaten slightly, a half teaspoonful 
of salt, one-quarter teaspoonful of paprika, 
two canned pimentos, and turn into buttered 
timbale molds. Bake until mixture is firm, 
having molds surrounded by water. This is 
very attractive if served with a cream sauce 
to which have been added a couple of canned 
pimentos rubbed through a sieve; tomato 
sauce may also be used. And doesn’t this 
luncheon menu sound tempting: Beef broth 
with barley, lamb timbales, hearts of let 
tuce with Parisienne dressing, baked apples 
with whipped cream? 

‘‘Lamb soufflé, French way,’’ Miss Amiot 
calls the second of her breast dishes. To 
make it, pass through the meat chopper two 
cups of cold cooked lamb, add a little 
minced parsley, a small cupful of cream sauce, 
a dash of onion juice, pepper and salt to 
taste, two slices of minced cooked bacon and 
one beaten egg yolk. Cook this over hot 
water until the ingredients are all heated 
through and then allow to cool. When quite 
cold fold in the stiffly whipped whites of 
two eggs, turn into buttered soufflé cups that 
have been placed in a pan of hot water and 
cook for half an hour in a rather quick oven. 
Like all soufflés this must be served immedi 
ately or it will fall, and it is guaranteed to 
excite the most lagging spring appetite if it 
is accompanied by fresh dandelion greens, 
with a sour sauce made by beating together 
two eggs, three-quarters of a cupful of milk, 
a teaspoonful of butter and mustard, pepper 
and salt to taste, adding one-quarter of a cup 
ful of vinegar and two tablespoonfuls of 
fresh bacon fat, and cooking until it comes to 
a boil. Brown-bread sandwiches go well with 
these dishes, and a dessert of hot gingerbread 
with whipped cream makes the luncheon a 
memorable one indeed 


Mousse de Lamb for Sup pe r 


pe Sunday-night supper—that typically 
\merican institution—you will look far 
to find anything better than Miss Amiot’s 
mousse de lamb. Make a custard mixture 
of one cupful of milk, three egg yolks, sea 
soned with a half teaspoonful of salt, one 
quarter of a teaspoonful of paprika and 
celery salt; in the meantime soak for ten 
minutes in enough water to cover it one and 


a quarter tablespoonfuls of powdered gela 


tin tir gelatin into custard mixture and 
1d one cupful of cold cooked minced lamb 
No place the container in cold water and 
ir until the mixture begu to set: fok 
ip 1 oO 
i ica 
ul lo a 
old chill Lr 
cl tilt ti io 
Dec lettuce 
Fill the cen 
te ith shredded 
celery and a tew 


broken walnut 
meats mixed with 


mayonnaise dress 
ing. For either sup 
per or luncheon this _—— 

- 
mousse may be fit és 
tingly served with ‘ y ty 
corm meal mulhins, 4 
preceded by tomato 
bouillon and fol 


\ 
lowed by an old \P 
la hioned deep-dish 
appl pric and 

\ll of these recipes may also be made by 
ising the flank or shank instead of the 
breast Phey require quite a little time to 
prepare, as the meat must be cooked before 


hand—treating it as a pot roast probably 
gives the best tlavor, although it may simply 
be boiled—but they are well worth the extra 
trouble 

Miss Amiot has tried them on her family 


of three hundred and she know 


\ very good lamb loaf may be made from 
the shoulder. Mix together well two pounds 
ot chopped boned shoulder of lamb, one 
cupful bread cruml one cupful of 


chopped celery, one-quarter of a cupful of 
English walnuts, two beaten eggs, and salt, 


pepper and paprika to taste; put in pan in 


(cutting the Lamb to Cut the Bills 


Continued fro 
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hot water and bake in a moderate oven { 
half an hour, at the end of which time 
should be firm and slightly brown. Ser 
with cream, tomato or mushroom sauce, a! 
surprise your family some evening with tl 
dinner 

Consommé, lamb loaf, vegetable salad 
peas, beets and carrots, with French dre 
ing; lemon meringue pie. 

“That finishes the fore quarter,”’ said M 


Amiot, ‘‘although of course I have only 
gested one or twor rm ich cu 

there are dozens 1 must tell you ho 
use ears and feet, though, before | 


Your butcher may think you are crazy t 
first time you ask for such things, but ke 
on insisting and he will get them for y 
and get them cheaply too.” 


Stuffed Lambs’ Ears 
's MBS’ feet a la Indian with curry sounds 


interesting, and Miss Amiot says that 
it is “not so hard.”” Clean and scrape twely: 
feet and boil them for three-quarters of a 
hour with two tablespoonfuls of vinegar 
one large onion and two carrots. Take t) 
feet and put them in a stew pan with a littl 
butter and five fresh mushrooms and ty 
cupfuls of curry sauce. This is her recip: 
for« urry sauce: One slice of onion, two tab 
spoonfuls of melted butter, a half cupfu 
chopped celery, one-quarter of a teaspoor 
of thyme, one quarter of a teaspoonful 
cloves, three or four parsley leaves, on 
quarter of a cupful of flour, two tablespo 


fuls of curry powder; four cupfuls of wat 


or beef or chicken stock; 
ingredients ten to fifteen minutes 


strain and add one yolk of ¢ 


cook the abx 
intil thir 
dissolved 
a half cupful of cream; 
minutes. Cook the feet and curry sa 
together for ten minutes 


simmer ior 


Garnish 
g and parsley. Ve 


table soup, lambs’ feet with curry, corn 


slices of hard-boiled eg 


bread and blanc mange with jelly that 
spring luncheon or supper to please the 1 
particular 

For stuffed lambs’ ears, wash and scr 
well twelve ears and boil them in water 
three-quarters of an hour, together with t 
teaspoonfuls of vinegar, two slices of 
pepper, two 


onion liced Let stand 


and scrape the ears again and then 
them with the following mixture: One p 


of chor I 


“Tm going 
home and star 


lamb farm in 


back yard I 
cla ed a the 
tt ‘ 
hn 
reciys B 
just one more thin lat b rea 
leal meat for irm weather, and wl 
It really i he a red me ind 
ire lot ol ‘ tit caso! 
hould be 
It has at ilue as high a 
ol beef por il to but ( 
le fats and more proteins; it is eas 
digest and | heati than fatter m 
But I like it especially in the spring 
appetites must be tempted, because 
she ited little 
me to laugh at thi ontradi 
ormer remal But had exercise 
oman’'s right —and went forth singing 
praises of lamb. 
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Every article of genuine Vollrath 
Ware bears this blue oval label. 


OUR 
part ol 


to beauty 


How essential 


nt, 


ing white 


al 


7 adk 
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rugs, furniture, pictures and dish the great 
your household equipment sele 1 witl W 
things beautiful; take pride | 
tial then 1 elect kitchen ware Wel yt 
for beauty as well as utility. Vol h Ware, glist 
id graceful in design, is truly beautiful id « to 
keep beautiful during its many years of service 
Thorough cleaning is made easy and perfect sanitation 


sured by 


and other attachments are gas welded. 


absence of 


seams and 


crevices. All 


There 


rivet heads on the inside of Vollrath utensils 
residue from cooking to lodge and resist your cleaning efforts 


are no project 


no place for t 


spouts, handl 


iit 


Vollrath Ware. like china or vitrified ware, can be cleaned more 


and thoroughly 


And through constant use Vollra 


Ware retains its beauty and compels the admiration of all w 


Many valuable suggestions are contained in 


the booklet, ‘‘How 
Utensils.’’ 


your dealer’s name. 


The Vollrath Co., Sheboygan, Wis. 


For sale by department and hardware stores 
throughout the United States. 


quickly 
it. 


to Select Household 


Write for a free copy, mentioning 


th 
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A glorified sailor 
fromacastoff straw. 


Of pink taffeta is this sports hat. 


VISIT to the bandboxes 


never be a depress ng experience, lor heir con 

tents otter unlimited possibiliti to the woman 
who is at all clever with her need ind with her in 
natio 

ou want your looking treet lat, } 1 
photogt iphed at the extreme left, t down yo tcl 
traw sailor to this Caroline Reboux hape, having the 
back two inches wide, the front two id three-quarte 
inche ind the sides three and a halt in hes. Bind the 
edge with three-quartet inch grosgrain ribbon and 
circle the crown with eight inch grosgrain ribbon a 


ranged in folds If the crown 1s low, let the edge ol the 


ribbon be raised above it about an in h and drawn down 
slightly on the right sicle Seam the ribbon on the 
right side and cover the seam with a loop of the eight- 
inch ribbon, making the loop five inches long and leav- 
ing an end of five or six inches that will hang over the 
brim. About forty-eight inches of ribbon required. 
Any becoming buckram shape witha narrow brim may 
he covered with ribbon to make the s¢ misports hat at the 
center left. Cut forty inches of seven-1n h ribbon and 


puta hirring thread in both edges This is the covering tot 
the brim | st sew one edge ins! le of the crown a quartet ot 


in inch from the brim. Then sew the other edge as near to 


the crown on the upper side as it will reach, being careful to 


have the folded edge of the ribbon extend a half inch beyond 


al 
the brin Latet this extension wi | be crease land folded up 
to make the soft standing edg that appears in the phot 
graph. The ribbon ts seam 1 together on the right side ol 


the hat. Now cut another piece of seven nach ribbon thirty 


eight inches long and sean the ends togethet Double it 
lengthwise, put a shirring thread where the two edges come 
ovet her, and place if aro na the crown with t he shirring 
inst the side of the crown ul he thre } hat it fits 
| spreads out enough — . cover the part not 
iden by the mbbon ot th Next cover the top ol 
the crown with ribbon, sewing Its ¢ Ives to the buckram 
Then drape nother piece aro nd the crown, turning the 
edge down at the top about half an ine h and slip-stitching 
it in place. Seam this on the right side and hick all seams 
with a five-inch loop (ten ‘ches of ribbon) which is knotted 
nd has a six-inch end, fringed for two ine hes. 
rhe photograph in the lower center shows a made-over leg- 


| 


horn, which is charming enough to be worn by a bridesmaid. 
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Hats from 


With Directions for. VIaking 


Don’t throw away your old chif- 


fon hat—c 


yver it with lace. 


\ 
Last year’s leghorn brought up to date. 
Cut down vour old leghorn until the brim is four inches 
wick ill roun 4 und bind the edge W th three qu rte! 
inch cherrv-velvet ribbon. P | the ribbon tight when bind 
ing and stitch it to the brim on the verv edge so that the 
stitches will not show. Shir one and a half vards of five-inch 
crean lace round t he crown to covet the brim ovel the 
ri yw tretch | e tight ind place the pattern in exact 
ter of the top Cherry-velvet bbon enc les the crown 

ina, a lesire Ln i\ } ing trom the lett ide of the hat ind be 
brought undet the hin ind fasten lat t he right \ wre ith 
of gav flowers act ys the tront ompletes the hat 


EV: Wail Old Crox }] Has its Uses 


as SS hat, well suited to the mature woman, ts shown 
4 at the t ght center! ind 18 easy ind ine xpensive to make. 
Cut the crown trom an old black straw hat—not too 
stiff ind bind t ge with a piece ol bias five-inch 
black satin, doubled to two ind a half inches. Pull this 
verv tight, making the part that shows on the outside ot 
the hat three-quarters of an inch wide. Purchase five 


bunches of artificial violets at the five-and-ten-cent store 


+e 


Georgette hat wi 


transparent crow 


or the milliner’s and completely covet the hat wit! 
flowers, as shown in the photogt iph, us 


Now cover t! 


tire outside ol the hat loosel\ with it vard 


single 


malines, 
below the eclet of the hat tor! | n inch to giv 
ness around the face. W th another half yard of m 
make an upstanding bow and place it on left sic 
hat, well tow irc t he ba k 
kor the Creorgette hat at the extreme right 
first cut two pieces of wire to fit 
jon them with lliner’s clasps The cir 
be about twenty-four inches Double a piece ol 
crinoline to a width of three inches ind sew one 
wire to the creased side for the lowet edge ol the ha 
grade the top from three inches in front to two incl 
back and sew the other ring to this edge. Cut a pt 
crinoline on the bias seven in hes wide; double it 
this foundation to make it firmer and sew fast. Rout 
the corners of a piece of navy Georgette eleven 
square, put a shirring thread through its edge and | 
down around the frame rather loos ly to make the 
Chis can be doubled, if pre 


Phen cut three pr 


parent crown of the hat 
to make the crown a little heavier 
navy Georgette on the bias, « ight inches wid ind tw 
Curn in the edges tor 
and press in place with a hot iron. Drape one piece 
front of frame, making a solt, folded edge, as in the p! 
graph. Drape the other two pieces around the sic 
back, and finish with coques or « lusters of berries. 
Last vear’s hat of organdie, chiffon or malines will 
another season u covered with heavy lace, as in the 
above Use a lace about two im hes wider th in t he \A 
place in the brim. Cover the brim, not shirring it a 
the crown, but tacking it and taking darts here and th 
Then take two pieces of lace seven 
over the crown, joining the sé illoped 
of the lace across the top trom side to sick 
smoothly on the left side, draping any excess in on the 


i Have | 
herries or tlowers 


four inches long i quarter ol al 


make it fit. 
inches wide and « 


under a bunch of « 
lo make linings for thes hats, cut a circular piece | 
or net the size of the top ot the crown. Then cut a bias 
about four and a halt ine hes wide and twenty-three 
Join the ends of this in a seam and attat ht 


long. . 
Slip-stitch lining to lower edge of crow 


circ ular e. 


TOE 
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Long -Life Silver Plate Correct or Overy Ccasion 
The Fashionable Arts Club of Chicago 


(Carpenter's good laste 
< 


may be followed in your own 
home. America’s leading jewelers 


carry Mrs, Carpe ter’s pe rsonal 


the Gi Or 


5 


or 
/ 


Where Patrons of Art Assemble @&2 


Jn addition to the -Alvin pat- 
Ler ¢ OS€77 A y Mrs. (arpente 


an occasion 


Alvin George 


a the 


t one’s ta 


Benedite, 


Washington pattern.” 


SILVER COMPANY 


20 Maiden Lane, New York 


onservateur du Musée 


1) 


Ail 


Luxen bi urge cl 


JA most pleasing det il ot a luncheon fiven at the Art Club ot ¢ 
of M. Leonce 


was the use 


ro in honor 
Musee Rodin, 
my suggestion of Alvin Long-Life Plate. It is indeed gratifying on such 


ble should be set with so lovely and distinguished a silver service 


rs of e ad 
Lancaster, Mi lly 


oth 
“3 
& 
= 
| 
| 
= A | 
43 
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Crocheted Filet on Household Linens 


‘Designs by-Anna K. Fax and Clara §. Grierson 


, 
A comparatively new appli 


catior nen scrim appears in the runner 
above, and most attractive itis. It eer? runeven weave ts par 


| 


\ 
C 
ING wy » the | ens | 
neral nethod i fol 
ocheted tu place ere 
Lop the linen, | ar I cl het 
| ck in threa ol ly ypen and Quare 
lor Lhe plece bac ide by a d 
then cut awa i n, the 
ble edge tl C)ing 
cage the clot! 
it in ti i The 
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Miss ai 


TAILORED 
MIDDY SUITS and BLOUSES 


Arr R¢ a4, D by the _ Smart el 


graduation COs 
imes. Mack 


CRIPPEN & REID 


yaloge 

THE V4RANTEEOC BRAND 
CRIPPEN & REID 


Pri I: note th lividual tyot styl 


MORE j 


You admire the be autyo faperfectskin 
Flawless it stands apart. winnin 


d meriti g compliment. 


al bi ll 


You may acquire this charm of beauty 
through the D& R 
Perfect Cold Gently 


effectively it ministe 


daily use of 

Cream. and 
rs to the health 
and comfort of your skin: 
it fair, soft and cl 


U ciedl 


use it to cleanse 
skin. In tul 
40C,60c,$1.00,$1.65. Fr 
— Trial tube of D.& R Pe 
Cream. Address ll, 


Dept. 920,D.€’R.Building, NewYork. 


riect 


RAMSDELI 


DAGGETT~-RAMSDELL'S 


a 


am 


| PERFECT COLD CREAM 


~ 


1? 

IT} 

thos used in the { Navy mbt 
| 

flannel, andotherindividual fabrics. rie 
| Sold by leading department stores 
| | Bloomers and Little Girls’ Midd) 
i Dress Write us t (Dept. A 
¥ | ~ Tir 
if aw 2. > q 
ij | 
Py 
| 
||| The f 
|} 
|} rf i 
Se | Protect your complexion from wind 
| and fickle weather by applyi it } 
dj 
before going out. On your return 
= 
Ae: 
> oO sg / 
ai} 
| 
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‘Im sure it must be important, Jenkins, or 
you wouldn't disturb me now.” 
~Yes,madam. I took the liberty of looking 
at the paper. It is undoubtedly the sta- 
tionery of someone of importance.” 


\ letter on Crane’s Linen Lawn or Miss Caroline De Lancev ( Eat 
Highlar Linen untfailing!s & Pike Co., N.Y.) v 


n, Crane 


quailty. visiting cards, without obligation, 
i 


Copley 
emic? Intervale Natalie ilmonte 


ON, CRANE PIKE COMPANY New ik -Pilifield. Yass. 


Sponsors for correctness in Correspondence 


\TON’s 


[ 


114 Ma 
= | ths |i 
uestions 
eee ns, announcements and 
u“ ble Die git 25 Usable amples / 
| Geralding Virginia 


(rocheted Filet on Ftousehold Linens 


Very appeali ng 
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PAUL JONES 
MIDDIES A 


for all Outdoor sport—anywhere, any 
time you and your children want to 


S¢ nsibly 


Paul Jones hav 


be comfortably as well as 
and tastily dressed. 
charm. 

Lib rally cut and strongly mad 


They stand the 


greatest activity 
without straining seams or fabri 
They last through vears of wear and 
washing. \) ( onon ical varment 


reserve. 

Paul Jones are the highest quality 
middies—the original girl’s middy. 
Styles, materials, colors to appeal to 
all. Of good dealers. Middy blouses 
and skirts—$2 up. Suits— $4 up. 
Paul Jones are worth hunting for and 
insisting on. 


PAUL. JONES Middy Dre 
Vkirts, Bloomers, Boys’ Middies, Boy 


Vi addy (iis. CHa r A 


MORRIS & CO., Inc. 
BALTIMORE 


THE QUALITY MARK TO LOOK FOR 


PAUL JONES 
= REGD TRADE MARK 


> Borris Inc 


“Uy 


<4 
: 
4 
(Continued from Page 
4 
| 
: Every Paul Jones guaranteed without | 
| 
| 
D | 
| 
Le woman is the breakfast set above, 4 

made of white Italian hand-woven a 

sh 
r through mesh border filet made in No. 60 linen thread 
4 
> 
best for my figi ves line. 
by letter from the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, New York Cit . |. a CAPE Ne 2 
| 


Combination designed 


by B. Altman & Co. 


Imported Laces 


Artistic 
Conceptions Expressed 


in Twisted Thread 


Charm, the distinctive 
attribute of hand-made lace, 


is no less alluring in 


Our first Valenciennes 
pattern, produced in 1845, 
so won the favor of that 
generation that it continued 
in constant demand for 


thirty years 


Since that time our c: 

has been taxed to thi 

1 

utmost, becausi B. B. 
Reproductions of real hand 


m ide lac es hav he dthe 


highest state of perfection 


The world over, they are 
recognized as paramount for 
their excellent washing 
qualities and beauty of 


design. 


You will find this quality-mark on every 
twelve yards of genuine ''B.B."* Lace 

sold by all high-class retail stores lhe 
lace will also be found on high-grade 
lingerie in ready-to-wear departments 


and specialty shops 


Valenciennes & Cluny 


Designed by Ethel Bus 


Patent-leather beil, T he origina 
border of red or blue may be retained, 


rit may be covered with embroidery. 


A sleeveless sports jacket of retonne, 
over @ while cotton blouse and skirt, 
or of linen chintz over shantung, 1s 
smart. Make it of doubled straight 


pieces, about 7 inches wide, depend 


ing on your size. Starting at right 


ulder and bottom in back wil/ 


lrdivghi piece same 
/ 
Lace Up center back anda under arms 


with lightweight cotton cord. 


end ined, ringe 
ar! T/ nsiru 
band of cream linen, rose-emor idereda 
\ 147729, aliached lo the ides made DY foldi 
orne? fad inc/ quare of ? taffeta 
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the clever apron effect of white ba 


ver ub Party 


116 May, \ 
as The New ‘Dishcloth Collar and Other Smart Things 
be New ‘Dishctoth Collar and Other Smart Things 
j | 
bottom, go back and up left pretty 
| 7 \ ae 
| 
| | | | j is 
Pay y transfer pattern 19720, a 32-inch bord 
| / \ \ 
| 
¥ / 
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[ts Easy to Look Pretty for the Home Folks if 20u Select 


Mina Dress Aprons 


O fear that “Love will fly out of the 

A window” if a woman dresses herself in 
harming “ Mina Taylors.” 

It’s easy to be an inspiration to your family 


pride to your husband and children—in 
se delightful Dresses and Dress Aprons. 
For example, ‘‘ Mina Taylor” Dress dprons 
ive marked individuality. They express the 
lief that women have every right to look 
st charming at home. 
Their makers employ all the magic of gay 
lors, of pretty fabrics, of clever styles. 
hese Dress Aprons have real charm—as wit 
the two illustrated above. 
eir lines will delight you. 
Their well-cut shoulders, the beautiful 


The ease of 


“hang”’ of their skirts, their ample widths, 


their flat, double-stitched seams—all are 


reasons for you to insist upon “‘ Mina Taylors.” 


} 


fine ginghams and 


They are priced moderately and made of 
+ 
i 


vercales, in all sizes, from 


those suitable for small misses to those for 


women of generous proportions. 
Likewise, ‘Mina Taylor” Dresses will 
a delightful 


enough for the sudden 


revelation. They are mart 
len invitation to go driv- 
ing, picnicking, calling or shopping they're 
charming to the last detail. 


Remember the name “MINA TAYLOR.” 


Ready ror your choice a good store 


now at 
in your locality. Should you have any difh- 


culty finding it, please write us. 


~ 


New 


York 


ILL( RATED 


[Minalavior] 


REG US 


¢ () ley 


Taylor Dresses and Dress Aprons - -Alade by M. E. 


SMITH & CO., Inc., Master 


Garment Makers, Omaha, Nebraska 


192 117 | 
: 
| 
lo tions to Omaha at 


As por 
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Peach Amber 


3 eggs separated; pie pastry; cherries; 2 


pastry. Rub peaches thro 
butterand lemon jui 
mixtu are inte d ji 
oven until pastry is cook 


ugh sieve 
i lk 


powdered sugar and a few drops lem« 


Pec cio made from these high-grade dried peaches 
give color and attractiveness to your dinner. The fruit 
is rich in flavor and makes a wonderfully tasty dessert, be- 
cause it is picked from the trees only when fully ripened 
and full of sugar. 


Simple to prepare and economical, attractive and appe- 
tizing, they offer an opportunity to vary the monotony of 
the daily menu with gratifying results. The more frequent 
use of dried peaches means the sustaining of good health, 
for they possess in abundance mineral elements and fruit 
acids lacking in most foods, but absolutely essential for good 
red blood and exhilarating health. 

The dried peaches sold in sanitary cartons under the 
‘Blue Ribbon Brand” are just like the fresh peaches out in 
the country except that the water has been removed by nat- 
ural evaporation in the open sunshine. In this dried form, 
peaches can be purchased anywhere in the world and atany 
time of the year. They can be used for fresh fruit in any 
recipe. Try them. Get Bue Rippon Pracues from your 
grocer and serve them often. 


CALIFORNIA PEACH GROWERS INC 
Main Office Fresno, California 
Ove r 0500 ~Members 


2cups BLUE Rippon PEACHES, (softened over 
night and stewed slowly); 4 tablespoons sugar; 
3 tablespoons butter; 2 tablespoons lemon juice; 


spoons powdered sugar. Line pudding dish with 
hs 


d 
set. Beat whites of th be atin 


Pile meringue on top of puddit “3 decorate w 
cherries, place in cool oven to become brow ned. 


May, 


Ada lress De at.Gf 


afr Ri 


Neil. 


- 
— 
4 y | 
3 
NS Ti 
‘ 
= / 
$i) 
Peach Chocolate Layer Cake ly 
cup butter; 1 sugar; p milk; 2 squares choc. 
1 teampeon cream of tartar; teas; t; 3 sepa 
rated; I teaspoon va extract. PEACH FILLING: egg; 
, cup sugar; putter; 2 lemons; 1 cup BLUE RIBBON 
For cake, t butter and sugar t reamy, add milk, S| 
ate, ; flour sif t , crea f tartar ° . 
t; sand f whites stiffly beat Mix 
grate and stra of lemons r hot t} 
water tillthick, Then add peachesw ave been rubbed 
t gha Mix wella for ba 
it this cak an be frost a rate with rs 
tt 
ha soft d and sweete Blue Ribt peaches ~ 
A 
Blue Ribbon Peach Cobbler a“ \ 
slow );2 ps par; fila ;flaky ys ist m 
were soft P t t r softened peact and 
7? ~ t Fla to taste. | sides of large, deep pudding b ig 
“A with t Put aches, dottop witht pieces of butter, Cover ¥ a { 
astry. br wit at a ash t rosswise, 7 
Bak til paste is browned, Serve hot or cold with sugar and cream, me 
fy 4 
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The Star that Didn't Fweinkle 


(Continued fr 


ready, but none of them was good enough 
of course, we had to make another, done 
lraping a rug around a pane of glass. We 


nt the whole morning tearing up bits of 

ite paper into make-believe snow The 

) ing that pl ased me most was that the win 
was a make-believe window and the 


ystorm made of make-believe snow 
It was a sad day for me when father dis 
ered that I was old enough to have a 


verness Ins pite ol my earnest etiorts to 
nce hin sai I kne enough already, he 
hingt got one me 
as small and had red hair, and I tl t 


must very old. Her name was ( 
|, poor thing! I saw that she had to live up 
» it, for I was as wild as a colt then and 
idn’t take kindly to the new order. She 
id brought a lot of books with her which 
was supposed to stay indoors and study 
hether | wanted to or not. 
I didn’t like this a bit and found various 
ays out of it, so that when I was twelve 
had never opened a grammar. Thanks to 
y governess, I knew "plenty of fairy tales, 
ut no multiplication tables. I could paint 
ild flowers, however, make pen-and-ink 
ketches of the darkies and write poems—but 
couldn’t spell! It seemed to me that I 
new everything worth knowing, however, 
| that no useful knowledge had escaped 
e; but father thought otherwise. 
There was a school in Washington named 
Gunston Hall. It’s principals, Mr. and 
Mrs. Beverley Randolph Mason, were both 
scended from George Mason who had 
iilt the old house. One day the y came 
vn to see the plac e. Mrs. Mason patted 
e on the head and told father that he must 
; ure to send me to their school. How I 
that pat! Father remembered her 
rds, and soon after my thirteenth birth 
took me up to Washington and left me 
th Mrs. Mason to be educated 


I] 
| ECAUSE Gunston Hall School had the 
same name as our place in Virginia, I 
ed to feelat home there. Although a very 
ind important school in Washington to 
two little red-brick buildings in George 
then housed all there was of Gunston 
rhere were perhaps twenty-four board 
t pupils an nany day scholars. That 
but until 


l number to me now, 
aced them asa 
scious little girl of 
teen you have no 10dea 
rty eight 
an tare ™ 


ready open 


the new 
ed at It se 
that ¢ I 
even 
chai and 
4 all star 


it this littl 
try girl with 
yellow pig- 
ind stockings that wrinkled at the ankle. 
| was put into classes with girls of my own 
as it was not known how I had squan 
ed the days of my youth, and once in 
e classes | made up my mind to stick. 
bably this was the only thing that made 
study, and study I had to now to keep 


vith the others. I even commenced art 
ok everyth available in the way of 
; violin, piano and vocal—and only 
4 e up the violin when someone informed 
4 3 ‘ . 
U “4 that in order to play it well I would have 


practice twelve hours a day for thirty 


rs. I decided that there were other things 
inted to do with my life 


\RNING to recite was one of them, so 
4 now I began to study elocution. This 
a; ned up a new world to me. Eagerly and, 
r my delight, easily I memorized pages of 


i things as The Polish Boy, The Organist, 
Charlotte Corday’s Last Night. Shy 

Neve r 

there a commencement or a musical 

r this at which I didn’t recite Even 

: ing the social hour in the evening, when 

Y girls were gathered together, there was 

; lom a time that one of them didn’t call 


as by a miracle, disappeared 


m Page 71 


out to me ‘Adelaide, recite!’’ And this. 
Adelaide was always, only too glad to do 
Music, art, everything was now forgotten 
in my one craze, elocution. I never coul 
bear history, but loved the Idylls of the 
King. Il adored Shakspere and used to count 
the hours until it was time for the clas 
Every Friday night father used to take 
me to the theater, and I looked forward to 
that more ened all 
week I always stayed ¢ vake half the night 


I had t 


teacher went on the stage. This was a re l 
tion tome. It had never occurred to me that 
ordinary mortals went on the stage. In my 
childlike way I somehow supposed that they 
had always been there. Now I realized that 
anyone could go on the stage. Why, even 
I might go on the stage! The bare thought 
of it took my breath away. 


CAN look back now on those four years of 

boarding school and see that they became 
more and more filled with the stage for me. 
lhe door of my closet at school was covered 
with photographs of actors and actresses. 
I began to haunt the Columbia Stock Com- 
pany and several times sent flowers to Miss 
Van Buren, the leading woman. Little did 
I dream then that some day I would be 
playing the leading part there myself! 

Towards the end of my fourth and last 
year at Gunston Hall S« hool a most impor- 
tant event occurred. I met Julia Marlowe. 
She was a friend of the Kesters, but I never 
met her until she came to Washington. Her 
coming had been he ralded long in advance 
of the date set for her engagement. This 
gave me am ple time to save up ] 
not only for tickets to see the great actress 


r 
in Ingomar, but also for as big a bunch of 


Wik 


yin money 


violets as could be found in the whole 
city. When the night of the performance 
came I gave them to an usher for Miss 
Marlowe, together with a note asking if I 
might see her after the performance 
Whether it was the sight of that armful 
of violets, my mention ol the Kesters or 
something appealing in the note, I have 
never known. But later, as I sat out front 
with my chaperon, the mouselike littl 
teacher, an usher came with a message fron 
Miss Marlowe that she would see me After 
the performance an usher led us behind the 


scene There t lave 
manager is wall ral 
I ca % to aoor on 
whic! is paint lal 
He | ke e doot 
om t \ i 
pectack 
é 
PILE of unope 


er hand 
tended to me, was Bpinaees rful« livin ity who 
I was almost afraid to look at. Dressed in 
the soft, flowing draperies of Parthenia, Miss 
Marlowe appeared a mere slip of a girl her 
self. She seemed to be scarcely made up at all 
the merest touch of black on her brows and 
lashes and the faintest tinge of color in her 
cheeks. Her eyes were luminous, dark, big, 
wonderful, and her short hair fell in curly 
brown ringlets about her face \ deep clett 
in her chin assured me that this was real J 
Julia Marlowe, for I had often seen her pic 
ture; but I never imagined she would be 
like this. 

It was impossible to meet her for even 
the first time without feeling her resistless 
charm, a charm so great that although I have 
known her now for nearly twenty years and 
know her perhaps as well as any of her friend 
the charm still holds. 

I feel it as strongly to-day as I did that 
night when I saw her for the first time as a 
little stage-struck girl. 

She kissed me when she thanked me for 
the violets, while I was so overpowered with 
happiness and sudden shyness that I couldn't 
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One Taste 
Invites Another, 


Arent They Good,Grandma! 


Angelus Marshmallows are a good 
old-fashioned confection that every- 
body likes. Sweet, but not too sweet. 
As fresh and pure in that wax-sealed 
package as though just made. 


Toast them over an open fire until 
they puff into big golden balls. Make 


your favorite cakes, salads, puddings 


[1g 


and desserts tastier and prettier with 
Angelus Marshmallows — whole or 
melted into a cream. The secret is 
in our beautifully illustrated recipe 
book. Send for it— it's free. 
RUECKHEIM BROS. & ECKSTEIN 
Dept. L, Chicago or Brooklyn 


Also makers of Cracker Jack and other 
“RELIABLE’ 


Contections 


Inthe Wax- Sealed 


pac kages hence 
always fresh 


PANGELUS 


A A Pury 


SH MALLOWS 


WHITE 


THE “TREO” GIRDLE 
s made entirely of porous woven sur¢ 


absolute 


TREO COMPANY, Inc 


Gives"’ freely to every 


. 160B Fifth Ave., 


TREO “ Paraknit” 


Brassiere 
P AR AKN IT, l t 


: 
> 
~ 
| 
| 
} 
A 
| 
j= 
i=] 
i=! 
al | isof 
i=} el t every open y | 
\= movement of body t Ids the | TreoCo. exy sly for bu icing, bust i= : 
j= figure Grace with BE comfort supporting brassieres. Is very flexibl = 
, = Our method of construction and ma and extremely stylish. Give natura | =] ? 
i terials make it equally desirable for and graceful tour to the t t Dia i > 
street, dancing, evening or sport wear phrag featu f nor t mat {= : 
, white or flesh tint. Prices t 1 rial an ver \ ¢ s it i 
i=} CA support aA rede +} liaphs = 
4 for Booklet us r write for Illustrat Booklet 
| 
|= | . New York Canadian Address, rer 
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Corns 
Lift Right Off 


Drop a little “Freezone”” on a touchy corn or 
callus for a few nights. Instantly it stops aching, 
then shortly you lift it right off. Doesn’t hurt 
a bit. 


You can lift off every hard corn, soft corn, 


corn between the and 


the “hard-skin”’ 
Just get a bottle 


” 
of “Freezone” at any drug store, anywhere. 


toes, 


calluses on bottom of feet. 


Edward Wesley and Co., Cincinnati, O. 


PROTECTION — Look on the label for the name BEADED TIP. 
\ Imitations may look the same, but the QUALITY of the goods is not the same 


Shoe Laces 
The only laces with the tip “‘crimped”’ into 
the fabric. Genuine Beaded Tip Laces are 


identified by the gold and white wrapper. 
It means durability of tip and fabric. 


Extra laces on hand when needed are a comfort. 
Ask for Genuine “Beaded Tips”— sold everywhere. 


Tip That, (J LACE AND Braww Co. 


Providence, R. I. 


The Star that Didn't Twinkle 
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speak. I found my way, blushing and beam- 
ing, to the door, and didn’t say a word during 
the ride home, so afraid was I of breaking 
the enchantment I was under 

That night I made up my mind that I, too, 


would be an actress—perhaps even a star. 


IT] 

HE next week when father came up to 

see me I broke the news to him about 
wanting to go on the stage. He was not so 
much surprised as I thought he would be, 
and said if that was what I desired above all 
things to do, he wanted me to do it. To 
escape as much of the drudgery as possible 
and not start at the very bottom of the 
ladder, I must study with the best teachers. 

After talking the matter over we decided 
to consult Miss Marlowe. So father wrote, 
asking her advice about my preparation for 
the stage. I watched every mail for a reply 
to that letter. A week later it came. Miss 
Marlowe suggested that I study with a friend 
of hers, a Mrs. Woodward, who lived in New 
York on West End Avenue. She had once 
been on the stage herself, but now only took 
pupils. 

Father went to New York with me to call 
on Mrs. Woodward. She was an unassum- 
ing, brown-haired little woman with a quiet 
manner. After talking with her for a while it 
was arranged not only that I should study 
with her but live with her as well. I could 
be tucked away in a tiny back room whose 
only window looked out on a brick wall. The 
room was just large enough to contain a cot, 
a dressing table, a single chair and me. 

Mrs. Woodward gave me a lesson every 
day, which means that she sat in a chair 
holding a book, while I stood up with an- 
other book and tried to act. My audience 
of one was manager and critic as well and 
used to arrange the chairs, which not only 
marked off our imaginary stage but at the 
same time represented our actors and scen 
ery. It was a cold-blooded way to act—in 
the daylight and without any stage setting, 
costumes or company to help. As soon as 
I knew my lines well enough, the book was 
laid aside and I was free to use my hands; 
but what to do with them I didn’t know, any 
more than if they had belonged to someone 
else. At times I almost wished they did, 
they were so much in my way. When the 
lesson was over, I used to be turned loose 
in an empty apartment above and left to 
work out my own salvation. It was all very 
different from what I had expected and not 
a little disappointing. But Miss Marlowe 
had told me that that was the way to learn 
to act, and I determined to keep it up. 


NOTHER 


study 


thing she suggested was to 
voice culture with Parson Price 
Far from being a clergyman, as his nam 
implied, he was a profane little Welshman 
with a big voice. Often I have trembled as 
he swore roundly at me in his native tongue. 
Unless you have some idea of Welsh yourself 
you cannot conceive of what I went through, 
for a language better adapted to 
his purpose cannot be imagined 
Far more enjoyable was fencing, 


which I studied with an Italian 

teacher. My 

fetching costume, 

with its bright & 

red heart and 

leather gauntlets, 

ms - 5 
ide me enthu = 

siastic about it at 


once. But as I . 
learned to thrust 
and parry, the en- 
counters were 
fun too, even 
though I always 
came off second to 
my agile teacher. 

M rs Wood 
ward had two 
other pupils, a 
girl named Caro 
lyn Jones 
was once a hool 
teacher but gave 


xX 


who 


/ 


little Italian girl of the short-haired, tem- 
peramental variety, who started right in 
studying Juliet and did it well. Not without 
reason did Miss Varesi show talent in those 
early days, for last season she played wit! 
great effect the part with Johr 
Barrymore in The Jest and is now starrin 
most successfully in Enter Madame. 

One day Miss Marlowe asked Mrs. Wood 
ward to dinner and included me in the i 
vitation. 


leading 


She had a niece named Vera Brew 
ster, a girl about my own age, whom I met 


Later, Vera ar 


is night for the first time 


of her aunt, even to the dimple in her chin. 


NE other guest was an old friend of Miss 

Marlowe’s, whom I will call E. T. C 
His face attracted me from the first. Ther 
was an expression about it in repose that 
showed he had lived down something and 
paid the price; but when he smiled his eyes 
lit up with a contagious flash of mirth. He 
was different from any man I had ever met 
and I kept trying to puzzle out what mack 
him so. The fact that he was a Harvard 
man and a mining engineer didn’t explain 
anything. Although he didn’t talk very muc! 
I noticed that he followed the conversation 
with marked attention. The evening was 
half over before I discovered that he wa 
stone deaf. He read the lips so perfec tly that 


it was hard to realize he couldn’t hear. So 


that was the big thing he had conquered 

He asked if he might call the next time 
he was in town. I felt very much flattered 
There was a lot of hero worship in my 
make up, and that evening he seemed to get 
it all. I admired the brave way he ha 
handled his life after what had happen 
to him Besides, he must have been ab 
thirty, while I was just seventeen, and that 
almost twice my age he wanted to call o1 
me made me feel very grown up indeed. 

Before the evening was over Miss Mar 
lowe said that I might go on whenever I like 
as an in her company. The « 
perience would be good for me. This wa 
only to be when she was either in or near 
New York, for, of course, my studies were not 
to be interrupted. She was then puttir 
on Paul Kester’s dramatization of Charl 
Major's novel, When Knighthood Wa 
in Flower. The chance to go on the re 
stage behind the real footlights came as 
joyful surprise 


at least two years 


“extra”’ 


t 
I had supposed it would | 
before | should be read 


to make a start. 


Dress rehearsal was illed for Sunday 
one o'clock, at the Montauk Theater, B 
lyn. I began taking k on in make 
from Mrs. Woodward in order to get 
for the all il portant time, and long bef 
Sunday morning came, my make-up bo 
packed with enough cold cream and pa 


for the whole con pany. 

\rriving at the theater I groped my 
back to the stage entrance and just insi 
the door found a list of dressing rooms. M 
name was down for number twent 
four; and at the top of the fifth flig! 
I found twenty-four scrawled on 
door and knew that I had reach 
my destination at last. 


Bp room I entered was probab! 
twelve feet square In it were 
broken-down chair and a small n 

ror, cracked and hideously unbecor 
ing, with a narrow shelf beneatl 

to hold make-up, the mirror a! 
shelf combined forming what w 
called by courtesy a dressing tab 
At one side of it was an electr 
light, and there were three hooks 

the wall. In my ignorance I 

pected to have the room and t 
three hooks 

myself, and w 
dered whether t 
latter would ho 
all my costum 
I was surpris 
when the dé 
opened and Ve! 


(Continued or 
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Fixing umbrellas 


A loose umbrella handle is 
easily repaired with LePage’s 
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Dollars that can be saved 


Make the kiddies happy by mending their 
broken toys. A drop or two of LePage’s Glue, 
the household money saver, will do it. 


That loose crib rung or chair rocker can be 
made secure with this wonderful glue. The 
broken picture frame, the little ornament that 
you prized, the torn leather of a traveling bag, 
or the binding of a book can be fixed in a jiffy. 


So many things can be mended with LePage’s 
that a single tube, costing but a few cents, will 
save many dollars. It’s the strongest adhesive 
known, with a handy stopper spreader that 
makes it so easy to use. 


LePage’s is sold everywhere 
RUSSIA CEMENT COMPANY 


Laboratory and Fac tory 
GLOUCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 


Torn wall paper 


Unsightly spots where the 
wall paper has become 
loosened or torn are easily 
fixed with LePage’s 


Rubbers that slip 
A strip of felt glued inside the heel of 
a rubber, flush with the top, will pre 
vent the rubber from slipping off 
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BENGAIL- ORIENTAL KUGS 


World's Most Renowned Re eproductions of 


Onental Rugs Woven entirely in one piece 


“LT can’t afford Oriental rugs and there is 
nothing to take their place.” This may have 
been so ten years ago, but now Bengal- 
Oriental rugs have been reproduced from the 
best types of hand woven rugs. 

They look like Orientals, they feel like 
Orientals and they wear like Orientals. 
Bengals cost more than domestic rugs but are 
only a third tora fourth the price of Orientals 


Send 10c for portfolio of color plates. 
Nearest dealer's name upon request. 


JAMES M. SHOEMAKER CO., Inc. 
16-18 West 39th St. at Fifth Ave., New York 


Laristan study 


Medium old blue predominates in the ground 
while gold, taupe, and mulberry in 
many shadings color the figures of this rug. 


rose 


Should be ahealthy, 
happy growing baby | 


\)° if it has loving care, 


proper food and com- 
fortable hygienic clothing. ||| | 


| NON- NETTLE WHITE FLANNELS | 


Are irri 
| vd and yu 


Nettl tamped every halt yard on selvage excent 


tatin 


Send for Free Sample Case 
containing samples of Flannel Antiseptic Diaper. 
Rubber Sheeting, complet line { Baby White 
(,ood LDimmitic Long Cloth, ete Also ill rated 


ary ar ick for — motl 
ble information on care of t 

ing on wrappers or 25 cents we will add a 

complete set of seventeen Modern Paper Patterns for 

s first wardrobe that would cost $1.70 if bought 

Write at once or save this advertisement. } 


Ls LARSON BROS. CO., 345 Summit St., Toledo, 0. 


Known around the globe. 


eparately 


4 Invitations AAnnouncements | 
Engraved tn the very latest 
s. Write for 


VIRGINIA’ STATIONE RY CO. RICHMOND,.VA 


Wedding 


Dome sti 
Scien 


‘‘Home-Making, as a | 
An. L 


School of Home posit Sis W. 69h Chicago, DL 
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The 


for she 
Then arrived 


Miss Marlowe’s niece, walked in, 
was going on as an extra too. 


the assistant stage manager’s fat little Ger 
man wife and two girls I had never seen. 
All had been assigned to this one little 


cubbyhole. 

It seemed folly to paint my already rosy 
cheeks, for even when I wasn’t blushing I 
had a bright color; but the girls said that 
natural color wouldn’t show behind the foot- 
lights, so, of course, I was glad of the excuse 
to use my newly acquired rouge. 


We we were making up, the ward 
robe mistress came in with several satin 


gowns thrown over her arm. I was given a 
pale blue one with a string of pearls and 
some pink roses to wind in my hair. 

In spite of my crudely put on make-up 
and the cracked, unbecoming mirror, I was 
more than pleased with the result. It seemed 
to me that my curling-tong curls looked 
very real and the cosmetic which clung to 
my eyelashes and turned them into a heavy 
black fringe was most effective. My eye- 
brows probably had the wrong slant and my 
rosy cheeks were undoubtedly in the wrong 
place, but I didn’t know the difference and 
was just as happy as if they had been right. 

Down on the stage all 
was chaos and confusion. 


(Continued from Page 120) 


if I might “go on.” I was surprised to learn 
that I might—at a salary of a dollar a per 
formance. My pleasant way of earning this 
dollar was to listen to Miss Terry’s wonder- 
ful rendering of ‘‘the quality of mercy” 
speech while on the stage with the mob. 
Here I was, almost near enough to touch her, 
and being paid for the privilege! It seemed 
to me a delightful way to earn money. 

On Shakspere’s birthday I went to a tea 
at the Players’ Club, where I was introduced 
to Joseph Jefferson. I was overpowered at 
meeting the great actor, but not 
powered to ask if he’d mind letting me go 
on as an extra in his company. He looked 
surprised; evidently it was not usual to 
meet his extras at teas, especially on Shak- 
spere’s birthday, at the Players’ Club. But 
when I explained that I was studying for the 
stage and wanted to get all the experience I 
could, he gave me a note to his stage man- 
ager. So it came about that I appeared next 
as a peasant girl in Rip Van Winkle. The 
place in the wings where I had to wait for 
my entrance was exactly the place where 
Mr. Jefferson had to wait for his. Every 
evening I had a few words with him, timid on 
my part and kindly on his, which I valued 
more than the experience I gained. 


too over 


Star that Didn't Twinkle 


wildly as I entered, expecting every minut: 
to be brought face to face with the great 
man. In reality he was sitting enthroned i: 
his private office back of four tightly clos 
doors, which had to be passed with difficulty 
before even a glimpse of him could be gained 
I entered a small outer office, half of which 
was fenced in with railing, and handed n 
card toa boy. After taking his time to rea 
the card himself, the boy handed it back t 
me with a yawn, saying that his “boss 
never saw anyone without a special appoint 
ment. Disappointed, but not 
I went home and wrote for the appointme: 
[ hoped to get In a tew day sa letter « ame 
from his secretary saying that if I would 
call in a week Mr. Shubert would see 
regarding an engagement. 


discourage 


me 


O AWEEXK later I called, but was received 
outside the paling, told that the manager 
was not seeing anybody that morning and 
asked to call again. I said I had an appoint- 
ment, but that made no difference. Next 
morning I called at eleven and found that he 
had'not yet arrived. His secretary told me 
that he would probably be there by one. | 
called again at one, and his secretary regret 
ted that he had just gone out to lunch. Mr 
Shubert would probably bx 

back in half an hour, he said, 


Great vans of scenery were 
being unloaded at the stage 


door, trunks being dumped 
on the sidewalk and stage 
hands dodging in and out 
at the imminent peril of 


their lives. How real this 
make-believe world had 

uddenly become! Nothing 


else mattered except just 
what we were doing. 

The stage manager said 
we were supposed to be on 
the stage when the curtain 
went up, and he arranged 
us on a sort of raised ter- 
race. We were each given 
a basket of artificial flowers 
and told to scatter them 
when the star appeared, 
shouting “‘ Mary is coming 
Mary is coming.” After 
being drilled over and over 
in our parts, which were all 
exactly alike, we were 
taughta little song, "Tis Our 
Mayday Morning, and then 
the curtain went up. 

Our costumes 
beautiful I 
“Mary’s” 

better I could 
wait to see how she 
dre When 
he appeare d it was a shock 
to find that she still 
her plain brown street suit 
and was without a touch of 
make-up. Amidst all the 
gorgeous pageantry of the 
costume play she seemed to 
another world. 
Later I discovered that she 


were So 
wondered how 
could po sibly 
be any 


would be sed 


wore 


belong to 


To shoulder my share of a camper’s load 


While the flames leap high and the 


lo break for once the home 
Eat 
And chatter along 


‘Daddy 


By RoBERT FREEMAN 


good to take the dusty road 
With daddy, 


Like daddy; 


Flee for a night all coddling care, 
The dreads and the dangers of darkness share 
With the stars in my eyes and the dew in my hair 


And daddy. 


It's fun to sit by the crackling fire 


With daddy 
spark 
higher 
or de addy 
food ban 
i pan 
as man to man 


With daddy. 


with my fingers out of 


t 


at to stretch on a sweet pine bed 


daddy 


O Vi wes trails that lic ahead 
Vith daddy 
Gaze for a while at the spangled s| 
Sleepily smile to the man close by 
\nd yic ld to Nature Ss lull iby 
With daddy 
Then the dawn—the dawn—and the dusty 
With daddy ! 
Another vagabondish day 
With daddy 
No call has he, no cares annoy 
He's all my own, and mine the joy 


Of finding the very heart of a boy 


In daddy 


mount 


Wi 


and asked me to wait. I de 

cided that I would, and was 
ushered into a large roon 
with chairs along the walls, 
and in every chair some 
body waiting to see thi 

hard-to-reach man. 

An hour passed and t} 
boy appeared saying that 
he had arrived, and ushered 
in one person after another 
him. When anothe: 
hour had passed and my) 
turn had almost come, 
were dismissed with the a 
nouncement that Mr. Sh 
bert would not see anyon 
else that day. 

Realizing at last how a 
most impossible it was 
reach him, 
than ever 


to see 


I was more eag 
to do so, al 
arrived at his office ne 
morning with this det 
mination. I was told tl 


he was conducting a 1 
hearsal and might not 
back all day, but Isat dow 
just the same, and 
that I would wait. No 
thought, is the very tin 
catch him unawares \ 
I was right. Ina f 

utes he came bustlin 
and being the only 


there, I was shown at o1 
to his office. 

He neither rose 1 
looked up. I stood 


iV doorway waiting for hin 


speak; but he went on w 
his letters, unconscious 
my presence. At last 


mustered courage to ¢c) 


my throat. 


HEN for the first ti 
he looked up, still ho 
ing a letter in his hand, a 
in fact speaking to the let 
rather than to me, said « 


never dressed or made up 
for anything less than a 
performance 
‘to smell of the paint 
and powder, the glam 
our of the footlights and 
the thrill of the music all 
made it seem very dazzling 


and wonderful to be on the 
stage 
hearsal. How much more 
it be at a real performance! 
night was exactly like the 
that 


Miss Marlowe 


rehearsal, 


This 
eager for more, and I determined to * 
with as many companies as I could. 

My next appearance was with 
Irving and Ell 
the trial scene of the 
Having no idea of the technical way of get 
ting 


even for the three minutes at dress re- 
wonderful must 
But the opening 
except 
was in costume and her 
entrance was greeted witha roar of applause. 
little taste of stage life only made me 
goon” 


Henry 
re rry as one of the mob in 
Merchant of Venice 


an engagement I simply appeared at the 
theater at which they were to play and asked 


At about this time came the news of my 


Of course 
when I 


father’s death. 


mediately; and returned to 


I went home im- 
New 


York it was with a settled determination to 
get an engagement as soon as possible and 
not wait until my studies were completed. 
My real world had crumbled, and I wanted 


to get away from it. 
believe world might help me to forget. 


Iv 
immediately 


Shuberts office, which 
theater buildings. My 


was in one of 


Living in the make- 


Y IDEA now was to get an engagement 
I began by going to the 
the 
heart was beating 


tantly: “Did you wis! 
see me?” 

I felt tempted to say that I did not, | 
remembered just soon enough how har 
had been to xet there, said I did 
added, as a useful piece of information, t 
I was looking for an engagement 

“What have you done?” he asked 
verely, again referring to his letter. 

It was all I could do to answer. 

“T haven't done anything—yet,” | 
tered faintly, feeling all at once as thoug 
had committed a thousand crimes. 

“Well, we don’t want no rank beginner 
our stage,” he said fiercely to the letter. 


so I 
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This season’s slim lines 
demand perfect 


fitting underwear 


OR all their bouffant ruffles and puffings, 
this season’s gowns have slim foundations. 
Slim and soft and so close fitting that the 

underwear beneath must fit even more closely. 
The least wrinkle, the slightest bunchiness would 
show through the soft folds of a summer silk or 
the airy ruffles of an organdie. 


Carter’s Knit Underwear has just the soft, slen- 
der lines that are needed for the slimmest frock. 
Its fine elastic texture makes it fit closely and 
snugly without the least binding or pulling. 

No matter how many underwear styles you like, 
you will find themall in Carter’s. For sheer blouses 
and frilly gowns there is a round neck cut low 
enough so that it never shows above the top of 
your chemise. Or a bodice-top suit with narrow 
shoulder ribbons, so placed that they cannotslip. 


To wear with a snug-fitting, narrow skirt there 
is a suit with tight knee that slips inside the top of 
your stocking. For very warm weather a suit with 
loose knee that is cool and comfortable. 


And for summer evening gowns, there is a soft 
suit of silk or lisle, so light and sheer that it has 
no more weight than a bit of finest muslin. 


Every one of these models comes with either a 
tailored band edge or the double crochet shell 
edging that is found only in Carter’s. Every one 
is made of soft elastic fabric. A Carter suit never 
stretches out to make ugly bunchy places over 
your shoulders or under your stockings. Itnever 
gets loose and baggy at the knee, never wrinkles 
under your brassiere or binds around the armhole. 

At good stores everywhere you can see the 
latest Carter models for men, women, children 
and infants. In all weights of cotton, lisle, silk, 


merino and wool. “, 


THE WILLIAM CARTER COMPANY iV 
l he (Be ] 


lham Hei | District) and Springfield, Mass 


Carter’s Underwear 


AEG US Pat OFF 


FOR ALL THE FAMILY 
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with the new gowns 


So comfortable for t bunc! 
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HE average woman spends entirely too much 
time and eftort in her kitchen. This would not 
be so deplorable if it were not so unnecessary 

—for any woman can positively lessen her kitchen- 
labor by means of the step-saving Hoosier. 

As a matter of fact, the Hoosier was designed by 
the women of America who have been striving to 
better their lot by organizing their work. ‘Two malilion 
of these women have, by their selection of the Hoos R, 
voted it the one greatest household labor-saver. They 
have assisted us in improving the Hoosier by making 
suggestions that have been responsible for the evolution 
of the present highly perfected Hoosier Braury. 


R MANUFAC iby: RING 


oor, Pacif 


Why you need the Hoosier 


Every suggestion that was ever made for the im- 
provement of a kitchen cabinet has been actually tried 
by us. The best have been accepted, the rest rejected. 

Today, the Hoosier assigns to every kitchen utensil 
and every needed ingredient its logical place—easy to 
get at without stooping, reaching, standing or walking 
about. Carefully designed attachments, such as the 
patented, flutting, flour sifter, not only enable you to 
do quicker work, but better work, as well. 

Consequently, every day you do without the Hoosier 
you not only take miles of needless steps, but put an 
undue tax on your ability as a housewife and hostess. 

Write for the booklet —«New Kitchen Shortcuts.” 


Main Orrice: 521 a kson St., Newcastle, Indiana 


, Calif.; 68 Portage Ave. , Can, 
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The Star that Didn't Txink!e 
it I 
M | 
i 
Mi M 
I at 
S 
a tora ( 
i Mr. W ina 
iol N' IW, Miss Al 
| 
Vell, my dear,” he said finally, “I’m to keep down stage from me, so the audienc« 
{1 | can do nothing for vou as long as cansee my face. Now we'll go through that 
» had no experience. That’s the cene again, please.” 
thing, experience. Go out and get \fter going through the scene several 
ence and then come to me, and I may _ times, the stage manager professed himself 
to give you a part.” satistied, and Miss Tracey said “it would 
perience! So that was the main thing do” ina tone which implied that if anything 
them all. Nobody would take me be- wouldn't do, it was certainly Miss Alex 
[ had had no exnerience, and yet how — ander’s acting 
I to get the experience unless somebody When the night of the performance cami 
| | take me? I dressed for my new part. By the time the 
call boy went the round shouting ‘ Half 
‘ENI RK ALL alter | :, aster the exodu hour!’’ I was all ready to begin, while the 
( I York managers begin Phe ther members of the company 
ter l Lor Pari T Lit ice tle SS al l 
ea in the ene! I Paki it t 
and idea he lesseronesd ippea r, but the word i i t at 
| June and July, but as they ngyer go to " ed nothing to my br For 
| portant place, sink out of pit ity as eemed an interminable age I paced back a 
| is possible, with the hope that th t mv little ten-foot ce Then the cal 
abroa tl is i 
e N ul \ft 
Cave in 
il roi ra 
| f Aug \ 
August Mr. W star 
a to Ista ul 
pia yul n ac 
Ja is putting i W he t | " 
The | el cs Wi 
i 
ud t | 


Hodgson Burnett 
sara \\ 


itistaction 


BIGGER 
ter Phe 
\melia,a voung s« 


y ill and I was 


opportunity, however, 


actress playing the part 
hool he r, be« an 
rushed into the rél 


is just time f i rehearsal befor: 
yrrmance, and I was told to be at the 
ta 


ra 
tirs which 
loubtedly 


ranged 


except t 


came 
of 


GUPDENLY I rea th a si 
. As Miss Amelia. Miss Minchin 


taken to make up was wast 


Mi Tracey so much as had a peep at one 
I my ear 
I) s too Gan ed at the time to realize 


Me 
vaguely cons 
and 


went through my part 
ious of being in the midst 


voces lights 


I may not have 
} 


POY 


NS 
have and to hold a fair com- 
plexion—use Lablache. Delicate 
skins welcome its gentle caress. It’s 


a sweet tribute to lov l\ 
farther, bec 


is so natural. 


VORS ause it 


Send 10 cts. for a sample 


and tell us frankly what you think 
of Lablache — millions use it and we 
wish you to. 


| 


i 


Refuse Substitutes 


BEN LEVY CO. 
French P De pt. 132 


125 Kingston Street, Boston, Mass. 


START THE MEAL AT 


This Entire Heal Cooked 
1” Minutes 


minutes { ’ at ea meat, 


tables and dessert t ATION Pr Aluminu 


STEAM PRESSURE 


/ ALUMINUM COOKER 
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vaited But | had tour line and through the whole scene All the care | had eo 
t that they were identical did't {01 vut \* — 
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\ 30 te 
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| played the role brilliant! — | tender. 
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OOD candies are your children’s 
right. Teach them to know 
good candy and to use it intelligently. 


NEW YORK 
Bonbons Chocolates 


Making the Garden Glow 


By J. Horace 


McFARLAND 


A SINGLE-STEM PLANT OF CANNAS SET OUT IN 


MAY RICHLY REWARDS 


yot WITH LUXURIANT 


FOLIAGE AND GREAT SPIKES OF BLOOMS WHEN 


EARLY SUMMER FLOWERS 


HERE are certain plants that may 
be considered as tonics for the garde n, 
to give effect when great seasonal 
bloom efforts have spent themselves 
Under some ideals the garden would be 
always evenly in bloom, and I sometimes 
think the old-time gardens of geraniums, 
coleus and similar plants that “stay put” 
for many months after once they assume a 
sort of maturity must have been planned 
with just such ideals. I remember when as 
a young planter I thought I had done the 
finest thing ever seen when I produced with 
low-growing foliage plants an anchor on my 
father’s lawn 
We now believe that a garden that does 


not ebb and flow, that does not surprise one 


with its burst of beauty and concern one at 

paucit of bloor isa tiresome thing. We 
know that it tends toward a relaxation of 
interest 


With thought and the use of experience 
1 guiding the planting and the changes each 


ay opens upon a new garden, with new at 


it 


tractions, and this makes the work well worth 
while 

There are changes from morning until eve- 
ning in the live garden of these days, and an 
ethereal beauty of color and fragrance often 
comes with moonlight. 


The Garden Tonic 


FTER the roses and the shrubs of June 

have done their glorious best there is 
usually a relaxation, a dropping into a sum 
mer slowup It is just here that the garden 
tonic comes into play. I write this month 
of one tonic item that will surely make the 
garden glow. 

The canna is a tender perennial in class, 
and usually is obtained commercially in 
either the entire or divided root-stool of a 

the year before or in a green plar t 

grown from a division of this root-stool, 
hich is not a bulb, nor exactly a tuberous 
root like the dahlia Ihe vigor of its disposi 


tion enal 


ibles the canna in one short growing 
season between May and frost to reach an 
impressive height of four to six feet and to 
provide a three-foot clump of richly tropical 
foliage of green or bronze, constantly ur 

with great spike s of | loom, the 
individual flowers in which may be six inches 


across. All this luxuriance of growth follows 


HAVE FADED AND GONE 


the setting out of a single-stem plant fr 
three-inch pot, some time during the m« 
ol May or even well into June 

Canna colors are of the glowing sort 
they include the brightest imaginable 
lets and yellows. In the superb mo 
varieties are also softer scarlets, rich cr 
sons, dainty shades of primrose, sal 
apricot and pink and nearly pure whit 
is no wonder that these regal bloon 
called ‘‘orchid-flowered or ‘ily canna 
they merit both names. 


Present-Day (Cannas Best 


HE foliage of cannas is, as I have writ 
tropical in its suggestion 
tics posse 


Certanu 
deep purple bronze leave 
by reason of their texture and placing 
gest the n 
of Oriental hangings Indeed, the 
my youth was grown primarily as a fi 
plant, its little and late flowers being 
dental to the produ tion of the boy pl 
black and round seeds that gave it 
common name of “Indian Shot.’ No 
notable instance is known of improver 
through hybridization, breeding and s 
tion than that seen in the astonishing ca! 
of the present day. If any reader has |t 
inclined to disparage discussion of car 
because of memories of those known tw 
or more years ago, let me say that they 
“not in it’ with the regal and impres 
sorts of the present Neither are the 
mon cannas of the florist to be comp 
with the named varieties of the past 


n vears 


flamboyant, but instead sug 


Canna colors and heights can be sel 
to suit for the summer glow points it i 
sired to establish in the garden. Amen 
workers have far surpassed the earlier et 
of Monsieur Crozy, the Frenchman whe 
began to Burbank the flower Such sort 
Firebird, President, Nokomis, Lafay 
King Humbert, Rosea Gigantea, Mrs. A 
Conard, Jane Addams, Hungaria, Flag 
Truce, San Diego and City of Portland 
be dep nded upon for effect 

The canna flower is of a day onls 
bloom succeeding another as morning fo 
morning. It is a pleasure before brea! 
to pull off the dropping flowers of yeste! 


Continued on Page 127) 
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Continued from Page 126 
Vhen Jack Frost turns his semaphore to cherished plants of Normandie often hav: *% 
1 on the cannas, the clumps may be opened their first flowers_in the last days - y 
dried off a littl and put into the cellar August, and have carried the fine and abu 
| be a trifle warmer than is good dant pink, cream and white bloom cluster: 4 
r oes and not damp In the spring of along for full t o months No other sort 
rl clumps ma be divided for more so ear! il persistent, thoug \ ( Nor 
snow; or, bette the dl I ! ip ( 
to adr ing arden trie ne pleasant per ince 
et the glow tl made the previous BK g t plants in Ma the ome to 
one fro all pot Or etti o 
re, in the garden, ought from flower friend, th a (? / 
As Is ey are best bit | 
upy usua ly in the W te House part ol the dav, v ao The pla ts demand . / J C 2) 
sat Washington. Certainly they are no unusual care, unless it be to keep off th il a - / Clv OUSC 
eir best against a background of the mean little black aphis, which seems to love F 
of trees and shrubs. The thoughtful chrysanthemum sap. Any of the tobacco 
n worker will easily see how he can put preparations, in liquid, spray or dust form, Fak. 
mnt of the cannas dwarf zinnias, or white will ‘‘do for’ these bugs and stop their drain 
; dyeing, they come in handy little tablets, each « ed w 
nias, or French marigolds, to cover up on the plants. 
ometimes bare legs of the cannas. As they grow the mums may need to be 
od garden soil and full sun are canna’ supported by one or several stakes. My kin 
ites. When the plants are well devel- ideal is the natural blooming disposition of No 
they will favorably notice a weekly this or any other gift of God for the garden; Coleen per eer te Fi Ds 
ation of liquid manure, and they are but if you who plant desire to get more siz per 
ful also for an occasional soaking in a able flowers, you will need to “disbud” after your div goods 
eason the lavish plan of the plants has been made store. If offered a substitute send us 25c and we w ( 
autumn comes in, the maturityofmany evident in the buds at the end of every shoot Fabric Dyes postpa Be t O 
Is and perennials and the slow-up of _ By pinching or rubbing off all but the olor a packag 
tend to reduce the show of flowers terminal bud the energies of that shoot will bom y uy ( , , n for is 
nights discourage dahlias and cannas, to one flower and make it big-headed. wew. 16. 
ias, but they seem only to encourage Old Garden Varieties CARPENTER-MORTON COMPANY G 
anthemums, which then begin to be the - me Established 1840 PINE 
3 Sudbury St. 3oston, Mass. 
res of the garden. TORMANDIE is not properly a pompon Distributing Branches fn 
santhemums are generally known as 14N chrysanthemum, the latter being the Chicago San Francisco Dallas Montreal, Canada 
despite the fact that the name is the class in which are found the earlier and the 
ific or botanical designation as well. (I hardier sorts. Lillian Doty is a pompon ° 
at the consistent y ol the folks who a very lovely flower in its rounded form and 
mention rhododendrons and chrys its color of pink. It is also early enough to 
ims, geraniums and petunias, phlox escape the killing frosts that end all the gar 
drangeas, but insist on calling the den’s glow. Queen of the Whites is proper] 
ndron a “yellow poplar,” referring named. Acto is deep pink. White Doty is 
gvpsophila as “‘ baby’s breath.’’) the same sl] illian Doty, but white 
when it isn’t dirty gra Yellow Climax is 
Earh CArysanthemums 1 “buttor sort that pleases, a Julia 
Lagr ere | net al 
‘HE chrysanthemur ire hardy perer like an aster rm. Cranfor Sol 0 
but not so much so as we shoul Harvest Mox Maid of Ke Golde ( 
gh in many old gardens the litth nax, Ede i ill good sorts that 1 
or vellow or bronze flower buttor escape the earliest hard frosts 
vithout care from year to year as Some of the best of the | ard) I ms are 
flowers.”’ unnamed Ditants « ol va ens In 
ig cabbage-headed blooms which the white, vellow, deep pink and bronze, in the 
provides to give milady a colored loose-petaled form and in little tight buttons BABY VEHICLE 
orsage are greenhouse grown and not of bloom, these old-garden varieties are uch 
ardy [am not writing of these over to be desired re them if ye ean but £ rf ABY needs a liberal allowance of fresh air and sleep. A 
nen of a little Pennsylvania town \s to hardiness, I can say that it seems to 7 - . 
ome of depen ore The roomy interior, resilient springs, luxurious upholstery and 
throug! p ‘ re : deep sheltering hood give baby both comfort and protection, 
T rr t whether indoors or out. 
a The lightness, strength, easy balance and handsome appearance are a 
‘ ide the constant source of pride and satisfaction. 
com wi nes th Sidway reed, fibre and collapsible carriages are made in endless variety of 
advan dra e. ar i style and design by the world’s largest manufacturer of baby carriages. 
It is ve tle é Write for dealer's name 
of the cove and valuable baby book. : 
ary Sidway Mercantile Co. 
to obtain dinar winter t 
ardy out a chance; these eli 
rtsknown lovely fall gar 
arly Flow- den ornaments Pullman Sleeper BN, 
Hardy ure vell wort! One of the many beauti 
anthe plar ting ine ful designs made possi . 
¥ in the evi ear ble by hand weaving of 
‘ that ae genuine reed 
and to 
v be t 
is the per nial vet 
ri buy and fus chee 
hen or full pay the 
loom in price of a doze 
rt 1 fall hardy 
| ig mums 1 pound be 
\ y bloom that 
i e for the once ane 
me sorts lreat the gard 
e plenty o cl ~ = 
h te de POMPON CHRYSANTHEMUM OF HARDY > 
d service. VARIETY—BLOOMS EARLY ENOUGH TO smiles « / >. 
imple,my ESCAPE THE KILLING FROSTS tumn ur B 
4 
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you met Miss Hyde? 

“No. [think I would always rather look 
at beautiful people than meet them.” 

‘**How wise you are!’’ He gazed at me, as 
if | had made some unusually intelligent 
remark. Then, as if he feared having given 
me a wrong impression, he said in a reserved 
tone: ‘ Miss Hyde is charming, very sweet 
and unspoiled.” 


my training nor experience had 
aN led me to regard every man I met asa 
possible admirer, and the knowledge that he 
vas Violet’s own helped to relieve my shy 
He was the first man, old or 
whose eyes were not bored and restless w 
he talked to me, and before I 
strings that usually tied my tongue 
loosened and I found myself talking back 
Of course I knew that I 
a minute. Fantastic, de 


hess 


young 
hen 
the 


were 


knew it 


quite at my ease 


would wake up in 


lightful dreams don’t last 
I have never been regarded as sparkling, 
but Penniston was evidently amused by my 
onversation; and at last he said, with on 
f those deep looks of his that would make 
iny woman catch her breath 
‘*Here is your mother coming to take vou 
home. I was talking to her a few minute 
zo. Do you think she will let me come ir 
| yme afternoon?” 
She will be delighted answered hon 
| estly ‘Mother, Mr. Penniston wants to 
7 ow if you will give him a cup of 
\ tea some afternoon.’ | hoped m\ 
4 \w beating heart was not heaving my 
\ elvet frock 
eee | Mother smiled ind ma le hir 
promise to come Shit howed 
no rns ol surprise but she put het 
. : hand on the back of a chair, as if 
ivy out she met an old 
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ROBERT E. MILLER, Inc. it she has a smile which irradiates 
5 De i 11 Broadway, New York 7 ner plain features, or else there’s a 
glorious voice hidden away in her 
—= ro — lung capacity, or something. Nature 
always bestows compensations.” 
ENNISTON gave a bitter laugh 
Has Violet any compensations ?”’ 
he asked 
By Jove, you're right,” said Camp 
thoughtiully. But, all the same, 
tn girl i lever I'm foing to 
vil ny hair beside het vhenever 
ry convenient I get the chance I need a fresh line of con 
to apply. Instructions on every versation—repartee and all that—for my 
“ ; new book, and if I don’t mistake my hunch, 
he’s going to supply it.” 
I had no doubt they were speaking of mé 
And Camp had s ywn his hand I smiled as 
I thought of his disappointment. I had non 
But ny lid Lo wisn to 
| Perhaps he hoped to ma 
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I was canny, though. I tried on trans 
formations of every known tint before sub 
mitting to the henna or any other rinse. I 
only looked worse in them. Rouge gave no 
false but pleasing bloom; it was _ false 
enough, but perfidious. And the penciling 
my gave me the hard stare of a 
wooden manikin. 

When dressmakers tried on my new frocks 
they wore annoyed, discontented expres 
sions, and pulled me about fretfully, taking 
it as a personal grievance that I couldn't 
show off their efforts to the best advantage 
Milliners put hats on me with a far 
look in their eves, absently humming a tune, 
and mutely “What difference does 
it make? One thing will do as well as an 


other 
[' HAS struck me that maybe I am giving 
a wrong impression of myself, and this is 


a sincere narrative. My ugliness is not that 


of eyes 


away 


iving 


of the wicked sister in the fairy stories, wit! 
a hooked nose ind ichi tl il meets it more 
than halfway. It’s more like unobtrusive 
nonprettine raised to the th power 

And you can talk all you ple ise about the 
consciousness of good clothes outweighing 
the consolations of religion; it’s only half a 
truth. There is nothing like the attentions o 
a young man or so to give a | Case, POs 


and assurance. With Camp and Penniston 
dogging my lootsteps, so to speak, other met 
began to take notice rt rroup 
onscilousne va tirred to cuno 
They ere exactl ike that floc} ) 
heep e count Lhe il ( yt tine 
night; one jumps the fence, the other 
blindly. 
Their I tto sec ed to be W he 
doubt, play Ch It isa vag 
phrase t ide blanket 
ine on ot 


Women rusl 
better to watch m« 
ecret of my hitherto unsuspected allure 


fascinating.’ ied to 
ip ti 


The result was that I was the ship that 

1 itsell | began to live up to the part 
issigned m ind in doing so discovered the 
tat tendency of inanimate things. M 
Fro ‘ lowe ink and as 
1 te elves. Hat 
ead ead er up ar 


take me 


and discover the 


girl worshipers, the ‘six feet of clean, you 
American manhood” kind, cut in on n 
dances; for | could dance, even if I couldn't 
look. IT was caviar; I was olives—the ug! 
girl who made the beauties seem insipid 

The world takes you at someone elsé 
valuation. If I casually remarked that 
was a lovely day, everyone laughed; ar 
the evening that I said there was no goo 
talk nowadays, conversation being either 
catalogue or a monologue, it was repeated i 
the clubs before midnight 

I hold it true, what’er bef ill, that ever 
girl is entitled to at 


least om 


spring wl 
she, figuratively speaking, ‘sticks in her « 
a rose’ and cries “Hey, for the ripplk 
laughing rime!” And I had mine. Oh, | 


had mine 


Che city’s roar was an orchestral arrans 


ment of all gay marches; the skyscrap 
were gilded by a sun as young and jocund 
the first daffodil; and when Pen and I ro 
through the blue m rning hadows of t : 
iT the ti lip held up their be pl 
( ) oO itch the bul lV ¢ ro 

thias covered tli rt \ | ell 
t | tne ttered a ) ps l 
to Pa pipe the tre ] their sp 
ecstasy into the young, green | ive 
our head for m All for me 

And Camp was always arrar | 
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ind hi elf \spar ind str ( 
| ter al flower Da I 
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spangled Moo! t stuch 
mond stars in her ha 
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He liked me 


‘to RE were brief interlud whe 
seemed to forget his Karma H 
eyes wouldn't always behave. 
swear they kissed me; and there wa 
quick handclasp or two as quickly ov 
But he always smashed on the bral 
before I had time to realize what 
happening, and retired to some rem 
fastnesses of gloomy n 
I didn’tanalyze. Id 
had been starved so long that is 
ind rejoiced. Anyway, I did not 
much time to think It was my ra 
moment of dazzle, and I trusts 
mon sense and also my 
to when it w I had no 
sions; when Violet Hyde chose to vi 
Karma or her mother—no doubt the 


that 


editation 


in tintrospe 


to my 


ense ol proport 


WAVE is over 


ind beckoned to Pen ne would go But 
spring was mine. And what is spt 
out love I bade rood-bv to mv heart 
it fle traight to him; but onl | 
| ld « eT | 
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Pride saved me; I managed to 
But the first day I saw 
vas ruined 
It is,” with a sly, sidelong look at me; 
it the ruined life is easy to restore, if the 
t architect comes along.” 
1 took it with outward lightness, 
inner rage 


smile. 
aid his 


you, you 


but with 
that all well-meant warnings 
use; for, of course, it was a warning | 
ted to stab him with the old Florentine 


rver | was turning over in my hands. If 
! irt was on my sleeve l wore a coat 
it; ind yet thi impudent daw had 


| to peck at it 
rhen came a day, gray and cold, when the 
1 of March roared through the aisles of 
\pril and dashed spatters of rain against the 
indow panes. But who cared? Not I; 
‘en was coming to tea. 
rhe way a girl spends the hour before the 
in she longs to see arrives is something 
at every woman knows. 


| STOOD before my mirror, determinedly 
pinning my hair on the top of my head. 
\lother would wail about it all evening, but 
en liked me best that way. 

Just as I finished, Mrs. Hyde’s card was 
rought in to me. Upon it was a penciled 
ne, “To see Miss Wyngate on a private 

tter 

I went on down to the library—mother 
id preémpted the drawing-room for some 

nknown reason—and Mrs. Hyde, imper- 
rbably smiling, rose with outstretched 
ind. Itty-Bitty glared malevolently from 
ler her arm. He had a distasteful way 
looking at you steadily, while he drew 

k his upper lip and silently gnashed his 

I knew you’d be at home and would see 

Mrs. Hyde said calmly. ‘I treated you 
it—that and harmony. So we're going 
ave a nice talk, and everything’s coming 
right.” 

Why harmony?’’ I asked myself. Was I 
ng to be taken to task for enjoying too 

h of Pen’s so lety? There was some 
ng ominous in her manner, as well as in 

r desire for a private conversation 

She threw back her furs as if preparing for 
ong conference. “I won’t beat about the 
h,” she began. ‘‘That’s not my 

Vi'let, you know.” 
| nodded without speaking. Of 
Violet 


way. 


course it 


The public idolizes her, and she has 

rly the highest paid salary of any living 

Still a girl can’t climb to the heights 

, ime and stand on the top withou 
: t ry two-cent actor getting a pole 
trving to poke her off | ot to 
iin this to you, my dear, because 
e not in the picture game, and 
: ive got no idea of the skunk mean 
re that goe on in the protes ion 
ad I’m on the iob all day long, try 


y to keep Vi'let protected and inno 
t of it all. With her temperament 
1 go right down under it.”’ 


\ TELL, owing to a rattlesnake of 
a director and also to a few 
ers whose personality I refuse to 
because they let themselves be used 
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and smart a boy as ever lived, to work out 
omething that the newspapers would print 
So planning to announce Vi'let’s en 
gagement to Penniston at once.”’ 

The earth stopped revolving on its axis 
and dropped into chaoti pace 

“Oh!” I hoped my voice didn’t sound 
faint. I felt a Victorian longing for a fan or 
a glass of water. 


we re 


= HAT will be good for all the old stories 
about his discovering her and painting 
er portrait and all. We'll have a lot of good 
‘stills’ to dress it 
low it a few days later with a description of 
the trousseau, and after that the plans for 
the wedding, and where they’re going for the 
honeymoon, and the new house they’ re going 
to build. Why, that idea’ll stretch out like 
a rubber band. Finally’’—she leaned for- 
ward as far as her stays would let her. 

“And finally,” she repeated, ‘something 
sensational to cap it off. We'll put out that 
Violet has gave him up for her art. We'll 
have a lovely interview with her, all about: 
‘I have realized that my life and my heart 
belongs to the public. Its claims upon me 
are greater than my own selfish, personal de 
sires for retirement. I have dreamed my 
woman’s dreams of a real home far from the 
maddening crowd’ 

She leaned back triumphantly, although 
breathing a little hard, and opening her bag 
fed a marshmallow to Itty-Bitty, who was 
gnashing his teeth audibly now. 

**So that’s that,” she said; ‘“‘and I'm get- 
ting along to you.” 

What was this incredible woman going to 
propose? That I should give Pen away at the 
altar or be bridesmaid to Violet he Jug- 
gernaut smile on her lips froze my blood 

“You see,”’ she explained, *there’s been a 
little hitch. Not that it matters. But it’s 
Pen.” 

\ faint warmth began to steal over me. 
Perhaps he had resisted 

“You know what a mean disposition he’s 
got. Well, although I went to him myself 
this morning, he was as stubborn and selfish 
as a mule; it’s something he’s brought over 
from his last incarnation. You'd think we 
were asking him to do us a favor instead of 
handing him a lot of first-class publicity. So 
I want you to use your influence with him.” 


“Bor Mrs. Hyde,” I cried, “that is out 
of the question. I couldn’t think of in 


terfering in so delicate a matter 


\ren’t you a friend i very good friend 

oll Haven't you got his good at heart? 
I prefe ttodi 
tl atter | 

i l t | ct 

l refuse to do so 

Mrs. Hyde was un 
impressed Behind 

Lie Budd ne 
bestowed ¢ me was 
something 

wink ’en’salway 


been crazy about 
Vi'let,”’ she remarked 

impersonally, ‘‘al 

though he shows it in 
. a queer way. But 


error, Vi’let’s when she throws him 

t two pictures down hard in the pub- 
en’t gone so well.”’ 14 lic prints he'll be 

| gave a polite mur en) wanting some good 

of sympathetic friend to console hin 

rist Hearts have been 

But,” with a wave caught before now in 

r jeweled fingers, the rebound.” She 

at’s nothing. It , gathered her furs 

t bother me a % about her and, tuck 

= e,notamite. For } ing Itty-Bitty more 
nd her press agent } firmly under her arm, 

vorked out a way moved toward the 

ac et it right, and I \ door 

your help.” “ Don’tsay no now, 

My help? What ; my dear. Just think 


ry do?” 
e looked at me with a terrible archness, 
shifted Itty-Bitty, growling and pro 


a ng, to her other arm. 

te It’s a great scheme, if certain parties 
di ld only cheerfully consent. And they 
4 they will,” with bright certainty. “It 
es 


up to me and the press agent, as good 


it over.” 

She left me to my thoughts 
not soaring 

\ little later Pen came in. He looked like 

Poe when imagining The Fall of the Hous« 

of Usher, or a Hamlet who had solved the 


They were 
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ing, ankle-neatness 
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question of ‘To be, or not to be”’ by letting 
the nays have it unanimously. His face 
cleared a little as he sat down. A library is 
always a restful place. The firelight flickered 
cheerfully, and the tea wagon which had just 
been brought in held the pimento and cress 
sandwiches and the little diamond-shaped 
cakes he adored. 

“Have you been working all day?” I 
asked as I poured his tea. 

“VYes—on the portrait of that Winch 
girl.” His face darkened again. ‘All the 
parents in the country with any money and 
seventeen-year-old daughters seem to think 
it a part of a young girl’s education to be 
painted by me. They call me a painter.” He 
gave a hollow laugh. “I’m a finishing 
school.”’ 

“But that is very flattering.” I tried to be 
comforting, if banal. 

“Flattering, but crucifying. What is there 
to paint? Don’t,” he lifted his hand warn- 
ingly, ‘say ‘the soul of youth.’ I can’t bear 
it. Youth has no soul. I’m sick of its pink- 
and-white flesh, and its unmeaning smile, 
and its driveling prattle. I feel exactly like 
the Ancient Mariner who was doomed to 
wear the albatross slung around his neck 
until its bones rattled in the wind.” 

He put his head in his hands and groaned, 
but he wasn’t through unburdening. 


-all this you 


Fe fiers you've learned to scoff at the copy- 
book maxims, the bitterest thing in life 
is to learn that they are true. I’ve gained the 
whole young-girl-portrait world and lost my 
own soul. My real gift is in the delineation 
of character. Not long ago I did a decent 
head of an old woman. The experience in 
that face, the tears behind the smiles, the 
renunciation without regret! Where is it 
now? In my studio, with its face to the wall. 
‘Not what the public expects of you, Pennis- 
ton.’”’ He ground his teeth. ‘They say 
‘It’s the woman who pays.’ In this case, it’s 


write us if 


+ 


in. Yet have you ever notices as Frostilla 


rings “Flappt 
admired wor is a happy hnd s ick aid to s 


Holmes Frostilla Company, Elmira, N. Y. 


household duties which are ruinous to the 
texture of the skin. You will be pleased to re) S 1 ] a 


ts rougnness ana 


the man; I've paid and paid and paid and 
paid. I wish to heaven I'd never seen Violet 
Hyde. She has held me under the water and 
drowned me.” 

March roared and rattled the window 
panes. The music of nightingales was not so 
sweet. 

“T stood out against her mother to-day.” 
He kicked a footstool vic iously. “She is 
planning a new degradation for me.” 

“About your newspaper engagement to 
Violet?” Ispoke calmly. But, oh, my heart! 

His « up < lattered 
down on the saucer. 

on earth did 


you know? 


‘She came here to J 
see me this afternoon, 
to ask me rather ab 4 


surdly to use my in 


fluence with yi 


ESTAREDat me 
incredulously 
“What will she do 
next? That woman 
frightensme. She’san 
irresistible force, and 
I,’ with a despairing 
laugh, not an 
immovable body.” 
So that was his 
attitude? What cow- 
ards men are. At 
heart they are all des- 


“I’m afraid I don’t understand,” I said. 
“TI dare say you do object to Mrs. Hyde's 
ideas of desirable publicity; but that need 
not interfere with making it a real and not 
: ' merely a newspaper engagement. You will 


Ness 


ioveiiness 


how uttractivene asott, coa g and leaves the skin alluringly surely not let her sacrifice you and her 
well-kept sk You can make \ ; 7 fracrant and exquisitely soft and smooth daughter for the sake of a sensational dé- 
gnti y soft ar attr \ \ \ can procul tevervw here. Price 


He got up and came over to the tea 
wagon, resting his hands on it—a perilous 
experiment —as he stoope d above me. 
you imagine,” he said deeply, “that I am or 
ever have been in love with Violet Hyde? 
Maud, you know better.’ Then he stopped 


| aggravatingly and began to walk around the 


perately afraid ol a 

woman. I felt the 

color flame to my 
cheeks. 
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room. ‘Oh, well,’ with a hopeless, resigne: 
shrug of the shoulders, ‘‘what does it mat 
ter? Nothing matters.” 

I wanted to shake him, supine creature 
What was the matter with him? The way 
he had said ‘‘ Maud,” the way he had looke 
at me—it was unmistakable. 

Men are always saying “I won’t take n 
for an answer.” I respected the traditions o 
my sex, but I was saying it inside myself. It 
was woman against woman now, me against 
Mrs. Hyde; so I played my only trump 

‘Then,’ I said in a small, quiet voice, * 


won't be possible lor me to see you again 


“\ HY not?” He stopped short, hi 
mouth falling open. 


“It won’t be possible.” I was sweetly 
succinct. “‘Every one will see that an 
nouncement in the papers and take it seri 
ously, and it will look very strange for us to 
continue to go about together or even for m« 
to see you at all.” 

“Not to see -you any more!” he repeated 
the words twice in a dazed sort of way 
** But,”’ he threw up his head and spoke more 
vigorously, “I can’t face that. It’s non 
sense. Not to be with you; not to see your 
gay, gallant little face; to live without you: 
laughter and sympathy and understanding 
Maud,” he put his hands on the wagor 
again—the tea things were slipping, but 
neither of us noticed, ‘I’ve held myself in 
check. I’ve tried not to show you how much 
I cared. But don’t you see my position? | 
can’t ask any woman to marry me. If sh 
did I'd have to spend the rest of my lif 
painting young girl’s portraits, and I car 
do it—not, and escape the psychopathi 
ward.” 

I thought of the articles in the newspaper 
“Should Girls Propose?” 

I couldn’t remember whether they shou 
or shouldn't. I only knew that this one wa 
going to 

“Suppose,” T said, “that you had to start 
on a journey around the world with me to 
morrow?” 

“It would be heaven!” He was fervent 
enough to please the most exacting. 

“Could you afford to go around t 
world, starting to-morrow?” 

He looked at me in pu 
zled reproac h, as if he su 
pected me of unmaiden! 
prying into his affairs. 
could probably get ha 
way replied with 
serve ‘I make 

ble money, but I’m a rot 


ten investor 


N I could 
the rest of the jo 


ney, and any other jourr 
we care to make.” SI} 
up bravely 

“My great-aunt thoug 
that Nature had been 
kind to me, and she left 1 
all her money. Wait am 
ment. Noprotests, please 
as he tried to speak. “I 
marry you, anyway, al 
we'd starve happily 
what you got from paint 
ing old women.” 

He swooped forward t 
take me in his arms, but 
backed to the wall and he 
him off 

Business first,’ I cric 
“Mrs. Hyde will have t 
announcement in all t 
papers to-morrow morning unless I telepho 
her immediately. While I am doing it, 5 
drag mother out of the drawing room and ¢ 
her not unwilling consent. Then call up t 
newspapers on the hall telephone. Say t! 
the wedding will be at twelve o’clock. W 
start in the afternoon.” 

He went, and before I had succeeded 
getting Mrs. Hyde he was back again 
waved him imperatively away, for just th 
I had got Mrs. Hyde’s number at last. Thi 
was no time for a betrothal kiss—not w 
Mrs. Hyde and her press agent in the offi 
Sentiment had to wait, until they or oursel\ 
had sheered off into the open sea. 
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Ask for them by name 


\ are not 
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EARLY every store or shop that caters to women can supply 
you with KOTEX, the new sanitary pad made from Cellu- 
cotton, America’s wonderful absorbent discovered during the war. 


Because of the size of our mills, built on a war emergency basis, 
you will pay less for KOTEX than for any similar article approach- 
ing it in quality. 


The name KOTEX comes from the words “cotton-like texture.” 
There is nothing on the blue KOTEX package except the name. 
The package is compact enough to go in a shopping bag. The gauze 
envelope is 22 inches long, thus leaving generous tabs for pinning. 
The filler, forty layers of finest Cellucotton, is 32 inches wide by 
9 inches long. 


It will cost you little to convince yourself. KOTEX are inex- 


pensive and easy to throw away. 
CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS Co. 
208 South La Salle Street, Chicago, Illinois 


Copyright 1921, Cellucotton Products Co 


5c Each 


12 for 60c 


. 


INEXPENSIVE, COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC and SAFE — KOTEX 
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Be Well—Weigh 
What You Should 


Perfect Your Figure ! 
j UILD up your 


itality and health! 
Do away with nag 
ng ailments! Weigh 
vhat you should 
weigh! Improve your 
higure and appearance! 
Enjoy life! Be your 
own self and be at 
best! In othe 
word live! 
I can hely | know 
I « for the past 20 
| 
100,000 other refined 
Simy t 1 few 
minutes ea day in your 


room to the common- 
directions | outline 
in personal letters to suit 
your individual case. 

I will teach you to 


Stand Correctly 


and to 


Walk Correctly 


After a few weeks your 
friends will hardly know 


Sense 


Here are samples of 
letters from pupils 

Last vear weighed 2161bs 

not gained an ounce bac 

did it. I feel so 

Just think! I have 


, this year 146, and have 
k. It is surprising how easily I 
trong and at least 15 years younger.”’ 


not had a pill ora cz athartic 
since I began, and | used to take one every night.’ 
*My weight has increased 30 Ibs. I don’t know 
what indigestion is any more and my nerves are so 
rested! I sleep like a baby 
I receive a number of such letters every day. 
Leading magazines editorially endorse my work. 
Physicians approve it. Their wives and daughters 
are my pupils. 

Tell me in confidence 
and | will write 
in ten that 


your particular difficulties 
you frankly. The chances are nine 
I can he'p you become strong and well. 


li | cannot help you, I will tell you what will 

l 1 positively increase or reduce your weight, and build 
your vitality. Your letters will be held in strict confidence 
lam here at my desk dail Sto 5. It costs nothing to learn 
the particulars of my work. Write me NOW before you 
forget 


Susanna Cocroft 

Dept. 36,Gotham National Beak Bldg., 1819 Broadway, New York 
Mi Cocroft is nati lly recognized as authority on con- 
m as Our training camps 

our men 


You want to be 
Y the best cake maker in 
your neighborhood. I can teach you 
how. If you will follow my methods you can on 
your first attempt build a delicious angel food 
cake and many other kinds—cakes that will 
immediately give you a wonderful reputation. 
One woman I 


Your Chance for Profit—taugnt soia 300 
cakes, made by my methods, for $3 each. I 
have thousands of letters from thankful women 
who are making cakes by the 


Osborn Cake Making System— 


riginal. You cannot fail 
easy to learn and you are sure of success the first 
time Just tear off the coupon, fill it out and 
mail it in. I will send you particulars right 
away with no obligation on your part 


My meth- 
ods are 
with them. They are 


Mrs. Grace Osborn, 
Dept. E-1, Bay City, Mich. 

Send me without obligation full particu- 
lars about the lone Osborn Cake System 


Name 
Idress 


You Can Make at Home 


Beautiful Lamps and Shades Like This 


Y 


Easy - Interesting - Profitable 
Hand Painted China Electric 
lLamj ind Parchment Shade 
‘ca make and 
t 1d it a great Savy 
& ~ & Full instructs tre 


China Painters! 
lat everything in 
ta great saving 

. > \ for yu because we are Ameri 
ca's | ze white china im- 
€ ~~» . porter elling direct to users 
= SEND FOR NEW FREE 
CATALOG No. 99L 
; f China. Lamps and Shades 
& CHANDLER 


i Years 
913 West Van Buren tot 
CHICAGO, ILL ‘A 


china. We effex 


VICK’ and Pra GUIDE 


JAMES VICK’S SONS 


N. Y. 
1 Stone Street 


The Flower City 


ing Cards ‘$1.00 Writ 
1037 Chestnut St 


Wedding lavitations, 


L. OTT ENGRAVING 


Philadelphia Pa 


HE happiest and 
most anxious 
time in the 
Trundle home was 
when the first child was only a few 
hours old. In the first place, Mr. 
Trundle was worried over the shape 
of young Jim’s head, but the doctor 
said it would come around to a good 
shape in a short time. The doctor also 
assured the father that the child’s legs 
wouldn’t always be curved. The next 
worry Mr. Trundle had was over the 
length of time the little one slept. “Is 
it natural for them to sleep that way?” 
he asked the doctor, and when the 
latter assured him that it was, 


was happy again for a few minutes. Whe 


the father 


n 


Grandma Harris came over she said there 
wasn’t enough air in the room and that the 
window ought to be raised about two inches. 


Mr.’ 


lrundle immediately raised the window, 


measuring with his fingers to see that it was 


up just two inches and no more. 
Grandma Harris had bathed the baby an 
put him back into bed, Aunt Ellen came an 
just had to see the baby’s feet. 


Afte 


r 
d 
d 


Mr. and Mrs. 


Trundle mildly suggested that it would be 
well not to unwrap the little fellow, but Aunt 


Ellen said she had raised seven children an 


that she thought she knew what she was 
Trundle 


doing. When Ellen left, Grandma 
came in and said there was too much air i 
the room. 
window and wondered if the 


d 


n 


The father immediately closed the 
air from the 


space of two inches had already done serious 


harm. 


When the child was three days old the 


father asked the doctor about the little fel- 


low’s flat nose. This was something that ha 
worried both father and mother a great dea 
and when the doctor said his nose 


woul 


d 
l, 
1 


show up soon enough, the parents were at 
last convinced that the youngster was made 


On the 
walked 


properly 
Brown, 


third day 


who with a heavy 


Grandma 
stick, 


alarmed them by telling of the serious things 


that would result from their having failed t 


give the baby a spoonful of cold water the 
day he was born. He was too pale, Grandm 
Brown said, and she told them to bathe hit 


in pot liquor. 


BUTTERCUP often tells people 
_ jealous Mrs. Buttercup has always 


been, but she never says 


jealousy. 


anything about his 
For a year or more after they mar 


ried he was so jealous that he almost made 


her miserable. When they had been marrie 
about two months they attended a party at 
neighbor’s home, 
together a nice-looking 


young man 


d 


a 


and while they were sitting 
that 


Mrs. Buttercup had known for years came 


up and began talking to them. Mrs. 
Buttercup invited him to sit down by 

her. She afterwards tried to make 

Mr. Buttercup that she was 
only being polite, but he was not to be =~ 
deceived. He remained silent until 

the young man left 

and then he ordered , 

Mrs. Buttercuptoget 


believe 


ready to go home. a 
She disliked to go 
because she could ; 


think of no excuse to 
make to the hostess, 
but she realized that refusal to go meant 


a 


separation, so she accompanied Mr. Butter 


THE NEXT SPELL 


OF 
HE HAD WAS THE 
BUTTERCUP AND A 
WALKED DOWN THE 
A YOUNG MAN 


JEALOUSY 
DAY MRS. 
GIRL FRIEND 
STREET WITH 


young Mr. Buttercup caught up with the 
party at the drug store and told his wife she 
had better be at home instead of parading 
the streets with that young man. A month 
later he became violently angry when she 
suggested having her Cousin Bob take her 
to the country to see her aunt. At last Mrs. 
Buttercup understood just how she must 
conduct herself in order to please Mr. ‘But 
tercup. She no longer sought the company 
of any young people or even of middle-aged 
people. She began spending all her spare 
time with Grandma Harris, and when any 
man was mentioned in her own home she 
promptly said that she detested him. This 
conduct on her part was highly pleasing to 
Mr. Buttercup, who now tells of what a 
jealous wife he has. 


UNT CAROLINE is a great hand to see 
strange men in the neighborhood. She 
hardly ever goes out after dark without see- 
ing a strange-looking man stoop down be- 
hind the rain barrel or the woodpile, and if 
there are no menfolks at home it means that 
she has the children frightened for several 
hours. But the children don’t mind it. 
here is nothing much better than being 
scared when you have plenty of furniture to 
put against the doors After the doors are 
made so fast that only the strangest of 
strange men would make a second attempt to 


very 


force them, Aunt 
Caroline’s children 
arm themselves 
with the poker 
and other similar 
weapons and Aunt 
Caroline puts a 
man’s hat on the 
table so it can be 


seen by anyone who 


may be peeping in 
at the window. 
The hat would, of 


course, lead any 


Bumblcton 


C folks 


CLAUDE CALLAN 


Lllustrations by Thomas Fogarty 


such person to believe there was a man 
home. The children stay close to her wu 
they hear their father on the front por 
Then the furniture is put back where it bi 
longs and the oldest son becomes so bold a 
to go into another room without a light. 


RS. JOEL LARKSPUR is one woman 

who tells her husband to go ahead and 
have a good time and not think of her. Th: 
last time they were at a picnic together, Joe! 
took a tin cup and carried water from a 
spring to several ladies he knew, and al 
though Mrs. Larkspur was thirsty she didn’t 
trouble Joel to get a drink for her. She took 
up the baby and went to the spring herseli 
A few minutes later Joel came over wher 
she was and asked her what she wanted to 
do. “I want to stay right here,” she said, 
“and if I do take a notion to move somewher 
else, I think I can get someone to help m« 
move the quilt and cushion, but if I can’t 
I'll do it myself. Go right ahead and have a 
good time with the people you enjoy bein 
with. I am used to being alone, and I ce: 
tainly don’t want to be any trouble to you 
The next time they have a picnic I'l! not even 
put you to the trouble of bringing me.”’ 


VERY season Mrs. Jimpson decides 

make her own hat. Recently, when t! 
other women of the neighborhood were buy 
ing hats or talking about buying them, M: 
Jimpson went home and found the bed in h 
wife’s room covered with hat shapes of every 
description that she had brought out fror 
the closets. Some had drooping brims ar 
seemed to be sweet and unsophisticat 
while others, with brims turned up, seem: 
to breathe defiance to all men. Mrs. Jim; 


son explained how she was going to take 
crown from one shape and a brim from a: 
a stylish hat that would c 
not less than twent 
Jimpson gave her the litt 
needed with which to buy tri 
and in a few days the hat was finishe 


other and make 
him, if he had to buy it, 
dollars. Mr. 
money she 
ming, 


. “THE NEXT TIME THEY 
cup home early in the evening. The next ape 
spell of jealousy he had was the day Mrs RAYS & 
Buttercup and a girl friend walked down the NOT EVEN PUT YO 
street with a young man. True, the young rO THE TROUBLE OF 
man was walking by the girl friend, but BRINGING ME”’ 
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SupreMe Boiled Ham 
Cooked Corned Beef 
Cooked Ox Tongue 
Sausage 


5 
old meals are alw avs aw elcome dish: 
appetizing for luncheon, supper or in 


sandwiches on outings. 


Depend on that tamous vellow and 
black Morris Supreme label. It appears 
on a great variety of good things to 


eat. And alwavs these toods are all 


that the name implies. 


MORRIS & COMPANY 
: eady fo serve and aly ays welcome 


a 
| 
RIS | 
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MBROSIA—food for the gods- as proclaimed 
by the ancient Greeks. Ambrosia made with 
Dromedary Cocoanut rivals that historic dish. 
Rich in its natural flavor, Dromedary adds a fresh 


cocoanut flavor that never fails to please family or 


guests. 

Dromedary Cocoanut is ready for use; you need take 
no time or bother to grate a fresh cocoanut. In the 
‘*Ever-Sealed’’ box Dromedary keeps its fresh goodness 


till the last shred 1s used. 


The many ways to use Dromedary Cocoanut give 
pleasing variety to your menus. By adding its whole- 
some goodness to every-day dishes you increase the 

good flavor as well as the food value. Warrtver th 
New recipes for cakes, pies, cookies, ices, muffins, ' 


and many unusual dishes are given in our latest of the daily 
With 
“19290 RECIPE BOOK.”’ Sent FREE on request. 
South Sea I 
The HILLS BROTHERS Co. thing, 
Dept. 375 W ashington Street, New York Es 
y Co ut 
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Bumbleton C folks 


| showed it to a half dozen women who 
e bought new hats,”’ Mrs. Jimpson said 
her husband, ‘‘and every one of them says 

as nice as anything I could buy. Mr: 
ince says a hat like it wouldn’t cost a cent 

than thirty dollars And now, miste! 
will just have to admit that I am the 
The fol 
ing Sunday Mrs. Jimpson wore the hat 
hurch. She was happy on the way to 
irch, but she didn’t talk to her husband on 


clever woman in this town.’ 


vay home, and when the ere in tl 
e she uid to hi *Now 

pe im | 1 »* 

ow and get a new hat, and I don't re 
it it costs 


You don’t see anybody nowadays who 
rites such a perfect hand as the pretty 
acher who used to come to your desk 
id write a line for you to copy. Her hand 
riting was wonderful, and she did it so 
asily, without using her tongue or cramping 
er fingers 


Cousin Minnie says she is glad to have 
u tell her of her faults. but when you do it 
e wonders why you don’t think of your 


rhere are so many children in the Darner 
ily that when they are dressing by the 
re there is sure to be a fight because one of 


them won’t move to make sure he isn’t sit 


ng on his brother’s lost stocking. 


Cousin Pelfry not only doesn’t earn his 
fe a living but he is not good to her Phe 
y thing that holds them together is th 
t that her people are down on him. 


Mr. McSpat is the happiest man in 
Bumbleton when he is on the way home with 
something he has bought to surprise Mrs 
Mi Spat, and he is the most de iT cted looking 

in in town when he is taking it back. 


When son commits something to memory 
home his mind may be benefited, but it 
bad on the other minds in the house 


When Jim Trundle was a small boy h« 
ticed that rich men didn’t enjoy their 
ey. He never once saw the banker go 
1 store and eat a can of peaches or pears 
veen meals. 
Me: LITCHFIELD’S daughter Mary 
4 has a steady beau, and he has been 
‘ with her so long that Mrs. Litchfield 
upon him as a member of the family 


always has something good to eat when 
nes, and she doesn’t hesitate to invit 


to the kitchen to taste anything she 
Frequently 
her to go to 
with him 
Mary, and often 
Litchfield tells 
ple that the 
‘man says she 
younger than 
daughter. And 
Litchfield’s son 
is in love. His 
name is Bessie, 
one day re 
Bessie came 
he house with 
\fter she left 
Litchfield said 
husband: “If 
you I don't 
| would try to 
© young when 
is here. She 
t care anything about you. She is in 
ith John, and if it were not for him 
ouldn’t even look at you. I don’t 
inything about it, only I know that 
le laugh when they see an old, gray 
| man trying to show off before a 
girl.” 


thing else wears a mother out so thor 
as trying to buy shoes that will ple ase 
tidious boy who isn’t large enough to 
them for himself but who is a little 
irve for her to shake 


m f age 


Mrs. Churnbloom says that when she j 
downtown and asks Mr.-Churnbloom in a1 
other lady’s presence’ for five dollar at 
renerously hands her t dollars and say 
is the mallest bill | na Phen 
reache home the after 0 ne 
the five dollars exc d wants to 

hat ne pent the other e lor 
Ww. Ora Pepper married Art 

Jason she was proud of her own peoy 
She had hardly finished kissing het 
and sisters when she began telling how ni 


and polite Arthur’s brothers were. In a fc 
minutes she was telling Mrs. Pepper to cor 
rect the boys for this and that, and befor 
noon the little brothers were making faces at 
her, due partly to the fact that she was tall! 
ing about them and partly to the more seri 
ous fact that she hadn't given them any 
money. Mrs. Pepper didn’t say anything 
until Ora began telling her how to manage 
Maggie and Lola, and even then Mrs. Pepper 
remained perfectly cool and simply said 
‘Well, I raised you all right, didn’t 1?” Of 
course Ora couldn’t dispute this, but she 
didn’t think her mother was as strict with th 
other girls. On the second day of the visit 
Maggie and Lola were calling their sister 
“Mrs. Jason.” upstairs 

called down to Lola and asked if she was 
going to the store. Lola replied that she was 
going if it met with ‘Mrs. Jason’s” ap 
proval. Even Mr. Pepper was not ambi 
tious to be Jasonized, and when poor Ora 
returned to her husband and the Jasons sh 
left her family no better than she had four 
them 


Maggi 


Mrs Culpepper doesn’t dislike the sisters 
of her son’s wife becaus« they visit at her 
son’s home so often, but she is curious to 
know whether one sister gets back home be 
fore another leaves for a visit. “I verily 
believe,’ Mrs. Culpepper says, “that the 
sister who is going home meets another sister 
on the road.” 


Mrs. Jaynes is the best creature in the 
world. No matter how much extra work it 
means, she will use the convenience her hus- 
band makes for her. 


In spite of the fact that Mr. Jason is 


a good father, there are times wh he 
attempts to inflict cruel and unusual punish 
ment upon his only son. Onar 
sion he put some turnips on the 
and told him he must eat them 
of your not being able to eat 
people eat Nov you eat those 
one Wor 


The poor boy sul 


fered in silence until 
Mrs. Jason declared 
that she didn’t get 


enough of the tur 
nips and asked him 
for part of his. For 
the first time in his 
life he gave up the 
biggest half of some 
thing After eating 
this half Mrs. Jason 
wanted more, so she 
ate what remained 
on her child’s plate 


Mr. Crony never 
finishes anything 
the day he begins it 
When he takes hi 
shotgun to pieces to 

he small parts on a 


clean it, 
newspaper and then goes 
Mrs. ( rony to keep the children away from 
the screws and springs. 


he puts all t 


to town, leaving 


Mrs. Gristhopper’s oldest daughter, Edith, 
who joined her husband’s church, visited at 
the Gristhopper home last week, and th 
mother treated her just as she said she would 
Mr Gristhopper was as nice to her a he 
was to the other children. Her position i 
that Edith is her child and as long as she ha 
a home Edith will be welcome to come there 


a 


Rustproof your Range 


Most ranges rust out before they wear out. The rust is caused by 


steam condensing on the black iron and nickeled parts. 
Rustproof your range by rubbing 3-in-One Oil wherever steam con- 
denses, particularly the top and sides inside the oven. 


3 : O The High Quality 
-In- NEC Household Oil 
sinks into the pores of the metal, forming a protective film that de- 
hes moisture. Keeps nickeled parts untarnished and shining like 
new. Use on all metal surfaces bathroom and kitchen faucets, 


if ry lhe r ] } > } 
irons, cutlery, lighting fixtures, locks, hinges, escutcheons. 


3-in-One is a pure oil compound, gritless and greaseless. Won't 
finger mark or dry out and leave metal unprotected 


3-in-One 1s sold at all good stores in 1-oz., 3-0z. and 8-oz. bottles 


and in 3-o0z.-Handy Oil Cans. 


THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 165R BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


FREE SAMPLE AND DICTIONARY 


Generous sample and Dictionary explaining 79 uses in the home. 


Al 
adi Request both on a postal card. iQ} 
=} 
D3? 


© 


160 Fashionable Styles In Model Brassiéres 


T SHE brassiére that is best for you to wear ts the 

brassiére that is most becoming to your particu- 

lar type of figure. How can you fail to find that exact 

type in a great range of 160 separate styles in MODE! 
Brassiéres including — 


Flattening-effects, Regulation, Bandeau, Full figure, 
Diaphragm Reducing and Evening Décolleté 


For Sale everywhere Send for Ulustrated Style Book 
Model Ryrassidve 


Department lI 
200 FIFTH AVENUR, NEW YORK 
IMustrated above ~ Style 279 Newport linen finished material with Clany lace $1 OO 


- 
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Bassinet, Crib and 
Play-Pen Combined 


Mary Ellen is the type who gets the most from life — her purse 
her work is done quicker, easier; 


goes further; 
healthier, sunnier; 


“It’s all in planning ahead,"’ 
said. ‘‘For instance— 


she 


‘‘Weeks before Baby was expected, I 
ordered his Kiddie-Koop. I showed Burt 
I'd trim it as bassinet, then use it as 

regular crib and as play-pen—saving him 
| bassinet and play-pen money. He said I 
| was a wonder, no doubt about it. 
‘*Besides,’’ she declared, ‘‘there are 
many other uses I’m excited about. 
| Think!—a bath and dressing-table !—the 
drop-side feature and 3-level spring and 
mattress adjustment give me that! And 
what stepsand exposureat night these save 
me!—for simply by sitting up in bed I 
make sure Baby is snugly tucked in hiscrib. 


Kip ONLY BY TRIMBLE 


“But get the whole story of utility and economy. 
Kiddie-Koop than I’ve time to tell now. Write for the new booklet— 


KOOP 
ROCHESTER 


For the price of a | 


good crib alone 


her baby is 


and she manages more pleasure and rest. 


“Then Baby —how he benefits! Ihan- | 
dle him very little. He lives in Kiddie- 
Koop, indoors and out, all seasons. It | 
is a soft nest for sleep or naps—a roomy, 
safe play-pen in which, grasping the 
sides, he learns to stand and walk. Ihave | 
awind screen for blustery days; a canopy | 
top for sunny ones. 

“And what a convenience—for I can | 
instantly fold Kiddie-Koop with bedding 
and tuck it away, or carry it up or down 
stairs, or on auto trips and visits. 

“Yes, indeed — Kiddie-Koop is ap- 
proved by Good Housekeeping Institute, 
and by more than 100,000 doctors, nurses 
and mothers. 


There’s more to 


‘How to Get Every-Minute-Use from your Kiddie-Koop”! It’s free.” 
E. M. TRIMBLE MFG: CO. 


431 Central Ave., Rochester, N.Y. For Canada—Lea-Trimble — Co., Toronto 
= 
} / \ To be sure of exclusive Kiddie-Koop advantages, identify 
it by the name appearing on the crib’s side as it does at the \ 
m4) top of this advertisement. Clip the name for comparison ( j } 
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0A Home We Had to Have—and We Had 


Continued from Page 7) 
( ge 


our first inspection Will you believe it 
when I tell you that Giacomo was stabling a 
horse in the shed at the rear of the back yard 
and that the little flagged yard itself 
overrun with his geese? 

Startling as it was to come down from 
Madison Avenue to this pastoral scene, 
Giacomo’s appropriation of the out-of-doors 
was no more thrifty than the way he had 
used the interior. There were only two rooms 
on the first floor, but the huckster had made 
them go far I he back one, cut off from the 
front by unpainted boards jan 


Wis 


imed between 
the nice old pilas ters, had been subdivided 
by a partition, and in the section benefiting 
by the open fireplace the family of ten 
seemed to do most of its living. 

The condition of this section of the house 
was indicative of the remainder. The wood- 
work through the whole house was a dirty 
chocolate brown; the wall paper, even dirtier, 
looked like the last stages of a rash; the floor 
was furrowed and in some places patched. 
Not even that deserted farmhouse from 
which I was keeping Mortimer could com- 


pare to this interior for a sort of loamy 
desolation of look. 
It wasn’t very much wonder that at his 


first glance Mortimer had tried to stampede 
and had fairly cried for some nice three 
thousand-a-year apartment from which he 
could be thrust out systematically as the 
hero of the melodrama. 


M* HEAVENS, man,” 
pleaded, “this isn’t bad 


any imagination? 


Lester had 
! Haven't you 
See that board there” 
and he pointed to the rude cleavage of the 
frontand back rooms—“ first of all, you knock 
thatout. Then you teardown that rabble” 
and he indicated the partition erected in the 
back room. ‘* Now can’t you imagine it—two 
living rooms opening into each other? Of 
course, the woodwork is all painted white; 
golly, you don’t realize what white paint 


does for a room; and this woodwork’s nice; 
notice that delicate little fluting on the two 
mantels. Then, of course, you have your 
new floors, and as for wall paper well, I'd 


try in here some jolly little Colonial design.” 

“Say,” interrupted Mortimer disgustedly, 
‘did you ever take white rabbits out of silk 
hats?” 

No,” retorted our friend, “but I’ve done 
a whole lot better I've made silk houses 
out of rabbit hutches than this. My 
word, there’s not very much to be 
this place hig 

“Oh, no,”’ answered my husband scath- 
ingly; “‘no more th: a dinner 
ret your set olf china I bet 
at least six 
house 

‘Not a cent more tl 
napped Lester 


worse 


done to 


in to aiter you 
would cost 
model thi 


thousand dollars to re 


an three thousand 

Yes, and put that on to your nine thou 
and house—where do you get off with your 
economy! 

We had, I may interpolate here, exactly 
five thousand in bank. Three thousand for 
improvements—two thousand down on the 
house! I made a rapid calculation. ‘That 
would leave us paying interest on seven 
thousand, wouldn't it?” Lappealed to Lester. 

‘Exceptionally intelligent, Phyllis! Four 
hundred and twenty a year—that’s your 
interest 

“Oh, Mortimer,” I 
arm, ‘“‘let’s take it 
else gets it!” 

“Yes,” said tl 


“and 


cried, catching his 
quit k, before somebody 


e Pleasant Grouch sourly; 


where is your place when you have 


bought it? Down in the slums 
borhood’s swarming with wops.” 


rhis neig] 


“Of course it is—now,”’ said Lester; 
just wait a few years. Remember what 
said to you about improvin® your own ré 
estate instead of paying somebody else 


improve it for you? Now listen, old man. | 
you take this house, I'll buy the one ne 


door, the one joined to it with the arcl 


There we are then you and Phyl al 
Madge and myself—all a perfectly goo 
nucleus for a settlement Once we get ou 
places fi ed up I bet I know any number 
people that will try to buy right ‘ 
this very street. There are the Dickinsor 
for instance—they’d come like a shot 

As I say, I had lent my persuasions t 


Lester’s arguments. In fact, it had been | 
who proposed that we camp in the basement 
during the renovation of the upper part of 
the house. Yet to-night, a week after our 
occupancy began, I felt a sudden quenchin 
of optimism. Even with the 
the Italian family removed, the two room 
with their peeling wall paper and decrepit 
floors looked unbelievably dingy. It wa 
hard now to see the white paint, the fir 
blazing on the hearth, the grand piano be 
tween the two front windows, all the pi 
tures with which I had first conjured myself 

In this mood of depression I turned to the 
Pleasant Grouch. ‘“*Why, Mortimer Dodge 
what are you doing?” I asked sharply. 

He had moved away 
the rear room with his back toward me. The 


back was in convulsive action and, as I came 


over to him with my question, I saw that he 
was working at the wall with his penknife, 


for all the world like 
old che rry tree He made no re ply. 

‘For goodnes Mortimer 

“Sure, can; I thought so 
raved my poor husband, without ever taki 


’ 
SUAC, 


ot course we 


his demented gaze from paper and pe! 
knife. ‘Quick, Phyl, run down to the base 
ment and get a knife.’ 


“What kind of knife? 
“Any kind 


What for 


quick !”’ 


Ws AT in the world was it? Had he con 
suddenly on a secret passage, or so! 
indication of a precious, buried document 


Tingling with excitement, I hurried ba 
from downstairs with a small paring kn 


sharp one 


“Now will you tell me, Mortimer—pleas 
what it’s all about? 

Look, Phyl; just see,’ he cooed 
still never lifting his eves from that strat 
patient activity. “‘Why, it won’t take 
time at all.” 

looked over! hi houlder The 
nothing more spectacular than about a 
( hiveru ill h he had bared 

Wh u 1a if 
that I can see, iid I disappointedly 

Found ‘ he ret rted ly | 
found another way of saving money, t 
all Do you reali t ww much it would 
to have workmen at ninety cents an h 


do this job? 

And then at last I unders 
mer,” said I in a 
mean to say you're going to do 

“Why not? Together you and I ought 
be able to do the whole house in just a 
weeks. Paring wall paper off isn’t any tr 
But hurry up there! Don’t stand over 
looking like Lady Macbeth.” 

I laughed a little at that. I suppose t 
with my staring eyes and my upra 
paring knife I merited all of the observat 

‘Hurry up,” urged the Pleasant Gr 
again; “don’t waste any time.” 

I began to scrape then. For five 1 
utes I worked without speaking. By t 
time I began to understand why Mortin 
progress had been so slow. There wer 
least eight layers of wall paper beneath t 
filthy outer one. “Tell me,” I complai 
at last, “isn’t there any core to this?” 

“Sure,” grinned Mortimer; “dig on d 
and by and by you'll strike the Eo 
strata.” 


tood. 


shot ked voice, do 


( Continue 


partitions and 


and was standing in 


woodpec ker at an 
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el. A firm, 


TURKISH To 
TN 


MACE LJ. 


the “Hope Chest” 


VERY girl whose linen shower includes a 
gift of Martex Turkish Towels appreciates 


the Zor x1 taste of the giver. No towels’ are 
more beautiful in texture or pattern. 
And Martex Turkish Towels do wear longer. 
They will be a reminder of the giver for years. 
Even used in hotels where a towel receives all 


sorts of abuse, Martex Turkish Towels have 
proven their economy as compared with 
“cheap” towels of every sort. 


The circle explains Martex durability. The 
towels themselves, seen in your favorite de 
partment store, will delight you. Ask for Martex 
Turkish Towels, Bath Mats and Wash Cloths 

and look for the red and-white Martex label. 
New yatterns ata wide range of yrices now are 
} 


n ‘ displayed. Ask the leading store of your city. Ei 
W.H.& A.E.MARGERISON & CO. 
Philadelphia 
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reputation of many 
their skillful seasoning. 


To keep a liberal assortment of the very best 
the kitchen shelf costs only about one dollar a year. 


It is expensive to use any but 
Spice value lies alone in delicate 
inferior grades cannot have. 


GOOD SPICES 
Are the Secret 


of Good Cooking 


women a litt 
It ought to mean a great deal more. 
famous chefs built 
By the proper use of good spices they 
produce an infinite variety of delicious dishes. 


by a frequent and well considered use of them the monotony 
of the daily meals is eliminated. 

the very best quality spices. 
flavor and full strength which 


finest in quality 
of the Colburn 
he perfected products of over 


_ A. COLBURN COMPANY 


Established 1857 


Colburn s (Ay 


-~Condiments 


solely 


quality spices on 


NEW YORK 


many thousands of our frig 


Rigid inspection of all goods and labels. 
exactly what they are. 


was established in 186/) 


present day were fixed in our 
development of the new Wanamaker 


One fixed price on all merchandise. 
L:xchange of goods or refund of money within certain hygienic 


to a point wher 
es prevail on all our 
Order Fashion Cat 


ued four ft 


Send in your name to-day —a postal will do. 
Address Department A 


a JOHN WANAMAKER Mail Order NEW YORK 


nds throughout the 
States, who use our service by mail or who only raf SW 
| Philadelphia, are reg in 
make their plans to visit us this year, if possible, 1 
join with us in celebration of our 


DIAMOND JUBILEE 


(The Wanamaker business 


Many of the business laws of the 
lives largely through the 
System, among them: 


Selling goods for 
No misrepresentation. 
Scrupulous verification of all statements about merchandise be- 
fore giving them publicity. 

Kreedom and courtesies of the stores without obligation to buy. 


THE OF PRICES 


20 per cent deduc 
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I did dig. I dug on until half past ten that 
evening Then, with two limp and aching 
vrists, I sunk down on the floor Together 
Mortimer and I had scrape 


oll almost twe 


sides of the wall 

Morty,” I mack veet moan, “are 
you going to make me do this every eve- 
ning?’ 

‘Why not?” answered he, standing off 
and looking at the results of his labor. Onl 
everal times before have I seen that smil 
of deep-souled content on | ( Pho 

one 
tion of pictures to ich | had dragged | 


‘Isn't this a great deal better than reading 
ome trashy novel all evening long?” 

I started to say something, but stopped 
short. In anage when Art seems to be chiefly 
self-awaredness, when everybody sits around 
and listens to his ego tick, it would have been 
shameful to destroy this single instance of 
rapt unconsciousness. He was really and 
truly unaware of the fact that he read those 
trashy novels just as much as I did. 

The next evening after dinner he reminded 
me again of the small boy at Christmas 
Only this time the boy would hardly take 
time to eat because of that new toy that 
waited for him upstair 

‘line dinner, dearie,”” he remarked, push 
ing back his cofice cup 

‘You ought to be learning to love it by 
this time,” I answered 

I may remark here that the Mikado, as 
we called the Japanese college student who 
had been cooking our breakfasts and dinners 
ever since we were married, had not been 
trans ported to our camp U pon me there 
fore, had devolved his duties. And certainly 
if there is anything in that theory of pro 
pinquity, Mortimer’s affection for my din 
ners should have ripened thoroughly. Save 
that I sometimes substituted a T-bone for 
chops, my menu of meat, baked potatoes, 
salad and cotfee was immutable. 


Hi DIDN’l hear what I said. I doubt 
if he knew what he said. From the rest 

ss gleam in hi eye I understood perfectly 
was coming 

“Say, Phyl’’—jumping up, he came over 
to put a coaxing arm about my shoulder 
‘look here, what I’ve 
got.’’ With his free 
hand he took out of a 
coat pocket wo knives 
of strange physique 
‘Putty knives!’ 


‘You bet! Had a cord of that put int 
the woodshed where the wop kept his hor 
Cost me twenty-eight dollars, and it’s goi 
to last for month Look at the size of 
too, none ol those little toothp1 K ve u 
to burn up there on Madison Avenu \r 
when I think we used to have to pay 


Yes, and just wait until the mantel 
painted white,” said Le ter. with a winl ‘ 
mie which I caught over my houlde 


‘Won't it be swell though? Tl 


Mikado’'s! By the way, when « 
to move him in? 

“Aw, I don’t know,” replied Mortimer, 
scratching away all the time furiously as a 
hen in a new-made garden. “We're getting 
along great without him. How much di 
you say all our food cost us this week, Phyl? 

‘Twelve dollars.” 

“Now what do youknowabout it? Twelve 
dollars; and counting in the Mikado’s wages 
and everything, it used to cost us about 
forty. Why, when I stop to consider thi 
money Phyl and I threw away ’”’—he was so 
moved that he actually stopped scraping 
long enough to make an elocutionary gestur 
with his putty knife—‘‘it’s been wicked; 
that’s what!”’ 

The rest of us burst into laughter at tl 
impassioned speec h 


you expt 


H, | FORGOT to tell you, Phyl,” 
claimed Mortimer excitedly; “I went 
in to-day to get an estimate = 
“Stop! Go no farther,’ commanded I 
deep contralto tremolo as I raised my putt 
knife in a gesture of noble tragedy. “Whe 
ever you get an estimate, we get the worl 
Don’t be silly,” rejoined the Pleasa 
Grouch severely. “I said that I got an es! 
mate on the-e floors 
‘But I beg of vou, dearic, don’t consider 
me for one minute,” I again interrupte 
I never have been sic] , and I’m quit 
sure L could work up to it. ‘Jus t start m 
on the fifty-pound be: ms and 
‘I say I got an estimate on these floor 
shrieked the Pleasant Grouch, ‘‘and to la 
this living room with parquetry oak wou 
cost about seven hundred dollars.” 
‘Well,” que stioned | 
with attempted gra 


what are you goi 
do about it?” 

He actually stop 
his work and tur 
around. “Use wl 


claimed radiantly. 
They tell me the re 
the thing to us« or 
raping ( ( 
on, Phyl in t y« ‘ 
up now 


“On, Mortimer. I'n 
tired. Just let me 


rest lore he pleaded 

It i] rest you to do 
that. Aw, come on! 
Mil tell you what I'll 
do, if you will. When 
we're through up there 
I'll wash the dishes for 


you and you can go straight to bed. Good 


heavens, do you suppose that’s somebody 
to call?” 
It was the ound of the doorbell which 
led forth this last. A moment afterward 


| heard through the open door the voices of 
lester and Mildred Prowbridg 
band words were blurred, but l reali ed 
at once from a sentence of Lester's what he 
had proposed 

sure, I heard him ay in his fine 
ipped voice, ‘we'd just love to sit up here 
and watch you.” 

Well, it offended all my instinct for hos 
pitalitv, but that is what happened Five 
minutes afterward our two guests were 
seated on the chairs whi h the Pleasant 
Grouch hauled up from the basement and 
we oursel ve erun our excavation 

Jolly fire, this!” remarked Lester. “Where 
did you get your wood, Mortimer 


Che Pleasant Grouch turned his eve to the 


fire which he had built here in the back room 


pine,” he announce: 


Sure,” appre 


old you that 


1 stain and var 


white pine, it give 
actly the dark, y 
board effect of Colo 
days. Just what 
eed in here, of cour 
You wouldn’t want 
for these rooms \ 
the beauty about w! 
pine is that it do 
shrink like the h 
woods.” 

The be auty about it is,” retorted 
husband, “that you can lay a new floo 
here for only about three hundred seve! 
five dollars.” 

“Great!” cried Lester enthusiasti 
“Oh you ll be able to save in doze 
ways, I know. You see, Mildred,” an 
turned to his wife, “that’s the advant 
of be whe Hs it in the house while the impr 
ments are going on. You can oversee ¢ 
little detail, and you get so much mort 
terested in saving.” 


For two solid hours, with such tall 
pl inning, “‘a pleasant time was had by : 
Then Lester and Mildred went home 

The result of all this industry was that 
two weeks’ time we had our entire he 
ready for the attention of the profe 
workmen. Our home talent scrapiny 
saved us, we ¢ timated, a trifle more tl 


hundred dollar Best of all, though 


¢ — Home We Had to Have—and We Had 
ome We Had to Have—and “We 
(Continued from Page 738 
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Baked Premium Ham with currant sauce! 


Try serving Premium Ham baked with a spicy 
currant sauce the next time you are anxious 
to have a particularly nice dinner. It is so 
easy to prepare and yet it makes an otherwise 
ordinary meal seem quite like a holiday affair. 
The especially long, careful Premium cure gives 


this ham the unusual sweetness of flavor that 
contrasts so well with the tartness of the cur- 


rant sauce. Make sure of getting it by looking 
for the Swift's Premium brand and wrapper 
when you buy ham. 


Boil the thick end or butt of a Swift's Premium Ham — 
allowing twenty minutes to the pound. Remove the skin 
and bake it in a moderate oven one-half hour. Baste it 
frequently with a sauce made by adding a cup of hot water 
to a glass of currant jelly. Thicken the currant sauce left in 
the pan and serve it with the ham. 


Swift & Company, U.S. A. “elie 


Premium 
Ham 


Look for this “no parboiling’’ tag when you 
buy a whole ham or when you buy a slice 


necessary to patboil 
ae: 
bee 
rt 
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Jor permanence in paint 


T is with gracious, glowing color that Nature most 

delights the eye. In Masury’s Liquid House Paints, 
art and Nature join to produce rich, tasteful and har- 
monious effects. 


Paints that are made from pure white lead and zinc, 
si Send us your name and address with 25 cents in pigment and linseed oil— products of Nature’s great store- 


Stamps or comin to cover postage for a copy of our 
beautiful book, “The Partnership of Paint." It house. And there’s real art in the perfect blending 
contains a wealth of authentic information concern- 

ing home furnishings and decorations. While it tells and grinding. 

how best to use paint and varnish it also contains 

several chapters on interior decoration, written by 


Mrs. Eda A. Oliver, the well known New York Paints that preserve, protect and restore. Paints that 


a . authority. This book is not an advertisement, but 


a guide book for everybody interested in making stand the most cruel weather punishment—that defy the 


more attractive homes. Address John W. Masury 


& Son, 42 Jay Street, Brooklyn, N. ¥ blazing summer sun and wintry blast. Sold by all good 
paint dealers. Masury’s 


Liquid House Paints 


JOHN W. MASURY & SON 


42-50 JAY STREET, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


Bee New York Chicago Minneapolis Kansas City San Francisco 
CUA THIS IS THE MASURY BIG SIX 
| Cosmolac Liquid House Paints 
The all-purpose varnish = For all outdoor work 
China Gloss White Enamel ; Pure Colors in Oi! 
- \ he truly white enamel Q rt — For tinting white lead and zinc 
\ Perfection Flat White and Colors 4 Superfine Colors 
*or interior walls and broad surfaces } THE HOU ‘SE OF ML ASU RY For motor cars, carriages and coaches 
Makes Good Paints and Varnishes 
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A Home We Had to Have—and We Had 


rk which we did ourselves was giving us 
vivid sense of ownership 


it passed 


Every day 
brought us a deeper interest in 
house 

The day after we finished scraping the 
ible living-room’s walls the carpenters 
ne to | * floor. This item 


av the white pi 
the first floor, including the narrow littl 


hich ran its length, cost us about three 
and s¢ venty-tive dollar That, 
vever, was not all the carpentering there 
to be done to this sectior 
lr t 
ve had discovered that ome ol 
ter Wa crumbling The rear er ol 


back room was in particularly bad condi- 
tion. So were the walls above the mantels in 
ich of the rooms. 

“I’m afraid it’s going to cost us a lot to 
repair all this,” remarked Mortimer ruefully 
ne night after we had bared all these de- 

ctive places. 

“Why not have some paneling over the 
mantels and run some wainscoting there?” 
ind I pointed to the rear end of the floor. 

‘Huh, are you suggesting that as a 
neasure of economy?” sniffed the Pleasant 

srouch. “Do you have any idea what wood 

sts these days?’ 

‘Well, new plastering would cost some- 

ing too. And the paneling above those 
: intels would make all the difference in 
the world. They'll never look finished with- 
The following day the Pleasant Grouch 
turned with the gloomy information that 
od for this purpose would cost us about 
teen cents a square foot. More than cs it, 

you couldn't get the sort of large panels 

t we wanted in the wood But the most 

ressing obstacle was the amount of labor 
hich we would have to pay. 


[' WE go on at this rate,’’ complained 
Mortimer, “we'll spend everything on 
first floor: and don’t forget that those 
ement terrible 
ething will have to be 

ibout them sid 
\t this point there burs 


} 


t 
s our horizon the radiant 


walls are in condition 


I board 
d of it until 
n Henry Dickinsondropped 


nil 1] } ut 
pon us and tok Is abou = 


end of his who had 10 . 
1] } 
‘ 
l 
| hear ¢ t 
plea ( t 
‘ 
i ct a iit 


aeep was our appreciation 


ve not only made with it 

repairs of which 

ive spoken but 

utilized it in 

\ other parts « Tt 
house 
\iter we got to <> 


Ithatacom 
plaster board paneli g would heaper 
really much more « than fresh 
tering covered by wall paper. So, ex 
ling from floor to ceiling 
vhite, this paneling 
1 for the mahogany dining suite which 
irents | vedding gift 
floor of this 


lective 


and painted a 
formed the back 
iad given me tor a 
dining room, I may add 
was fortunately in excellent condition 
hat we had to do to it was to give it 
ral coats of paint and some varnish. 


. by the way, 
idered by many people to be « 


‘HIS dining room 


Was con 


ur chet 


re There was no hall here in the 
ment. The stairs from the hall above 


lirect into the small kitchen right back of 


(Continued from Page 14 


the dining room. This section was const 
quently wider than the living rooms on the 
floor above It was in fact harmingly 


proportioned, and as one ent¢ red it now one 
could hardly believe that just a few months 


ago this room, with its white paneling and 


r, its chintz 
c l and irons had been a 
filthy heap upon which had been thrown 
fodder, old cans and bottles and bits of 
I Yet the sin ple wand 


which we ui Waved over the place was on 


mantel, its mahog 
urtains 


al nd pr wter, 
and Colonia 


yroken machinery. 


and the « xpense ol tearing down the flimsy 
partition that had divided this section into 
the two rooms where we camped 

The top floor of our house had presented 
at first almost as discouraging a countenance 
as had the basement. In the glare of pub 
licity the Italian family of seven whom we 
found here had been conducting their daily 
lives; for the entire floor with its two gabled 
windows in front and its one in the back was 
all one room. Our first idea about this sec- 
tion was that we would repaper it, paint the 
floors, which were in fairly good condition, 
and then hand it over to our Japanese 
schoolboy servant 


NE Saturday evening, however, when 
Mortimer and I were busy scraping off 
the last of the dirty fragments of wall paper 
from this floor, I happened to look out the 
southern one of the two front windows. 
There, against the lilac of the New York sky, 
rose, like a jt weled miter, the lighted Wool 
worth tower 
“Oh, Morty, look!” cried I excitedly. ‘I 
idn’t know there was such a lovely view up 


here. Why, 


this is too nice to waste on the 


Huh, where would you put him then? 
I studied fora moment. “I know,” I cried 
at last. ‘‘Why didn’t I ever think of it be 
lorer Let’s make two or three rooms up 


here instead of one There's no use in the 


Mikado shaking around in all this space 
Put a partition 


between these two front 


windows: se¢ Then you take the room on 
this side, the one with the view, for a study 
and give the other to the Mikado. You 
know, Morty, you're always saying you 

could do much mor rk at 


_ AD, all to yourself 


‘But it’s going to make it 
awfully expensive,’’ com 

} as nt u 


\ 7 i 
eve 
is UO! nt re 
I Wi e pa 
| the | ‘ 
then 


BOTH id to laugl 
at this. It was, in fact, 
becoming the pet family joke, 


ne vay we were 


allowing 

ister board to do 
all the odd chores 
about the house. 
But in the end Mor 
timer agreed to my 

gestion, and the 
result of it all was 
t by the time the 


( va ini 


our top loor 


contained not only Mortimer’ 
den and the Mikado’s room but a bath and 
a small bed chamber in the rear 

I have mentioned plaster board, not for 


the purpose of illumining other live indeed, 
I have found that most people bask in its 
rays alread) but for that of showing how 


deeply our own lives were in 
nation. Mortimer and I knew nothing of 
building when we took to ourselves t 

house We were like Mr and Mr \ 
Wren I almost said Wrent! who com 
back every spring to tind the same neat little 
green box tacked on the cherry tree. Of 
course, as I have so feelingly pointed out, 
our little green box was by no means so 
reliable. Yet the effect on our character had 


been the same We had always taken our 
quarters for granted and for that reason had 
never really « 
who owns his nest unless, like the robin, he 
has known the zest of fi nding a thread here 
a bit of straw there, and of fitting them all 
together in the tree he has pi ked out? 
With us the zest never wore away From 
that night began to scrape the 
walls, this relining of our nest was the one 
burning interest of our lives. We worked 


wned them, even in spirit. For 


W ate n we 


i it every evening, ever veeK-end and 
i Sa lor the t floor 
4 rv bit of the paner hanging True t 

every Nt ort paper nanging rue lo 


iis word, Mortimer did all the painting 


HAD thought that his resolution regard 

ing the latter project might dissolve in the 
presence of the shutters. Not at all. Before 
the eyes of all the Italian children in the 
street, attracted to his achievement as by 
the first notes of the Pied Piper, he climbed 
out on the sills, detached the shutters and 
hauled them down to the back yard for their 
various coats of green paint. What was 
more, he put them back. And what was still 
more, he himself made and painted—he who 
in our apartment days had never been able 
to return an orphaned screw to its asylum 
all the little window boxes which add so 
much to the exterior of our house. 

What did we save by this application of 
home energy to the paintbrush? Well, all 
the paints and brushes which we used cost 
us exactly one hundred and fifty dollars. 
With this outlay we covered not only floors, 
mantels, new plas ter-board pane lings, shut 
ters and doors, but a brand new back porch 
I allow you to do the sum necessitated by 
hi that a contractor had estimated 
worth twer 
Mention of the back porch brings me to 


the job to be tv-lHive hundred 


the outside domain. As you will recall, the 

was a small yard in the rear of the house 
which the former tenant had devoted to his 
livestock We left this just as it was when 
the geese ran over its quaint, flagged stones, 
except that now, of course, our cord of wood 
occupies the shed where Giacomo’s horse 
was stabled Also, we painted the high 
board fence and set in the corners little Kate 
Greenaway-looking trees. In summer a be 
nevolent breeze blows over this small area, 
and we take advantage of it by serving 
tea—often, in fact, our more 


meals 


institutional 
which, with its 


accompanying chairs, we painted up to look 
as gay as a Viennese outdoor restaurant 


3' lr the back vard vields its biggest divi 
dends to our daughter Her vinter ana 


on the wooden table 


isl er itl 

it ne i i ‘ 
Wa LO the hapy growl L l 
Now ve oltel iv that our ba l 
bringing up Honey Don't 

It was with our daughter's interests most 
in mind that we built the balcony extending 


second-story rear of the house 


, of course, this is a normal kind of porch 
and, therefore, quite independently of the 
baby’s naps and of the play which she or 
ganizes here when the weather is too bad for 
the yard, we get much added comfort from it 
It was July when we finished remodeling 
the house we had commenced to work upon 
in April. By that time we had the right to 
look back upon our three months with pride 
What we had done was to make over a 


qualid tenement with only six rooms into 


a really charming home with ten rooms and 
two baths nd we had accomplished it at 
an expense totaling just 
what we would have paid had we turned 
over the work to a contractor Rough! 
peaking, the column below shows the actual! 
cost of the 


about one-half 


Laying new floor on first story $ 375 
Cost of paint and brushes 150 
Plaster board and carpentry 250 
Wall paper 120 
Balcony 200 
New heating plant 900 
Lighting 100 
lwo bathrooms S00 
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BEAUTIFUL—Yet 


@RTAMS 


CHILDREN’S DRESSES 
Ready-to-embroider 


t The st 
n up let \ t j 
t re e ar ack 
ns more tha y oss to ¢ let r 
pattern rt nstruct hart re irefully 
written that even y r little I nh tollow them 
ART AMO lresses are 1 ir rics in 
size 6 mos. to 1 ear 
¥ ou save money res Z your d ighter the 
ARTAMO way 
W vite r FRI ilu led circular 


G. Reis & 


Makers of Reis-Tex Foundations 


Clear your house and keep 

it free of rats and mice with 
old reliable ‘‘Rough On Rats.”’ 
Kills them all quickly— and they 


“Don’t Die in the House” 


“Rough On Rats” successfully exterminates 
these pests where other preparations fail. Mix 
it with foods that rats and mice will eat. Change the 
kind of food whenever necessary. 
tered—get ‘Rough On Rats” 
stores. Send forbooklet,’ 


E. S. WELLS, Chemist, 


Don't be pes- 

at drug and gene ral 

‘Ending Ratsand Mice.’ 
Jersey City, 


ghOnR 


At Last— 


For Boy and Girls 


i A. M. Wilson Co. 


101 Main St Cherokee, lowa 


Maid 


WATER-MAID WAVER CO. 


\ 117-U West Seventh St Cincinnati, — J 


HELPS | 


Combination Products Co 
Manolacturers 
504-Q Cunard Bldg 
Chicago, Ill 


Trees —Plants— Vines 
per 4 rr 
2 men Green's Nursery 
Co., Box 12, Wall St., Rochester, N. Y 


| 
ROUGH ON RATS 
4 
an Wilson Garter 
| 
More t an that, | 
easy to work wath that | \) | 
| ome Tai | 
_ | 


IT’S HERE! 
The New Minerva Knitting Book 


VOL. VI-FOR SPRING AND SUMMER 1921 


It contains all that is new and beautiful in hand knitting 


and crocheting. 


make its pages entertaining. 


the Minerva Studios. 
clear and easily followed. 


Pri e 30 


It’s like visiting a world’s fashion show ; 
better — because stars from the screen and stage help 


There are garments for every member of the family, each 
fashioned of Minerva Qua ity YARNs by an expert of 
The directions for making are 


Get your copy. Atall stores that sell Minerva Quality Yarns 
or mailed to you for 35c (to Canada 40 


JAMES LEES & SONS CO. 
DEPARTMENT | 
220 FIFTH AVE., 


NEW YORK 


Illusion 


Poof the uncorseted figure 
—with its natural charm 
and graceful poise —is 
very much desired by ev- 


ery woman 


Especially 

with slender, youthful 
lines so much in vogue 
To give this effect, and 
healthful Support, a cor: 


set must fit perfectly 


Charming 


r 

Thomson models 
made for every type of 
fizure—107 differen 


styles to choose from alt 


of them 


GEORGE C. BATCHELLER & CO. 


New York 


Chicage 


And in estimating this, please consider 
that we saved five hundred dollars of this by 
camping on the place without a servant. 

Of course he who watcheth over a new 
house can neither slumber nor sleep. Morti- 
mer and I wasted nothing, not even atmos- 
phere. When we took down two wooden 
doors opening into closets that destroyed the 
symmetry of our rear living room we util 
ized them in the newly made rooms on the 
top floor. Our second story, which consisted 
of three comfortable bedrooms, was re- 
floored with the parquetry oak which we 
tore up from the Madison Avenue apart 
ment. And some of our rooms were so small 
that we could cover their walls with rem- 
nants of wali paper—of excellent quality 
and good design—which we picked up for 
almost nothing. 

A final example of our ingenuity in finding 
some use for everything is furnished by the 
paved archway I have 
mentioned as existing be- 
tween our house and the 
one which the Trowbridges 
bought. For a long time 
it worried Mortimer that 
he could not put this space 
to work. The solution 
came when a young avi- 
ator friend of ours sug 
gested that we keep our 
little roadster here. 

the thing will 


eA Home We Had to Have—and We Had 


(Continued from Page 143) 


So behold to-day our humble little ca 
standing, like Caesar, with an arch over it 
head. And behold us saving every mont 
the old oppressive garage bill 

The final curtain of my drama occurr 
one evening in the autumn of this san 
eventful year 

“Well,”’ said the Pleasant Grouch, sittin, 
down in front of the crackling log fire in th 
rear living room, “‘ what do you suppose hap 
pened to-day?” 

i ouldn t guess 

‘Dickinson offered me twenty thousar 
for this house.” 

“Twenty thousand!’’ exclaimed I indig 
nantly, just as if we had not got it together 
for something under twelve thousand. ‘““Why 
doesn’t he get busy and reform his own 
house?” 

“That’s what I told him. So he says he’s 
going to look at the one across the street to- 

morrow. Oh, I tell you | 
gave itto him strong, Phyl! 
‘You can’t go on like this,’ 
I said to him, ‘paying 
all sorts of money for 
an apartment and then 
never being sure when you 
go out in the morning 
that you'll find it there 
: when you come back in the 
evening. Why,’ I went 
on, ‘do you realize that 
this town’s chock full of 


freeze in winter, won'tit?”’ 

Mortimer had objected 
“Not a bit of 

replied our 

friend, who had 

started in his 


army life as an \ \. 
ambulance 
driver.“ Drainit 
off and fillitup AR’ 
with hot water fy +3 
when you want cat 


to use it.” 


{ttending Physician in ‘Disea 


ILK is 


dren. Because it contains all the 


the ideal beverage for chil 


essential food elements, it may be 
regarded quite as much a food as a beverage 
During the first year of life, milk and water 
are the only really necessary beverages for 
babies Mother’s milk is the one perfect 
food for infants. When it is absolutely im 
possible to obtain this, then cow’s milk 
properly handled and modified to suit the di- 
gestion of the infant in question comes next. 

To be suitable for infant feeding, cow’s 
milk must come from a mixed herd of grade 
cows which have been tested for tubercu 
losis. It must be produced under hygienic 
conditions. 

To make certified or pasteurized milk 
suitable for the stomach of an infant, in 
place of the calf’s stomach for which it was 
originally intended, we have to modify it 
There are many ways of modifying milk; 
each doctor or book on infant feeding gives 
different methods. If the mother can have 
her family doctor give her a set of formulas 
and watch the baby from month to month 
while he is taking them, the results will most 
often be satisfactory. If she is not in a 
position to do this, then the formulas sent 
out by the government, those in Dr. Holt’s 
book, or the Registry formulas are usually 
followed with very good results. No one set 
of formulas will invariably suit every baby 

One quart of milk in twenty-four hours is 
what is usually allowed a baby or child up to 
six or seven years of age at least; but this 
does not mean that the whole quart of milk 
shall be taken from a bottle or cup, as it is 
Part of it is to be used on the cereals, part in 


soups and part in puddings. 


Lying-in Hospita 


failures? One day you set 
Brown going into his place 
of business. Twodayslater 
they tell youhe’spicked up 
and left New York. Know 
why? He’s failed in busi 

ness because he hasn’t got 
a home. Take it from me 

tilla man can look up over 
his evening paper and sa) 
“That’s mine!” he isn’t 
going to amount to a 
whoop 


What Babies Should ‘Drink 


By EMetyn Lincotn CooripGe, M.D. 


of (‘hildrent he Society of the 


Water is a beverage much needed 
babies and older children. Even an int 
1ould be gi en several te aspoontuls of p 
boiled water two or three times daily 
tween meals 

As the child grows older and demar 
other beverages. a simple brand of cocoa t 
be allowed sometimes. Chocolate is toor 
for most children One of the malted fo« 
added to milk or cocoa makes a pleasa 
hot drink for children on cold mornings a! 
evenings 

Tea and coffee are to be absolutely f 
bidden all children under twelve years of a 
at least. 

In summer children enjoy fruit juice b 
erages so much that an occasional treat 
these will do no harm. Plain orangead 
one of the best fruit beverages for little f 
For children over three or four years of a 
lemonade may be allowed sometimes 

Pineapple juice, grape juice, grape wal 
apple water and loganberry juice may 
allowed older children as cooling drink 
summer. These should not be served wit 
meal where milk is taken. 

The albuminous beverages are often u 
for sick children or those convalescing f1 
some wasting disease. Eggnog, junket « 
nog, beef eggnog, egg lemonade and var 
malted foods with egg, as well as fruit jul 
and white of egg, are all examples of t! 
albuminous beverages. 

The starchy beverages are often used 
infants when milk must be withheld f 
time. Examples of these are barley wat 
rice water, oat and wheat waters. As 
child grows better, milk is usually gradu 
added to these. 
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! life to your lino- 

m with Old Eng- 
Wax. One casy 
shing enriches 
beauty of the 
rn, keeps the 
covering soft 
pliable and pre- 
s it in all its 
css 


Polish your piano with Old Eng- 
lish Wax to restore its lustre 
and protect the finish from 
blemishes and mars. 


Beautify your woodwork and 
furniture with Old English 
Wax. It brings out all! the 
beauty of the wood and pri 

tects against scratches and 


Given Away! 


4 Fy 


Lasting Beauty for Your Floors, 
Woodwork and Furniture 


That soft, be autiful lustre you've adn ) ValKe ( as ( iS | 
in your friends’ homes; that evidence of | marks or scratches cat pen 
good taste In every room; that spick and hard wax finish, and the floors w 
span look of floors, furniture and wood more beautiful with ig 
work— you, too, can have it easily. Because Old English Wax , 
It’s very simple. Just sprei thin film , high-g mport \ 
of Old English Wax on I ly otn t goes I! £ 
tew minutes a little rubbing gittoa 
tiful polish ; One 
finish h 4 
All you 1 () } \\ 
f Old English W Or give \ 
\\ Mail Coupon for Free Book 
se the ( . 
Polisher low! p Your Floors 
{ 
It’s tl Ww, way t p ons 
} \} = 
on wax and polish floors. ie 
a rk Hardwood floors Softwood floors 
t a i 


Beautify your floors with Old 


English Wax. You can, no 


matter whether they are hard 
Wood or softwor qd, varnishe 


floors m 


x 


or shellaced. Lhe 


The A. S. BOYLE 


Furniture Woodwork Linoleum 


Table tops Leather goods 


| 

Phonographs 

Ge Old I 


COMPANY, 1024 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Canadian Factory 


Toronto 


English 


4 
Z 


Pianos 


Automobiles 
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cloth eve ning gowns, Street dress« S you can kee p 
th n all as p rl ctly In your Mendel Dustproot Wardrobe 
» 


Prur Kas you do at home. Ampk room for a wide selection. 

You are assure from dust and wrin 
kling | very article is accessible. You never 
need unpack. The Mendel-Drucker Ward 
robe ‘| runk is the 


a of complet protection 


aristocrat of trunkdom. 


Cincinnati, Ohio 


Maker t ik every kind at wide rar 
Dust proof mou , 
u bu 


FASHIONED HOSE 


Like every new, successful improvement—Burson Hose are 
imitated both in appearance and packing. To be sure of the 
perfected knit-in shape, look for the name “Burson” on the 
label of each pair 4 
Sold at Leading Stores—Booklet Sent Free 
BURSON KNITTING CO. 


ROCKFORD, ILLINOIS 


= 


PHE MENDEL-DRUCKER COMPANY, Dept. A 


You, Too, Can Get What You Want 
J 
for Yourself ! 


il t ey ite mento Insurance paid, 


ents! Thirty ‘Dollars for First -Attempt 
Yet Mar { Home JOURNAL rea 


to I 
1 
\\ 
| 
Y t ita ck f Th 
Th the f york ike mone that I 
ittempte been real pl 
hall never p being glad I wrote you. I 
She / / é I] 7 Dy en Dollars the first day I tried 
One of our A Nistake for You t Do Vit 
the following spicy and time 
There now! Doesn't it seem ridi 
I saw in a store window a dress that I simply P . for ti 
fell in love with. That little dress seemed made Ing 
for me. Any girl understands what it means to these other Homi Jo RNAL readers ¢ 
long for something on which she has just set her Fi ) what they want for thems« 
heart. But there was the question of money. I 1) } ' ‘ 
did not have any to pay for that dress gy ANON you can find ou 
That night I thought of the way to make our plan ij Merely by Ne i / 
mon about which y told me The wish for ivi t t \% nt to kr } 
the dre wa trong that I started work im : ‘ , 
mediatel und the next day had enough to pay a —_ mS . 
deposit on the dre 30 that they would hold it for 1 ( 
me. Thisis only Tuesday I already have Twelve Whi to-n ' \ ma et or 
Dollars made and will surely have my dress by ‘ , | 
Saturday. I thank you so much for showing me Une Triene lome, U 
} 
how to make this extra money. H. E. B.. Ohio ould ju ¢ lo have All right then 
ma Oon TOSSt it if vou know ab 
For ‘Paper no Tu i? mone, i piar Or vou 
to take a ely tr thi ul er pla 
(hur mar ea i erent I] ere the mone, il 
but I extra re 
m 4) wu ty The t part of it r plan 
I ] na ! ( i t. no iter 
‘ Sit down and write me 
I am paying for the papering of two bedrooms 7 y) } é 


now an 


done for st 


untill n 
with my 


i they are lovely I have wanted this 
ich a long time, but could not afford it 
1ade this money myself. I am so delighted ’ 
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Wherever Bread Is Served 


In the speeding dining car—at the Pillsbury’s Best Flour is the important 
club—in camp, or at home—bread is part of bread. It makes better bread 


an important part of every meal. for all occasions. 


It’s fine for cake and pastry, too. 


Always buy Pillsbury’s Family of Foods— different in kind, but alike in quality. At your grocer’s. 


Pillsbury’s Wheat Cereal 
Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour 


Pillsbury’s Best Flour 
Pillsbury’s Health Bran 
Rye, Graham and Macaroni Flours 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
Minneapolis, U. S. A. 
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Maternity 


ANE BRYANT Maternity 
\pparel has contributed to 
the comfort and happine ot 


more than a million mother 


Expectant mothers, now, can dre 


tures 

imple expansior Fine 
Very best w 
nes red 


we rices, 


Style FREE 


4. dergarments, pi ired w 
this big 16-page “Maternits 
C ») Style Book. Sent to you ab 
solutely free. Write today. 


Dept.S1 


Lane 


UseThis Chest FREE 


FreeTrial ; 


ont Red 


[ Pays for it-| 
self in what 


v 
Direct from 
fur volens and plumes from moths, mice, dust | Pa story to 
n Distinctiv bea Needed in every Home 
e. Lasts for generation Finest weddin 
Write for tpaid free you. 


PIEDMONT RED CEDAR C HEST c 0., Dept. K, Statesville, N.C 


PLAN HOME NOW 


Send for Stillwell Building 
Books with 


ew ( " 


“Representative Cal. Homes”’ 
it to10 $ 


"The New Colonials 


60 Pla 


ost Coast By ungalows' 
oo 


SPECIAL OFFER: s ss 50 for t “FREE 
EXTRA—43 “Little to6r 


Money back if not 


E.W. STILLWELL & CO.. Architects, $85 Calif. Bldg., Los Angeles 


to Rider 


f 44 Styles 
Range 
expr pr 30 Days Free | 
Trial, Ret | 
| 
[2Months toPay 
ires 


BIG RANGER Cc 0G FREE, \ 
Company; Ride 
fea Dept. c25 Chicago |. 


Become a Nurse 
A most dignihed and respected nn 


fhe training at home thr 
espondence cour 

Age Ito ‘60. 

Founded on 19 years of success 

10,000 Graduates Earning $18 to 

$30 weekly 

Invaluable for _ beginner or 

the practical nurs« Entire tui 

tion earned in ie w weeks 

Two months’ trial of the course with 

money ided if dissatisfied 


vid 


The C School a 
315 Main Street Jamestown, N. Y. 


JTELS NEE NED WOMEN- 


| | 
SALAD SECRETS | 


100 recip plete 15¢ si 
ws 15¢, A ree ‘30 
B.A. A. BRIGGS, 250 Madison St., Brooklyn, N. Y. | 


The Battle Creek Sanitarium 


SCHOOL OF HOME ECONOMICS 
re tu Diet t 


on 


Registrar, Box 50, Battle Creek Mich 
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Youth and NG: 


no consideration. It’s selfish 

to be married again 

tion 
He V inced 


You ought 
\ man in your posi 


But not so much perhaps as 
he winced at the prospect. He hadn’t any 
special company tion, he felt, about Gladys’ 
compromised state. He had a sort of canny 
belief that if Gladys found it too distressing 
she could pursue some other—er—course. 
He had, moreover, an unbounded confidence 
in her ability to go through, quite untouched, 
a lot of compromising of that sort. She was 
distinc tly the modern type is his wife had 
been. They, he reflected not without a faint 
hitterness, could put up with an awful lot 
without particularly losing face. 


AN A RECEPTION, to which he had been 
taken practically by force that evening, 
-he cornered him beneath the oleanders of 
that objectionable rendezvous known as the 
conservatory, and, laying her hand upon his 
arm, said with the apparently simple, but 
actually devious, candor which she affected: 
‘| wonder, Howard, if I’m wasting my time? 

Understanding, he nevertheless countered: 
“What do you mean?” 

She smilingly accepted his indirection: **] 
mean that I have an invitation to go to 
South America this spring. Aren’t we good 
enough friends so that I canask you plainly 
if I ought to go? 

He hesitated. He wanted to say, *‘ Go, and 
God bless whoever invited a But the 
subtle pressure of all that had gone before, of 
what was expected of him, bore down upon 
him and he couldn't. 

‘They say Buenos Aires is wonderful,” 
she went on, cleverly letting it appear that 
her not going to so charming a place would 
leave him indebted to her. ‘* They say I have 
no idea how delightful South America can be 
atits best. I don’t know really. If I’m wast 
ing my time here—I’ve thought sometimes 
you don’t say go, do you, Howard?”’ 

Her voice, her eyes, her manner somehow 
were too strong for him. He tried to break 
from their spell. He couldn't. 

‘You don’t?” she gently pe rsisted 

Just in time he saw that he must make a 
complete disclaimer of intention to advise het 
in any way. “I don’t,” he 
wouldn't 

“Splendid! she interposed quik kly 
thought you didn’t; but you didn’t say— and 
I coul dn’t be sure, you know, without 
you. I’m glad, Howard! 

rose abruptly and left him 
here, startled by the sudden 


began 


nclusion of the conversation 

He iw through er | it 
plot, realize had trapped 
D\ terrupth chosen 
pretend she misunderstood tl 
ble ‘ expl stion | ple 
expedient ol immediate withdrawal 


H' \TE a solitary breakfast the 
next morning, evading Mr 
Thatcher by the unfair method ol 
ri ing an hour early He went down 
town to his office, arriving there half 
in hour before his usual time 

When he went home that evening 
he observed in Mrs. Thatcher’ 
manner a note of indulgence that 


larmed him anew It could be 

he felt, kn ng KEvadne a 
he did. upon but one foundation 
that he believed he had the situ 
ation firmly in hand. Conceivably, 
she had had communication with 
Gladys; perhap they had decided upon 
some course that he couldn't conjecture, vet 
that would prove conclusive for him 


\ sharp, vivid emotion, almost a tangibl 
With dismay he 


realized that it was hatred, hatred of all that 
his life had fruited in, of Haynes and Gal 


thing. overwhelmed hin 


way, of Evadne Thatcher and her plans, of 
Gladys and her determination 
Sometime that night he came to decision 


Very quietly he begart the next morning 


to arrange his affairs- a two months’ task, 
he estimated and to convert his asset 
He would have to sacrifice a lot Stull 


there would be plenty; that much at least 
Thora Barden had accomplished for hin 


Continued from Page 13) 


Now that he was going adventuring, he could 
go adventuring de ve 

He had a re aloof, detached feeling 
as he watched the course of events in those 
few weeks. No one suspected him. Mrs 
Thatcher was making her plans upon the 
hypothesis that fall would see the conclusion 
of his indecision. Rumors, vague, intangible, 
of the departure of a sister and the coming of 
a wife were in the very air. Even in the 
attitude of the s¢ rvants, those very baro- 
metric creatures, mee detected them. 

lhe day came at length when he was to 
\ strange 
mingling of exaltation and dismay pervaded 
him. He sent Miss Floy away early in the 
afternoon. He was through with her for the 
day, he told her, and she might go and walk 
in the park if she wished, or see a show. 

She pinned on her floppy hat, much like 
the one she had worn sixteen months before 
when Cardway first had pushed her into the 
room, and, arranging things on her table 
carefully, she went out slowly without com- 
ment, which was very unlike her indeed, and 
with only a perfunctory ‘‘Good-by, Mr. 
Forrest,’ over her shoulder. 

He stood by the window for a moment 
Somehow her going had disturbed him. He 
thought of her for a little very tenderly, very 
gratefully—a dear little thing, so young and 
so lovely! And she had done so much for 
him, given him courage, given that courage 
direction, given him, too, youth, perhaps 
vicariously only, but it might even be 
actually. That remained to be seen. 


THOUGHT that she had seemed 
lately perhaps not quite so well as usual. 


rhere was a light pallor spread over her apple 
blossoms; 


close his desk fot the | last time. 


her lips were not so vividly scar 
let; and a certain animation was gone from 
her manner. He remembered that for a 
week she had seemed silent and listless. Well, 
he had made her work too hard. He was 
sorry. He wouldn't do it again; and he'd 
suggest to Darby that he give her a week's 
vacation at once. It had been pretty 
ous for her just lately 

He thought he'd like to do something 
further for her. Give her 


strenu 


happine Ss, pleas 


ure, money. But it was so difficult. How 
could one do these things in the sort of world 
he lived in? If he were to di but wouldn't 


this be equivalent to dving? Dared he lea, 


her a little mon He had more than he 
would need 
Phen he 


uy tor three hour 


vent to hi ce sh and Vrote st id 
vith pen ind ink 

\ packet of sealed envelopes accumulated 
at his right hand \mos Galway 
Glady Darby Cardway The 
Floy other He tinished them at length 
He would send them ashore by the pilot boat 

It was after six o'clock He went home 
dressed, and then drove to a dinner party 
a fashionable hotel with Glad 


Gladys seemed to him in his present de 


tachment more splendid and more terrible 
than ever before There were a dozen at the 


table applauding her utterances, her friends 


his friends. Heaven save the mark! Not 
one of them ever had touched his heart, nor 
he theirs. And all the while he was con 
scious of her faint smile of possession linge: 
ing upon him. 


HE next morning he faced Mrs. Thatcher 
and her growing tolerance—based upon 
the supposition that he had become reason 


able—hardily over the breakfast table. A 
touch of bravado? Rather of caution. For 
even now suspicion awakened might prov: 
latal lo face her down all orld do 


and go ope nly 
do that. 

He drove to his office in a taxicab. There 
he secured, before anyone came, the letters 
he had written the night before. Then he 
went to a checking station where for several 
weeks he had been leaving the personal 
necessities of his new life. He drove to his 
bank, was admitted, as he had arranged, and 
took certain papers away with him. That 
done, he went at once to the dock. It was 
now nine-thirty. The ship sailed at noon 

By ten o’clock he was ensconced in his 
stateroom— which he had taken in the name 
of Horning, and where he meant to remain 
concealed until he was well at sea 

At ten-fifteen a steward rapped, and in re 
sponse to his ‘‘Come in”’ proffered a hug: 
armful of roses 

“Why!” he exclaimed. 
Chey’re not mine.” 

Horning, sir, 
three, isn’t it?” 

“Yes! But 

**No mistake, sir. There’s a card.” 

Howard Forrest tore open the envelop 
dismayed, frightened. Someone had di 
covered him. A tiny card dropped out. Hi 
picked it up and read on it, ‘Teddy Floy 
Below the name she had penciled: ‘ Good-by 
and good luck.’ He stood for a moment 
blinded by the miracle of it 

Then suddenly he dashed past the r 
treating steward and along the deck to th 
gangplank and down that to the doch 
He knew now that the “ Maikata’’ would 
have to sail without him, that he could: 
go, that he loved his stenographer. Mad 
ness? Yes; he knew it 


he knew that hes 1ever could 


“It’s a mistake 


number two-seven 
said the steward. 


Ble ssed madne ss! 

Just inside the warehouse built upon th 
dock he stumbled upon her He saw that 
she was crying He put his arms 


about her 
and loosed by that action a ver 
table floodgate of sobs. 

H—OH—O-OH!”’ she crit 
king 

d- 


‘IT was so—unhapp\y 


forever Viti t ¢ 

wod-by. Only I e ti 
\ esh And I —thought—ve 
| InCU 

Oh, my dear ore than that 
he Lid I ouldn’t have ( 
know that now I was just cor 
bac because I saw that I could: 


‘B-but you would have, i 
hadn't been for the r-roses he a 
cused him mournfully 
You must have spent 
A week's salary,” 
you 


she said; 
‘Listen to me,” said Mr. Forre 
‘You know I’m forty?” 

‘Y-ves,” 

‘And you're nineteen 

‘I’m n-not. I’m t-twenty! 

* And you don’t care 

“Not a b-bit.” 


‘And you won't miss Tommy and 5 


vester al | Barry and all the rest ? 

me ver! 

He loo ed at her little wrist watch. |! 
said ten-twenty-seven. ‘“‘We've got just o 


hour and thirty-three minutes to get marri 
in,’ he said as decisively as if he were o1 
twenty and in the unreasoning impatien 
of his first love, which he was. “Do y 
think we can make it, Teddy dear? 

She lifted her candid blue eyes, lovelier ! 
than flowers, to his face \ grim littl 
twitched at the corners of her grief-swo 
mouth. * Y-you just ought to see me r-ru! 
she whispered. 

They sailed at noon. 
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“Oatmeal Cookies 
None Such Filling 


90% of the Work is Done 


When you make a pie of None Such Mince Meat, you have but one- 
tenth of the work to do. For None Such saves you all the bother of 
buying, mixing, and cooking the eleven choice ingredients. All you do 
is add the finishing touches. Then you have a nourishing, readily 
digested, luscious None Such Mince Pie. 

Many other delightful dishes can be made with None Such. 


Try These Rex ipes 
Oatmeal Cookies with None Such Gems 
None Such Filling 


Mak pie t gh. 1 
Cookies—1 cup sugar, 1 cup shortening, greasing pans as usual. Rol 
3 cups oatmeal, 3 cups flour cup milk ately thick. Line each gem 1 
1 teaspoonful of soda. Filling— None Such in the same mannet 
Mince Meat, 2 cups; 1 cup water. Boil till None Such Mince M 
thick and spread between cookies flour. Make ng 


None Such has been the standard for over thirty-five years. Put None Such Mince 
Meat on your order list today. If you prefer, get a None Such Mince Pie at your baker 


None Such Mince Meat comes in two convenient Merrell-Soule Sales Corporation, Syracuse, New York 
forms: in cans, ready for use; in packages, condensed 


EVERY THURSDAY IS NONE SUCH MINCE PIE DAY 
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Design 1968—in Twin Pair 
A design well named for its exqu nplicity 
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The Fine Hospitality 
of Restful Sleep 


her guests and children, many a woman today is 
replacing all the old beds in the house with Simmons 
Beds—built for sleep. 

One sleeps so much better in a Simmons Bed: Firm, 


steady, worse/ess—never a squeak or a rattle. Your nerves re/ax, 


and you sink deep into resttul sleep—a// night, every night. 


And another nice thing: Nearly every room shared by 
two persons is now being furnished with Tw Beds. One 
sleeper does not disturb the other, or communicate colds or 
other infections. 


Now, if your dealer cannot show you these fine Simmons 
Beds, you need only write fo us. 


to 


We will see that they are 


shown you—Simmons Metal Beds, Cribs, Day Beds; 


and Simmons Springs, in every way worthy to go with 
Simmons beds. 


* * * 
Free Booklets on Sleep! —Write us for “What Leading Medical 
Jot i Health Magazines Say about Separate Beds and 
Sound Sleep,’ and ‘Yours for a Perfect Night's Rest.” 
SIMMONS COMPANY 
NEW YORK ATLANTA CHICAGO KENOSHA SAN FRANCISCO MONTREAL 
(Executive Offices: Kenosha, Wis.) 


ITH her feeling of responsibility for the welfare of 


May, 


SIMMONS BEDS 
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The Efficient Li 
ores does fast baking and slow bakin g 
| | at the same time 
\ little of thi ii-c e extended to ‘ Ruth exclar mace 
re reetll I | ner the } l 
tiffne n } ‘ \KI n pi t 
ie n it her roast Why 
onder a anne Phe e ce ime You its a Bolo Over | 
WI ( oO t ( ere | 
ineart tt o. Wait 1] Simp! nut the Or, | (5) () 
a pe the hay two ent ly separat It 
he eating himself in the t le 
f able « ri Th upper! sectl has just 
1 | IBLI 1 sl G heat to bake thos hes which t t 
ed, in a faint hope of working gracefully sh which had fallen from his m 1uch bru ied | biscuits, etc. 
»to the subject of the lunch-table conversa vest ‘Don’t bother to send for a cloth, he | THE GRISWOI] MEG. & 
ym. ‘*He said to me—he said he’s coming adjured. “Here! It was careless and i slop py It’s the patent flue plate, the s elf i ) 
re to dinner to-morrow night,” finished of me. I’m sorry. I'll fix it in one second in the center, which makes this 
saul, his courage slumping at the critical As he he flash 


ied out a 
the 


spoke 


flicked 


oment. 

‘Yes,”’ Ruth made 
other to ask him. 
ail for ever so long 

\nd I’m awfully for 


and it acros 


polish 
answer, “he is. I got 
I haven't seen Uncle 
not since the quarre l. 
id of him I per 


SO 


handkerchief 


Under the impact the scanty ash flecks dis 
appeared into thin air. 

But before the instantaneous sweep of the 
handkerchief was completed Rut 


unique feature possible. When you 
high oven, you simply re 
move the plate to the top. Think 
of the saving of time and fuel —bak- 


Makers of the Bolo Oven, 
Iron Kitchen Ware 


d Extra Finished 
Waffle Irons, Cast 
Food Chop- 
Dampers, Steel Damper 
Gas Hot Plates. 


1 «4 


Aluminum Cooking Utensils, 
Reversible 
Clips, 


pers, 


h cried out 


ided mother to hold out the olive branch.”’ in sharp distress: “‘Stop! Please don’t! You 
Phe quarrel?’’ repeated Saul. “What only make it, worse Now the dust is all | yp your dealer cannot show 
rrel? over. A cloth could have cleaned it up. By you a Bole Oven, cond di- 
hitting it you just spread it everywhere.” rect to us for our Bolo Oven 
e told y about it? You sorry,” he apologized meekly. But Bulletin with full descrip- 
WW am ? he are ad 1) wether, aren t ina room some t ree or four hundred squa tions and pictures of the 
But that’s just like men. They'll b leet e, half a dozen flake s of tobacco various models. 
ther lor to men Xtra lor | 
a family row. A woman would hav of me 
everyone about it for the sake of beir t ont 
pathized with But per ips | ncle Ga | k u u ] way ron 
teven Kno it irre] Me incl He's the ne est chay 
cel hite-man way, I ever knew, and it com GRISWOLD 
Hea 1] ere I ) H t t al 
S ‘ the ike | No 
He neve l 
ed R gy at Yo ea k 
ima e relict It begar n re Mark 
er In a la © ts amily int ee 
e about | I bette be ut re 
Mothe Lhe i ip il e, sa \ 
hi to ( t 
really ce like p k Cant 
at do you suppose he He wrt 
that he'd be glad to s er | | e le 
t ol art il te He Were ture iit ‘Efi 
ly kind he te Hi "att People’s Lyce t mont 
t \r S t But 
tt ( l e‘R | 
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1) 
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| ec al ect 
ir M re al 4 
He test and est yceun i 
nay iT il for Mr. Calthorpe 
prouder of a chur to ture He is con 
than ceded to be the for 
Perhap said Ruth hesi most efhciency expert is. a 
ngly not that it’s any of in this part of the ai 
business—but per country. Some of his : 
slike him it might as I said, it isn’t any z i 
better; don’t of my busine but 
| 0?” | . Keeps the Underarms Sweet and Dry 
= ‘How Uncle G Why. S Mr. ( ms Our Testing Sample Will Convince You! 
erful! And not only in the busin ) 
but in the home too ud be ur 
— instance explained Ruth, very d at the doze of clever household 
eetly le droppin Ir economies he grested to! He 4 NONSPI NONSPI 
1 the middle i week day *Pard me rest Garth but 
call Ot « I et | u manage to pre re 
ill that. But it i ‘ It ut ru lown Gail | to + ; 
a risil busine lan rht to d » hear the « hap spoken ol 
just like Uncle Gail And tol lv. He’sace er. WI that man Hy 
vo ihe id you } there are ome » bie. ar | ! | > little that 4 
on the front of your vi Uncle Gail 1 il is almost indecently exposed. I = 
has them on his An oh pl arree t ibout Ma is Ca OUR TESTING SAMPLE WILL CONVINCE 
she led in genuine dismay He he at « nd all that But 4 
the penitent Garth is to don't let in down your 1 le Ke It we 
the idence by the pr nal me tremendously fond of vou 2624 Walnut St THE NONSPI Ci 
rushing the ashes hard Under hi i 
itive palm the whitish smear was fast Continued on 
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SMC 


| My Secret 
of Artistic 
Window Draping 


first 
I write for the Kirsch 
Rodand Window Drap 
ing Book —it’s free. Pic 
tures effective windows 
for every and 
gives latest information 
onmaterials,colors,etc. 


room, 


and then 
I hang my curtains on 


4 
FLAT Curtain Rods 


They fit every window. 
Single, double or triple 
rods secure any effect; 
extension style or cut- 
to-length. 


No Sag —No Rust 
—No Tarnish 


The FLAT shape gives sag- 
less strength; holds headings 
erect. The graceful curved ends 
give shade room and permit 
draping clear to casing, shut- 
ting out side glare. 

Kirsch Flat Rods are beauti- 
fully finished in velvet brass or 
white. Stay like new for years. 
Sold by better dealers every- 
where. 


Write Today for 
Your Free Book ————— 


— The new 1921 Kirsch Rod and Window Draping Book 


please mention if you have received previous editions of our book? 


Remember To Ask For 


In writing, won't 


KIRSCH MFG. CO., 111 Prospect Street, Sturgis, Mich., U.S. A. 


you 
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“IT know he is,” assented Ruth with as 
near an approach to remorse as so conscien 
tious a person needed to achieve. ‘And I’m 
no end fond of him too. And I like you for 
tanding up for him. Only—as I told you 
I honestly don’t believe his influence on you 
is for the best. I don’t mean he’d intention 
ally do or say anything to give you lower 

But his example ——”’ 

“His talk to-day was mostly about you,” 

broke in Saul Garth, gripping his courage in 


ideals. 


both hands and speaking 


‘About me 
‘Yes,” Saul plunged And 
gave me some first-rate advice about you “ 
“What on earth are you talking about?”’ 
demanded the puzzled girl. ‘He gave you 
advice about me? What sort of advice?” 
i. | ELL,” responded Garth, drawing a 
big breath and plunging in all over. 
“For one thing he told me to stop sulking 
and begin coming around here again. Foran- 
other he told me I was a spineless mollusk 
ever to have given up the fight. And a 


ahead 


ment, catching at a single phrase in his tor- 
rent of fast-spoken words. 

But Saul wasted none of his precious cour 
ageinexplaining. He pushed on: *‘ He told me 
you needed humanizing and deéfficiencying, 
if we weren’t to lead a wretched life. He 
said: ‘If you don’t know what chance you 
have, ask her. She’s the only one who can 
| tell you.’ He said: ‘Go ahead and tell 
| her you love her. Don’t take “No” foran 
| answer. Keep on not taking ‘‘No” for an 

answer.’ Those are some of the things he 
| said, Ruth. Some of the most important ot 
| them. And I’m here to do what he told me 


Fiat Curtain Rods 


to. I love you. And I’m due to keep on 
loving you as long as there’s any of me left 
\s far as I’m concerned, you’re all there i 

There’s never been anyone else. There can’t 
ever be. Now it’s up to you to give me a 


MIDDIWEAR 


| gt tet EE colors can’t fade. Tubbing won't dim 
their beauty ecause Nayvee fabrics are yarn- 
dyed. Their colors hold, despite laundry and sun 
The name Nayvee guarantees fast color. 
and wn yarn-dyed 
Trucol clot mbt t lat pockets eeves 
yok tc. S $2.25 


| | 
STRAUS ROYER STRASS INS 


| chance not to take ‘No’ 
for an answer!” 
For an instant she did 


‘What fight?” she asked in real bewilder- 


The Efficient Lover 


(Continued from Page 157) 


The striking and the flame sputter of th« 
match brought him to his senses. He stucl 
the ¢ igare tte back into his coat por ket, shoo 
the match impatiently to put out its flan 


and let it drop to the floor. He was disgust 


‘at having sought to smoke in such a vita 


crisis. He did not know how he had chance 
to do such a thing. 


ROPPING the match, he dropped fror 

memory the trivial happening, a hay 
pe ing which 
onds of time in all. 
Nor had Ruth noted his action until sh 
saw—with her subconscious housewifel 
senses—the still flaming match fall floor 
ward. She followed with her eyes the tum 
bling bit of wood and fire. The match—a 
the gods would have it—struck the floor at 
the very edge of a large and supercostly rug 
of correctly subdued design. The tiny flam« 
caught a scrap of fluffy fabric at the rug’ 
edge. The match itself rolled on the flooring, 
where its heat promptly made a whitey-gray 
smudge on the freshly oiled hardwood. The 
ignited speck of fluff burned itself out befor: 
Ruth’s eager little foot could step onit. But 
first it burned an eccentric splotch of dar! 
brown into the rug edge’s dove-colored pat 
tern. 

Instantly every housewifely instinct, ever) 
maxim of efficiency and neatness and econ 
omy ever instilled into Ruth Lawton rushed 
into vigorous lifeand sweptaside the strangel) 
sweet insanity that had begun to creep to her 
brain, leaving her a very conscientious house 
keeper, whose newest and best rug ha 
been marred and whose polished hardwood 
drawing-room floor had been pockmarked by 
a hot match. 

“Oh!” gasped Ruthinangry horror. “Ok! 
On her knees, she was examining the fle 
wound in the shining floorboard’s shellac 
Thence hand and gaze shifted to the ugly 
little smudge on the rug’s edge. 

“I—I’m horribly 
sorry !’’ stuttered Garth 


not consumed a tew st 


bending down to view 
oh not know whether to the damage his shiftless 
; laugh or to be angry. ness had wrought an 
4 Then, to her own dis- trying to stifle a savag 
may,she discovered that yearning to swear 
there was nothing either ‘* Horribly sorry! 1 
| funny or vexing in the “It’s all right,” Rut! 
fast-blurted avowal. assured him with hideou 
lor through its ridicu- politeness, rising fror 
; ious, breathless peed : her knees and going ba: 
|} had run a queer little p to her seat. “Plea 
ubnote—of tone and of lon’t think any mor 
heartas wellas of word va ibout it.”’ 
hich had bored its way ) The fates, that da 
into the ¢ very soul ? had deprived Saul Gart 
ind made her catch her \ of all semblance of 
breath. It was this sud - lom. Else, surely, | 
den treacherous emotion ¢ could not have been d 
| which brought her to ceived by Ruth’s i 
| herself and made her weet smile into thinki 
| rally all her faculties to he had dismissed | 
throw off the unwonted crime from the smoot 
feeling. tablets of her memor 
‘Saul Garth !”’ she ex- Yet, urged on by his al 
claimed. mastering love, he di 
“It’s the first time I ever asked a girl to think so. And in sublime idiocy he returne 
marry me,” he blundered on. ‘‘Honest,itis, to the charge. 
Ruth. It’s the first time I ever wanted to ask 
anyone—except you. And I’ve made toad- ‘ FTLOVE you,” he said simply as he stoops 
pie of it, I suppose. But I’ve told you and caught both her nonresponsive han 
anyhow. And I guess you knew it all along. inhis. ‘I’ve been telling you so for the la 
Ruth, dear, don’t you care anything about five minutes. Don’t you care anything 
me at all?” me, sweetheart? It—it can’t mean all t 
Still she sat silent, wrestling with the wild world and everything to me and mean not 
urge that was sweeping over her tidy mind ing at all to you. It can’t. Don’t you lo 
and her well-trained heart. me atall? Can’t you?” 
But now his boyish yearning awoke | 
A against her will she leaned a little to- echoin her heart. The spell was gone. On 
vard the ardent man whostoodso yearn- more she was herself. The surprise atta: 
ingly above her. And her firm lips softened had failed—failed through the misdemean 
adorably as they parted forananswer which, of a penny-a-box match. 
most assuredly, her calm brain had never “No,” she made reply, as kindly as sl 
coined. Under the swirling magic of the could bring herself to speak; “I don’t lov 
moment Ruth Lawton’s heart was ripping you, Saul. I appreciate your caring and a 
loose from its neat chains of discipline and that. Really Ido. And I hate to make y 
: usurping the brain’s chilly throne. or anyone else unhappy. But—I don’t | 
7 iq Then out of the pitiless skies crashed you. And I’m afraid I never can. No 
‘ ve black tragedy in one fiery, hope-wrecking han’t we forget all about this and just 
WT bolt! Oblivious of everything he was do good friends, as we used to be? Plea 
ing—and with eyes and thoughts fixed solely let's! I ‘ 
Ore on Ruth’s face—Saul drew a cigarette from 
Zz Bway one pocket and a match from the other (Continued on Page 154) 
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Creamy, Wonderful Things 


/ | 
| 


WHIPPED CREAM 


Both difficult to make and ex- 
pensive. You pay a high price 
tor “double cream" which fre- 
quently will not whip Falls 
quickly and spoils quickly. And 
you must use it immediately 

all at one time. What's left over 


0. 


Culinary Experts Urge Housewives 
to Note This Simple Comparison 


is waste. Delicious, of course, 
and dainty But nowadays a 
needless extravagance nda 


million housewives will tell you 


— 


Richer ‘ther tha 
whipped str 
ready-t« ore body 
ind alwa Cost 
ifra a veryon 
preter t wil, eve 
after being opened A su 
hand whenever it's needed 
No waste Costs as little a 
pl SUR i y 


That’s the Caterer’s way in cake and dessert making 


N° cooking, no mussing, no chance ol 
failure! The most difficult of fillings, 


say for a ‘“‘ Baltimore" cake, all ready and 
made in less than two minutes And the 
luxury of Whipped Cream, a joyous ec 
omy in everyday cookery 

That's the story in a nutshell The rea 
son home mace cakes and dessert ire 
solutely what they should be And so mucl 


better than they used to be 


—and you are asked to try it 


A dessert topping richer than 
whipped cream 


Make ld rice 1 ( ( ere 
Cre Ot he } 
\ ( 
\ 


These books free and postpaid 
(Mail the coupon) 


Heaped high with fluffy-white lusciousness, 
: —that’s the joy of Hip-o-lite! 
and as attractive as delicious, they gayly . 
suggest the Caterer’s Art. Smoother and more delicious than the in cake 1 ck 
richest Whipped Cream, Hip-o-lite makes ( 
Which is to say, they're topped with 
luxury dainties a daily economy, “A tea- the most remart a 
Hip-o-lite. Exquisite marshmallow creme, - 
spoon to a serving” is the rule to follow. eve I ‘ 
used by world-famous caterers and chefs, 
put up in crystal jars and ready for,you to expe Serve 
ust Experience unnecessary. hat w ped cream 
prove, And that, as vou know, means ill THE HIPOLITI COMPANY 
See how simple it is — bidicciun | 400 Market St., St. Louis, Mo 
CAKE FILLINGS AND FROSTINGS Serve with gelatine desserts, tapioca, blan | | 
Merely spread Hip-o-lite on the layers mange—custards, Or as a special delight, 
P te : } | 
and over your cake, like butter on bread, with fresh fruits and berries And then N 
¢ . ) kno ho it rs mal Ss ts s« 
This for plain Marshmallow Cake, while the you will know how caterers make swee ’ 
more ambitious Baltimore, Fig, Cocoanut, captivating 
Raisin—and others as “fussy” that used Note too that ny women thin Hip ’ 
to take hours!—are quite as easily made. lite with grape juice and other fru es Ft ae aia 
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SPECIAL Furniture of Karpen ) ed from Page 15 
making in noted Public Buildings. 
Splendid Karpen fitted Pullmans “No,” refused Garth sullenly, “we shan’t was so decent as to ask me, and to t 
on Limited trains. Karpen fur- | Because we've never been only ‘ good friend Dramatic Club’s show at the Elm Stre 
niture in the lounges and guest At least J never have I’ve always been a heater afterward That'll do for a starte 
rooms of luxurious Hotels, | fool about vou And Lalway ll be That By the " I wonder vou folks don't s} 
Clubs and Lodges. isn’t my fault. It’s the way I'm built. And, — the club’s show 
. } as for ‘forgetting all about this’—why, that It’s really frivolous, you know, ; 
a Above all, —— | as impossil lea lorgetting o bre ithe If \ u no! utilitarian, and it wastes a lot ol lig 
grocer don’t love me, you don't But girl have and time ind 
a monde seg eg changed their minds before thi Million ‘It is for Saint Sulpice’s Hospital 
skilled of them. Your uncle told me not totake‘No’ said, ignoring his heavy irony. “It’s t 
CAR NORISS, TOL SRINC for an answer. nd I’m not going to. Gail most perfectly appointed hospital in the cit 
craftsmen and mod- t T vant And it’s mother’s pet. charit That 
ry eae ec can love a girl the way I love you without “Well,” he answered, ‘‘of course it i 
‘thi tt _— ye ter il making her care just a little for him, soon or as mucha waste of time as if I’d been abl 
ee er late.” take the comedy lead they offered me in i 
“T wish you wouldn't talk that way, Saul,” But at that—I'll see you to-morrow nig] 
Bros., Dept. K, Chicago she protested, touched in spite ol lersell at dear not that there s a ghost ol a chance ¢ 
or New York, for the the unhappy stubbornness in the man’s eyes. my being allowed to sit within a quart: 
wish you wouldn’t even ¢éhink that way. mile of you either at dinner or at the 
Please don’t. It makes me wretched. And  Good-by. 
it’s—and it isn’t any use. It isn’t, Saul. After he had gone Ruth came back int 
Please let’s forget it. Ican’tcare for youthe the corner of the drawing-room where thi 
way you want me to—now or—or any time. had sat. She came back to study mor 
] “¢ closely the havoc wrought by the fallin 
“Fire away,” he begged match. But she forgot, somehow, to look at 
“In the first place,” said Ruth, “to begin the two burns. For the positions of tl 
with the hackneyed old reason, a woman _ chairs, in which she and Saul had sat, broug 
must have respect for the man to mind with uncomfortab! 
she marries. How could I ever sharpness the details of the sc 
respect a man who neglects his she had gone through 
work and—and his personal ap- \And—efficient housewifery for 
pearance and gotten— Ruthsank downin Sau 
‘*Just the same,’’ he an- chair and began to think. Nor 
nounced, getting up to leave, would her carefully drill 
“I’m not going to take ‘No’ for Ne thoughts run at all in the cha: 
an answer. I suppose I ought y nels to which she directed the 
to retire gracefully and stop com- tead, they took to visua 
ing here and greet you with a red and eager boyish fa 
melancholy reserve when | meet two strong han 
you anywhere. Well, I'm not tight clenche 
going to. I’m coming here twice and a pair ol ¢ 
or three times a week till you doglike in tl 
hang out a chronic ‘Not at stark adorat | 
Home’ sign. To begin with, I'm ti 
coming here to that dinner to —— (Continued 1 
morrow night, since your mother ne | 
4 
$65.00 Extra 
i ‘ 
The Girl Wh (ot Understood 
or One Mor th’ JE Gi) 70 1S HACKSTOOC 
Ti ( Pa | 
Spar ime 
is sO unconscious of herself that she is not Wi ive running start of the femir 
PARCHER of tre el re lin t esire ur point 
Missourt 1s a mighty 
busy girl he and het ee ho 
iste ict ere 
mother manag a thirty ‘ 
acre farm. Yet she finds it depre by anu tox 
( He re ( | ( til l ol ¢ 
earn in the few hours she ¥ XQ \s he droppe hair bout the ’ » be their 
me close t ok u i intimate len husband. Ther 
has tO spare as muc h as ' mute ce it the n : ore , n et who are not fre 
$65.00 extra a single | as stirred to exclaim: Thank heaven! At tudy as they will or spend their own mo 
least you understand, don’t you, old pal?” after they have earned it. They are absu 
montn. urtis work, she ye And thus each night the gratitude of his content to be ignored, because thev | 
says, has been mv createst dearest friend kept him going yet a er never for one moment imagined they c 
day He dared not disappoint the dog who be considered by anyone. 
source of income, besides Mk needed him With us in America everything is 
Lye ing most pleasant and ‘ | We are none of us reduced to such an ferent. Girl are almost as free as boy 
| ble.” I extremity, because among all the motley live their own lives and carve out tl 
n 
enjoyable, if throng of folk there are alwa me ho career With all the chance for 
| irc by e tha ré It ion open to the average girl. it is d 
‘ad are H -s P.: r | t take much « to hecor ‘ ’ hat it 1 be America « 
Do Your Spare Hours Pay: oesn’t | indeed, ld be America 
» é ) e ind te eve place ere We the o fe 
more preciation tl eally dese hey are not understood. 
Perhaps you, like Miss Parcher, would like an easy, pleasant way to | allie. a oe 
| ma ome la ho to discove!l It makes one wonder whether, after al 
earn extra money 1n your spare hours. She IS Just one ot scores of | that the reason why she is not appreciated have not had too much privilege in our | 
women Vho, " ubs¢ ripti n representatives of Th, Ladi ‘ H hi IS because e has not been of any earthly and too little stern sense of obligatior 
| to any boc deny ourselve for the sake of others » 
\ wea 1) an Country nake 
J eres vere i, MaKe There » special rea hy hould of our mental pain ire ine table in 
their spare tin it once enjoyable and profitable. No experience is | be considered ( e are rea orth ast ire linked with the growing s 
| | net} wht to 
necessary ish com! ns are paid trom the very start. Bonus 1s 1n oe There vgs oyu ee a but they ought to pass a 
11 | aboutany gu hoisn t needed by somebody a e the duties and joys ol won 
| ] tal out hy OKiet I] QV 10 @ii Ind | or something. and if ee thing traicht hood 
/ , Ww ly you, without plac ing vou under any | e shall d tha ter all, appreciation is Ii we allow them to create in us a per 
mnditioned | ent attitude of mind, we shall find o 
t \ Will mention th advertisement ard mail vour n atl l nail na ours 
\ r all | ive be led with a depressed tempera! 
\ ( on a post-card to riting about is more or k product vill make our friends wish to cros 
: | of our Ameri e. In no other countr treet in order to avoid us. Let us pra 
THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY | are gitls.so tausht to believe that they are cach day the gentle art of chansing @ 
997 Independence Square Philadelphia, Penna. | worth considering as in the United Stat cheerless whine into a cheerful whistle. 
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HE saving of time and energy inironing, 
made possible by the “Hotpoint” Elec- 
tric Iron, is alone suthciently important to 
account for the fact that the ‘Hotpoint’ is 
thelargest-selling electric iron inthe world. 


But not only does the “Hotpoint” Electric 
Iron lighten the work of ironing. What is 
equally important to women, it accom- 
plishes this with a notable improvement 
in the quality of the ironing. 


The smooth face of the “Hotpoint” is al- 
ways evenly heated. And the feature used 
in keeping the point constantly hot, even 
when it is nosing its way into damp goods, 
assures the best ironing results. 


Ease in ironing with the “I lotpoint”’ Iron 
is promoted by the thumb-rest 


sive feature of the 


—an exclu- 
lotpoint.”” This rest 


‘“‘rests the 


wrist’ and makes it easy to 
guide the iron into tucks and pleats. 
And it is never necessary to litt the ‘‘Hot- 


point’ ’ Tron at any time during thei ironing. 
Simply tip the iron on the patented end- 
rest whenever it is not 1n use. 

The‘ 


of the famous family of dependable 


~amember {J7(// //f 


point’ electric appliances—is made in 3-, 


lotpoint”’ Electric | ron 


s-, and 6-pound sizes. Twenty thousand 
progressive dealers make it convenient for 


you to obtain your “Hotpoint” Iron—now. 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc., CHICAGO 
NEW YORK ONTARIO, CALIFORNIA SALT LAKE CITY ATLANTA 
Canadian Edison Appliance Co., Limited, Stratford, Ontario Foreign Department: 120 Broadway, New Yor 
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Before starting to sweep or clean, 
sprinkle the rugs, mats, and floors 
with a few drops of Lysol Disinfectant 
diluted with water. 

This kills the germ life that is 
tracked into your rooms and which 
otherwise would be stirred up and 
Con- 
tagious sickness is often caused that 
way. 


spread throughout the house. 


ills germs that cling to rugs 


Add a little Lysol Disinfectant to 
your scrubbing water, too. Being 
soapy in substance, Lysol Disinfectant 
cleans as it disinfects. 

Use it in solution according to di- 
rections on the package. A 50c bottle 
makes 5 gallons of germ-killing solu- 
tion. A 25c bottle makes 2 gallons. 

Lysol Disinfectant is also invaluable 
for personal hygiene. 


Write for free samples of other Lysol products 


Lysol Shaving Cream 
in Tubes 


Postcard 
for Free Samples 


Send a 


Lysol Toilet Soap 
25c a Cake 


Men like it because it makes an Have the men folks try Lysol Quickly works up into a rich, 
easier job for the razor. In addition Shaving Cream—they’'ll like it. A creamy lather. Protects the health 
it renders the razor and shaving ample of Lysol Toilet Soap will of the skin. It is also delightfully 
brush aseptically clean. Guards also be included. Have the family soothing, healing, and helpful for 
tiny cuts from infection. At drug try it. Send your name and ad improving the skin. At druggists’ 
gists’ everywhere. dre on a postcard : everywhere. 


LEHN & FINK, Ine. 
635 Greenwich Street, New York 
Makers of Pebeco Tooth Paste 
Canadian Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Limited, 10 McCaul St., Toronto 
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These Ftouses are Easy to Take Care Of 


PROSPECTIVE MOTHERS 


Maternity hey 


$3. $4. $5. 


If 


Write for Booklet . 


H. & W. _Co., Newark, N. J. 


This Out 


and mail it, with your : 

name and address, to | 
| The Curtis Publishing | 
| Company,995Independ- 
| ence Square, Philadel- | 
| phia, Pa. It will bring | 
| you full details telling | 
how our subscription | 

representatives easily | 
| make $5 or $10 a week | 
| | 
| | 
| 
| 


extraintheirsparetime! 


Name 


Me Your Hair 
and Feathers 
“4 \ 


”Fircless 
Cooker 


_\ Special Low Factory Price 


| American Scho Gave 


Colson Wheel Chairs of 
and Cripples’ Tricycle 
he COL SON Co. 


Y)/ 


ROSES 


New Gu 
DINGEE & (¢ NARD Box 24, West Grove 


1$7 
| 
This lit Colonial buncalox ult atl 
| > | 4 
i 


| Powder always shows 
on a rough skin 


O you realize that your skin would look twice 
d| as nice if you used a finishing cream every 
| time before you put on face powder? 


( D 
Begin today and make your skin more /) 


4 beautiful by this easy formula: 
j A little CREME ELCAYA rubbed gently 
into the skin; then if you need color, a little 
Eleaya Rouge spread carefully over the 
cheeks before the Cream is quite dry; and 


after that, the film of Face Powder over all. , 

Your dealer has ELCAYA and has sold X03 

it for years. Ask him. T4) 

fi Creme Elcaya Elcaya Face Powder A) 
Eleaya Cold Cream Elcaya Rouge it 


James C. Crane, Sole A gent | 
} Queensboro Bridge Plaza || 
long Island City, N. {| 


Dye 


Wool and Silk need a Different Dye than 
Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods 


Most women know why there is a Diamond Dve for Wool and Silk, 
and another Diamond Dye for Cotton, Linen, and Mixed Goods. Wool 


and silk come from animals. Cotton comes from a plant. 


Cheretore, to 
dye both materials right you need one dye for cotton, or linen; and 


another dye for wool, or silk. 
Buy “Diamond Dyes” only, then your garments or draperies will not 
“dyed look.”” Each package contains eas\ 
Your druggist will sell you the correct 
you tell him what material you wish to dye. 


streak, fade, or have that 
directions. Diamond Dye if 
He will also show you 
Color Card of actual fabrics diamond-dyed in a wondrous range of colors. 
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Before we went to bed that night the pre- 
cious pamphlet was In our possession 
Phe presence of Creslin in the country wa 


now universally admitted by the pre 


though information as to his whereabot 


not once appear in print. The date fixed for 
the congre of labor leaders, to be held at 
Blackham, drew near. Meanwhile Creslin 

watched by detectives and press men 


alike. It occurred to us more than once that 
he almost expec ted and certainly hoped lor 
rrest. |] spoke on this matter to Rastall. 
* There not g Cresli aesil 
I u h he pointe LO pose a 
tvr over here. Until he begu to preach bhi 
abominable doctrines or disseminate his 
literature, he is on the side of the law. The 
sociology he preaches, apart from its sexual 
side, is reasonable and even finely conceived.” 
‘Supposing he were to be arrested?”’ 
“The police would never get him out of 
the town,” Rastall replied. ‘There are a 
million of his followers within a radius of 
twenty miles from here. I think we should 
see a riot that would approach almost to a 
revolution. The man is as cunning as a fox. 
He will preach his idealistic sociology first. 
The rest will creep in by degrees.” 


EANWHILE Creslin spent the greater 

part of his spare time in our sitting 
room. He scarcely now made a pretense of 
taking any particular interest in either Leon- 
ard or myself. His whole attention was di- 
rected toward Rose. To do him justice, he was 
a man of considerable culture and fine per- 
ceptions on many subjects. There were times 
when Rose’s face seemed to light up, when 
she seemed to find a genuine pleasure in hi 
conversation. There were others when I saw 
her cold and wooden, parrying the unspoken 
pleadings of hi meretriciou philo opny 
with a skill for which I should never ha 
given her credit. 

It was evident that Creslin was very much 
in earnest indeed. He was continually invit 
ing her to lunch, to motor, to leave the hotel 
alone with him, all of which invitations she 
contrived to evade. 

In the end, he even had the effrontery to 
appeal to me. “I gather,”’ he said one morn 
ing, “that Miss Rose Mindel is nothing to 
either of you who are her « ompanions.” 


“She is nothing to u 


I replied, ‘‘excep 


very dear sister who has a claim upon our 
int protection.” 
I will not conceal from ye he 
t ied, “‘that I have the test ad 
tion for Miss Mindel; I 1 even \ 


{' LOOKED at me with his narrow eye 
I almost wice Onn “Vou are a little ig 
norant of the va) things ar ! ng 1 
orld,” he said quietly. ‘‘ You are wrapped 
up, perhaps, in your art. I am Creslin. To 
morrow, if I chose, I could be dictator of 
Russia or Germany, Hungary or Austria 
It pleases me instead to be the spokesman 
of my class in every country of the world 
I do not understand the word ‘ marriage.’”’ 

I had never harder work in controlling my 
temper, but I knew that the time had not 
et come. I an 

vered him a 
little abruptly 

[am afraid you 
will find some of 
us a little insular. 
Miss Mindel is, of 
course, Lo 

ake her own ce 
isions in life, but 
it is as well, per 
haps, to impress 
upon you the fact 
that while she is 
traveling with u 

ve Mr. Cotton 
and I consider 
ourselves her 


guardians. We 


hould resent torcibly any ofier to her wi 


vas not in accordance with the estabhi 


peat the ro ( e ot t I 
dramas in wl I used to revel when I wa 

yuthful student in London. What I ch 
to say to Miss Mindel I shallsay. I | 
strange thing to me if she refuse to list 
Be sensible, my young friend, and rem 
ber.”’ 

‘Remember what | demanded 

“Who I am,” he answered 
plendid lrance cart 
the new world upon my sl 


future dictator of all human societ 

Phat finished my scruples. I went off 
Leonard and discussed our plans. Cres 
with all the priceless imperturbability of | 
sublime conceit, remained in our sitt 
room, Waiting for Rose. 


N THE day before the great confere: 

Creslin was a busy man. All the time | 
was backward and forward between t! 
temporary offices arranged for the recepti 
of the delegates and the hotel. When 
returned to the sitting room after our ev 
ning performance, he was still absent. T) 
three of us held a little consultation. W 
were all of one mind. 

general principles,” Rose agreed, 
think that Creslin is a detestable person, a1 
I should like to see him publicly disgraced | 
ever. On the other hand, I don’t think, 
went on with a little grimace, “‘that I 
cut out for a Delilah. So far, my conscit 
is clear enough. I have never given hi 
word of encouragement, and if he wer 
insult me he would deserve any pu 
my guardians might choose to infl 
what does make me unhappy is the id 
I might have to deceive him ey 
ice, 


But listen,’ Leonard interrupted « 


heard him distinctly whispering 
hat to it is to be | I 
all he needed i ition, tl ‘ 
carry I on to the pla 1 me 
ind hope and a lot o ot that rt 

Rose nodded Quite t,’’ she asset 
I promised t l t go to be 
ni ht until I} hi 
be here pre ent] 

“Very well, t I decid he 
ive his chance If ust 

itished with that I ittemp 
e| ell ed 

4 ‘ 

ou | 
| ite | 

it I ma i ) 
him 

And I hate the thought of your « 
answered firm] Say the ord. Re 
and we'll finish here. The pamphlet’s eno 


phlet 
\ny reasonable Englishman would be ju 
fied in giving him a thrashing for that 
She shook her head regretfully vj 
other is better, of course; only swear t 
you will not leave me alone for five secon 
‘I can promise that,” I told her grit 
\fter all, we need not have troubled « 


elves with scruples. Creslin had mad 
n plans and made them with devilis] 
ing. At midnight, a e had seen notl 


him, I sent down an inquiry and wa 
that he had come in quite exhausted 
gone at once to his room lo Leonard 
me the news sounded natural enough 

Rose’sinsti 
mweve»r, Wa 
to be denied 
know that 
meant what 
aid about 
night,’’ she 
ired us unea 
Swear that 
vill be near 


Continued 
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} 
| to say allection 
—_—_—___— I received the confession in silenc 
: | He seemed mu le it | ease t ’ 
iy you! l demanae 
ral IN| 


We promised, and soon afterward she r 
red Her bedroom adjoined the 


and after she had passed through the 


nnecting door we heard the click of t! 
ning key on the other tet | he out i 
or, opening upon the rridot is secure 
i bolt It t I ( ( i tho 
ld have no ca leat I 

ever, to Ip I 1 t i | 
rec it the ther et th ) 

\Vi HEARD thi 


lience. Or ( truck, ar 

t. We had both of us given up the idea 
at anything was likely to happen when the 
oor of the sitting room was quit tly Ope ned, 
d Creslin, in his dressing gownandslipper 
tered. He stood listening for a moment, 
though to make sure that he had not been 
lowed. Then he turned on the electri 
ght, drew a key from his pocket—a new, 
hining key rubbed it with a little oil, and 
le across the room toward the door which 
| into Rose’s apartment. 
ock, no whispered invitation. 

key noiselessly into the lock, 
ftly and disappeared. 

In five seconds we heard the sound of her 

fled cry. In ten we had dragged him out 

) the sitting room. He lay on the carpet, 
oking at us with frightened eyes, and that 
pression upon his face now made clear 
hich had so often puzzled me. The man 

1 coward 

What are you going to do?” he 
ered. 


He essayed no 
He fitted 
turned it 


“Horsewhip you first,” I told him, ‘ta 

terward punish ye I shouldn't call out 

ere you I ad ( rie yppened hi lip 

| re the etor ey Li the door 
e, and the hotel is full of journalist 

er make up your mind to go through 
it 


If you do me an injury, ” he cried, “the 


ple to-morrow you limb from 
Get up,’ I ordered roughly. “We're 
ng our chance about that.” 


"THOMSON presided over our usual ban- 
| uct, a lew evening iter, In the aining 
of a suite at the Rit He was a litth 
ta pak but « er ho 
of | posi 
By the Ol ne 
ol ¢ one ot 
op 


\ 

| ive 

laintest tur 

Reaso 

‘ ( ) 
tatesmal 
eal may all fail. 1 
licule ilon which 


You three, n 
ted confederates, 
Vt probably pre 
ted a_ revolution 
have brought to 
nd in ridicule and 
ist a great cial 


cava 

Helped by 
‘IT reminded him 

He Iped by the press 

hout a doubt,” he 

nted. ‘‘ Their tone 


in every respect admirabk The 


t, staggering to his feet from the bench 
e town-hall square, tarred and feathered, 
eraced debauchece vith fragments of his 
phlet 


ticking in pieces to his body and 


ther copy of it | ing around his neck, wa 


ost wonde thing in educational 
lisn All the ime, Liste you i i 
Vv ¢ 1mm It is the women ysaved 
The women and again the pres I re 


ded him. “ Just as the peopl themselv« 


vere hesitating the morning papers camé 
t t I ou tal the t ‘ 
t of the tmphiet. Cre 
r i resent a pict 
( I only earth ha 
) fu isap 
bee 
] + 
i l 


be good for you and Miss M 

any rate I will speak of that again pr 
ently. As this is our last official reunior 
our host continued, ‘‘I am reminded that 
there are a good many questions which you 
have asked me at various times during our 
association, the answers to which I hav 
postponed until this evening. Question m« 
now as much as you will.” 


“TET me start,” Rose begged. “I asked 
the first question, remember. Whi 
you arrested Mountjoy, for whom were you 


acting? Were you for the police or just ai 
ordinary informer?” 
“For neither,” was the calm reply | 


have been for ten years the head of th 
Home Secret Service, an institution, I be 
lieve,’ he added, “ which is never mentioned 
and which not one person in a thousand 
knows anything about. The Secret Servic: 
still possesses the minute book I found 

Mountjoy. If it had come into the hand 


the police they would have been compelled 
» have taken indiscriminate action and tl 


vould have been disastrous 
The jewels 
ul asked 
‘They were sold, and the amount stand 
to the credit of the secret Service fund 
‘“‘What became of the treasure which wa 
found in the Spens chateau?” 
“Tt was all returned to its various owners 
The baroness sought my aid because sh 


Ilr Secret Service 


hich you took from Kir 


too, is a member of « 
Naida?” 
“There was 


cesses,’’ Mr. Thomson replied. ‘No court 


t our complete 


could have tried Ka y. There was no} 
Ly l ict he ould have beer 
brought to book for I rime The Secret 
™ ( t 
ast n 1 and 
‘ N } } 
AY Art 
Dunc 
isked 
\ | ‘ 
ord 
Mr 
1dmitte 
or other. howeve 
Scotland Yard that 
Duncombe meant mi 
chief, and I took the 
matter up to oblige 
them.’ 

“What about the 
duke and the Lorring- 
ham jewels?” Leonard 
inquired 

“That affair wa 
SSE 

unervisiot cl 
explained “bhecaus¢ 
the Lorringham jewels 
are looked upon as a 
sort of national asset 

the country, and their retention here 1 


considered advisabk for diplomat reasol 
‘Tell us,’”’ Rose begged, “exactly t 
meaning of the attack upon you in the 
Lansdowne Passage.” 
Mr. Thomson made a little grimace 


‘It simply means,”’ he admitted, ‘that 
the agents of the black peril have a secret 
SeTVICct almost equal to urown The flat 


tered me so far as to believe that I wa the 


only man likely to render a 


“The Utility, Strength and Beauty 
of the House of BRICK 


HE three basic requirements in building a home are utility, strength and 


beauty. 


Utility depends on skill in interior arrangement; strength and 


beauty, primarily on the material employed. More and more, builders are 
coming to realize that the Face Brick home gives them the utmost of these 
qualities, at the greatest ultimate economy. 

Face Brick offers almost limitless artistic possibilities. Through durability and 
fire-safety, and by reducing repairs, depreciation, insurance rates and fuel costs 
to a minimum, it gives you, in the long run, the cheapest house you can build. 


Did you see the announcement of our competition for the Face Brick and working 
drawings, specifications and quantity estimates for any of the ‘Home of Beauty” 


houses in the March issue of this magazine 
Particulars on request. ‘‘The Home of Beauty" 


“The Story of Brick” 


An artistic booklet with attractive illustrations 
and useful information for all who intend to 
build. The Romance of Brick, Extravagance 
of Cheapness, Comparative Costs, How to 
Finance the Building of a Home, are a few 
f the subjects treated. Your « Opy 18 awaiting 
our request Send today. 


It is open to young married women 
sent free to all competitors 


“The Home of Beauty” 


A book of fifty designs of attractive small 
Face Bric k houses, selec ted trom four hundred 
drawings entered in a national architectural 


competition The houses represent a wide 
variety of architectural styles, with skillful 
handling of interior arrangements Dent 


receipt of fifty cents in stamps 


The American Face Brick Association 


1125 Westminster Building - ( 


ay, 1921 The Lédies‘ HOME JOURNAL 
ESeven (conundrums | x = 
Continued from Page 158 } a 
if 
_ 
House at Chicago. Paul F. Olsen, Architect oC 
| 
| 
sNicadgo | 


160 he Li 


| 
bd | 
Let Us Establish You In | 
| 
Well-Paying Business | 
| You Furnish: | 
| \ few hours of your spare time each week. 
| We Furnish: | 
A complete outfit for immediate profitable work, | 
| cost-free. 
All the supplies and equipment you need, without 
cost to you. 
Full directions and instructions and tested money- 
bringing plans for carrying on your business, without 
charge. 
Display advertising over sour name in the news- 
papers of your choice, af our expense. 
No investment, no experience needed. Cash profits from the first 
day. Permanent ever- expanding business. iL ike other women who 
are subscription representatives of The Ladies’ Home Journal, The 
Saturday Evening Post and The Country Gentleman, you have an 
opportunity to make up to | 
50.00 A Week E | 
$50. eek Extra | 
| 
Here for Details:---------------- 
THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
99% Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania | 
Gentle men: Without oblig ition to me, ple: S nd d ‘tails | 
business offer. 
Name R. F. D. 


New Shoes 

Old Shoes 

Tight Shoes 


The Antiseptic, He 
Powder for the 


sling 
feet 


ng. sprinkle ALLEN’S 


Nazareth Waist Union Suit | { foot and enjoythe 


| \ bliss of feet without an 


Over 1 
| of Powder tor the 


Ask for ALLEN’S FOOT= EASE 


NAZARETH WAIST CO., Dept, K. 
349 Broadway, New York 


3 Times the Wear of 


1 | y 
Silk at the Cost | 
Look for the name | dent ( 


on the Label 
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ive wiped Cre:lin fror the face of t ininess Leonar ded ‘Ha t 
€i rth, but if We had done oO, hi prin ipl money vill make a new man ol him rf 
ld ha lived after him. Evervthing « “Tam going to ! Rose | i 
pt the man’s corporeal frame would have — stoutly 
irvived. To-day a certain amount of tl “But you haven't asked me!” she 
fascination of his doctrines has perished in — tested indignantly. 
the morass of ridicule which has sucked the I glanced at Leonard 
in und His doctrines never had a mo “The year’s up, I suppose, old fello 
ment’ hance in this country unless they said with a sigh. “We both as! 
were preached by a man of personal purity marry us, Rose.’ 
We d better than slay Creslin. We made “ Bolshevists!"* she exclaimed 
him ilous.”’ “We ask you to choose,” he corr 
“What ade you first approach us atl She gave n her hand. Leonard 
Cromer?” Rose . ked with a touch of drink in gloom ilence and aft 
en cl ‘What is there it hands 
I mean ! le you thin e might Tho ( \ ict \I 
friends to-nl | 
The fact, perhaps, that you looked so — helped, I hope, to brin 
i *was the i eply. ‘ Youar I ask but one t 
tr ( ( po lion ence ) 
} ple \ u nave \ pr 
imes f eason 
ecd THE END 
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t Neck | 
GHE was sure that bad luck would be lurking abou ae 
Made to Stand Hard Wear |S tired. sore and swollen Wel 3), | ' | 
y q * 
71. iy 
! t sell Nazareth un = 
¥ t the Feet 
MELROSINE 
a | | THE CARDEN CHEMICAL COMPANY 


A Vj CU) re V's \ ANY women are astonished 


2 when they find they can pro- 


. cure a corset designed for individual 


for Several types of figures are illus- 


trated here, and there 1s a Warner’s 
of Figur ? | 


requirements at sucha moderate price! 


Rust-Proof. Corset for each one. In 
fact, it makes no difference what your 
corset requirements may be, there 1s 
a model which will give you long, 


modish lines and graceful comfort. 
You may choose from front and back 
lace styles. 


Remember, too, that a corset you 
can wash is worth two you cannot. 
You can wash a Warner’s Rust-Proof 
Corset as frequently as you choose, it 1s 


*ouaranteed not to rust, break or tear. 


Prices 81.50, 87, $5, and up to $1V. 


Rust-Proof 


*REMEMBER! 
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Let me tell you a secret! 

Whenever the thought of perspiration-odor occurs to you, 
and you want to prevent that odor — 

Mum ’s the word! 

‘““Mum”’ takes the odor all away—No; stops it before it 
gets started. Stops the odor —not the perspiration. Stops 
all body odors whether from perspiration or other causes. 

‘‘Mum” is the word to say, when you want to enjoy all day 
and evening the sweet cleanliness which the bath imparts. 

Mum’s the word, when you want the delicate deodorant 
cream that is harmless to dainty garments and skin. For 


‘‘Mum”’ is gentle and kind to the most delicate tissues. 


The Lédies' HOME JOURNAL 


Mums the word 


Mum ’s the word for the deodorant 


say. A finger-tip once a day under each arm and wier 


ever excessive perspiration occurs. That’s enough fo! 


day and evening. 
Mum ’s the word! 


Get ‘‘Mum” at your drug- or department-store toda 


send us the price, 25 cents, and we'll mail it to you postpal¢ 


25 cents also for Evans’s Cucumber Jelly, the wonderful! 


softener. Pleasant atter motoring—also good for cha 


hands and lips. Get it at your dealer’s or by mail fron 


Amoray—the tale Exotic— more than a talcum; it 


perfume in powder form, 35 cents at dealers’ or by mai. 


George B. Evans, 1106 Chestnut Street, Philadelphi 
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What She Gave Him 
AWYER was known to 


I \ bea bit grasping. He had 
t made out a will for an 


“About! 


something to 


to him 


lu L one mir te mv good 
! aid the shrewd lav 
ishing to have witnesses fe 
So he hurriedly called the fa 
I 
\ 
ve—given—vyou and she stopped, 
bre athing becoming more and mor 


wored. 
Yes, yes,” urged the lawyer. 
Then she finished : 


trouble! 
Naturally 


| SUPPOSE I've got to 

Graham to my birthday 

irked twelve-year-old How ard. 
‘Why?” his mother inquired. 


a great dea! 


invite Katie 
party,” 


“Will she 


cSe Taps 


old negro Have you always re 


“Sune 

“Have you always lived here?” 

Uncle Rastus was still looking blank 
\unt Dinah appeared in the cabin door and 
explained to her spouse: ~ Wha’ for you don’t 
understand, Rastus? He means did you live 
here befo’ you was born, or was you born 
after you moved here.”’ 


W he n 


The Oficve Dog 


That He Picks ei Here, 
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eee \LL boy 
ther. Fa 
him with the fact that he must never “call 
but his Sur iday-st hool lesson sup 
plied I bien with a way to obey rules and yet 
let off steam.” Pointing a severely con 
demning finger at his mother, he quoted 
fiercely, stressing the first two words till 
t] ey became good English ph rases of con 
tempt Vene, mene, tekel, upharsin.” 


mily discipline had in 


iT he re] 
With < Ipiomat ivity; but I jes’ cain't 
do it You see, de banker on de nex cohner 
an’ me we done made a ‘greement dat ¢ 
I didn’t loan money he wouldn't shine shoes 
in’ I jes’ cain’t breal it ‘yvreement.”’ 


Not at 


MONG the guests at a reception was a 
distinguished man of letters. He 
grave and somewhat taciturn. One of the 


ladies present suggested to the hostess that 


lisagreeable if you don’t? Table Oo; ( OnNCeHTS he seemed to be out of place at such a 
Howard; “she’s not party. 
agreeable at all. She’s just expectant.” ‘Yes,” replied the host ith a bright 
Dam ] smile, “you see, he can't talk anything but 
Why He Was Bald | Editorials 1 FASHIONS ( Continued —— 
“TION 1é Profes: Juest 
LTHOUGH a noted dermatologist and | FICTION x . Attire May H and Wool fo 
hair specialist, the late Joseph Zeisler | The Efficient Lov rub | ks for Hous PROFESSOR noted among his students 
himself noticeably bald. Albert Payson Terhune 3 Stic W id in one of hi 
\ young man came to his office one day to Peaches and Caviat : H * —— , 1 yo in wl is bot 
out how he could preserve his thinning Mrs xr W0od in ne On ling | 
But hear your advice, NEEDLEWORI} 
autiously, would like to a est 
why vou, a dermatologist, should | ; H ( ‘ 
t hau rl Derr I 
Young man,” said Doctor Zeisk TheS ( VII Whi t 
vy, earnestly, “‘when my hai tarted Pi bs O j lesso \ eM J 
t. there was no Doctor Zeisler to t HOUSEHOLD Ves 
to save it.” SPECIAL ARTICLES \ Home We H H \ Have 
The Star t D ! I—] 
0A Natural Question Part 1—Adelai r I 
NG | ‘Those Dreadful 3 | W alli lhen, Mr. ] 
> ( t Sit 
canoe was dniting tarther an Kee , 
her out into the ike “Oh.” she ex I (5 hat vou 
Ta ly +} Var } r } har G 
ed suddenly, \ \ John R. McMali 
ht to hug the shore? = Bes Tit Do I 
With instant interest he inquired: “‘W1 | ra n R. McM 
H | Where A 
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| Collarless Blouses are Still Helpful Home Journal Bo 
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Newer En n Liv n i WU. D. 144 
| Paris Sponsors Canton Crépe \ loo, ( Get W \ VW , 
Foulard Combined With Vour ( ind (a? 
In Frocks Like these One Gr Gir a 
Carr Of S H () \ 
How are These for ‘Radishes ¢ 
Special Word to Subscriber We ca 
‘HEY look more like prize-grown pump | ote er 
| ns or blue ribbon squashes, dor tthey? 
giant radishes are not at all unique on Plea yt 
Japanese island of Sakura-jima, where x urs 
vere grown; they are a part ol the ange of a Ou 1dverti Branch O 
ped ir display in the radish market on the | he r advertising \ 
ront of Kagoshima city, which is one of gh fa 
ghts of that part of the world. Not in adva shee 
ently, as in thi: instance, they grow to 
feet in diameter and more than ninety H First National Bank ! | 
lsin weight! Curiously, when this va- f the J I 6, Henrietta Bake 
is planted elsewhe re it deteriorates and | Bu 
es the usual size in a season or two = \ 
\ \ \ 
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THE ALL-ABOUT-THE-HOUSE SOAP 


KS you revel in the luxurious, easy-rinsing 

ANS lather of Fairy Soap at the washbowl 
or in the bath, you may become imbued 
with the thought that such a wonderful 
soap is intended for personal use only. 


It is a fact that Fairy Soap has an all- 
about-the-house usefulness that rightly 
accords it a place of honor in every home. 
Fairy Soap is not a soap for a few uses—it 
one which 
with utmost confidence 


or your most delicate soap-and-water tasks 


With the approach of the 


nN it is inde 


is a better soap for every use 
you can employ 


housecleaning 
to know thi 
he yusehold 


ed comfortin: 
In Fairy soap you have a 
| lighten your work and brighten 
no other 
before. Your fine wo 
bric-a-bra 


ap has ever don 
lwork. 


your home a 
tapestries, 
piano keys, windows, mirrors 
re-frames—all washable articles and 


Ssurtaces needing particular care—are made 


pictu 


to look sweet and clean by the simple use 
of Fairy Soap, the all-about-the-house soap. 


SOAP 


PU RE & FLOATING & WHITE 
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Not forgetting that Fairy Soap gives just 
as perfect results when used for the laun- 
est fabrics. The easy, thor- 
ough manner in which it cleanses and 
renews the softness of texture and color is 
a revelation. A joy in the dish-pan, too- 
it cleans the dishes and softens the 
hands. 


dering of sheet 


both oval 
-one for personal use, the larger for bath, 
laundry and general household use. Both 
zes fit the hand comfortably. There are no 
rough corners to hurt the hands, to endanger 


fine garments cr to crumble and 


Fairy Soap comes in two sizes 


waste away 
Fairy Soap is the whitest of all floating soaps 
o white that it 
a supreme whiteness which 
absolute purity, mildness and 
cleansing quality. 


and it stays whitest—it is 
is snow-white 
indicates its 
superior 


Use it every way every day 
the-house soap. 


the all-about- 


ay 


Some of the 


all-about-the-house 


uses 


In bathtub and wash 
tub 

For baby and baby's 
clothes 

Washing floors and 
white woodwork 


For shampooing and 
manicuring 


Washing windowsand 
window curtains 
Cleaningrugs, carpets 

and mattings 


Washing polished 
Ww ood wor k a nd 
furniture 

Polishing mirrors and 
cut glass 

Washing fine tapes 
tries 

Cleaning white shoes 
and gloves 

Washing the dishes 

Cleaning piano keys 

A better soap for every 
use 


Use it every way every 


day 


The White A. 


Spirit of Purity 


lives in ) 


FAIRY SOAP 
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Reg. U.S. Por. OFF. 


the 


Treasure Trove 


Tucked between great- for tub frocks for the young 
grandmother’s wedding dress —andold. It is sold everywhere 
and Uncle Hiram’s hand in 27, 33, 36, 44, and ¢4 inch 


painted vest were these two widths at prices ranging from 


30c to 59¢ per yard. “Indian 
Head” is always on the sel- 


dresses of Indian Head. Still 
as white as they were in 1835, 
they retain the prim style and 
fashion of their time. 

To a young girl of today it 
comes as a surprise to realize 
that the same white fabric Booklet with sample on 
which she uses for sport clothes request. 
and street dresses was worn 
by the belles of the languish- 
ing ’30’s when they went forth 
to charm. 

Indian Head for 86 years 


vage of yard goods, and the 
woven label ‘“‘ Indian Head” 
on the ready-to-wear clothes. 


has been the smart white 
material for sport wear and 


Amory. Browne «Co. 


Dept. 226, Box 1206, Boston, Mass 


Nashua Blankets 
Lancaster Kalburnie Ginghams 
Parkhill Ginghams 


Gilbrae Ginghams 
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Grafonola 


‘““Here’s Daddy with Some 


New Columbia Records!” 


Any home is twice as happy with a Columbia Grafonola. 
It opens up to all the family all the fairyland of music, from 
the latest popular song hits and the gayest modern dances 
to the most melodious ballads and the prettiest lullabies. 
Daddy's welcome is redoubled when he brings home new 
Columbia Records. 

The exclusive Columbia Non Set Automatic Stop puts the 
Grafonola in a class by itself. With this invaluable im- 
provement there's nothing to move or set or measure. Just 
start your Grafonola and it plays and stops itself. Never 
stops before it should. Always stops at the very end 
Dependable. Invisible. Silent. Exclusive. When you 
spend your good money for a phonograph, get a modern 
instrument. 

Standard Models from $32.50 to $300.00 
Period Designs from $335.00 up to $2100.00 
CoLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, New YorK 


Canadian Factory: Toronto 
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